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'HIS collection of hymns is made for use in Baptist churches. But while ^ 

limited in nnmber, it will be found to be catholic in selection. Hym- 

nology is a harp of many strings, and we have tried to strike them all. 

We have drawn th>m a wide variety of sources, and with reference to all 

occasions of the Christian life, all the moods of Christian experience, and 

all the forms of Christian doctrine. It woold be easy to select hymns which 

should be all in one rein, or in fact written by one person. But as the 

Bible, the manual of Christian knowledge, inspired by one and the self-same 

Spirit, is in the varied style of so many different writers, so our manuals of 

Christian song should partake of a similar variety, which is possible by 

drawing from the singers of all times, countries, and communions. 

Bat while the field of research is so wide and various, a hymn-book is 

not necessarily useM in proportion to the number of hymns it contains. We 

have not attempted to include all hymns which even an enlightened judgment 

might call good. We have excluded some which have their merit, and indeed 

hallowed associations, in many minds. But we have omitted many on account 

of some weakness or defect which would mibtract ftom the general tone of 

strength both in doctrine and style which we have desired this selection 

should possess. A single defbct may spoil an otherwise good hymn. We 
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IT PBEFAOE. 

hope that what is omitted is more than made op by the quality of that which 
is retained. 

So far as practicable the original text of hymns has been given, for the 
simple reason that in most cases it is superior to the alterations to which it 
has been subjected. A few alterations have been universally accepted, and 
justify themselves. But in the innumerable variations which have found their 
way into the different collections, it has seemed to us the wiser rule to fall 
back on the original and uncorrupted text. Where departures are made fk>m 
the author's text, in most cases, and unless in slight verbal changes, the fact 
is indicated. 

A few of the hymns in this collection exceed the length usually prescribed 
for singing. Verses which seemed necessary to the unity and effectiveness of 
a hymn, or for whose omission there seemed to be no reason which would not 
apply to the other verses, have been given, even where all the verses would 
not be sung at one time, giving the opportunity of selection to the minister. 
For a true hjrmn is vital in eveiy part, and cannot be cut down to given dimen- 
sions without injury. Abridgment or mutilation is often the worst alteration 
a hymn can suffer. A hymn-book is not used in public worship alone. Its 
hymns may be studied by the young, and by all Christians, and committed to 
memory with great profit. Moreover, the conductor of public worship, making 
his selections carefhlly and in advance, may be left to use his own taste and 
judgment in selecting the verses to be sung, instead of having an exact num- 
ber fixed for him, beyond which he cannot go. Therefore, while selections have 
been made from some hymns which could not be given at their fhll length, 
the selection has been governed by the quality and the relation of the verses, 
rather than their number. We have often regretted that there seemed to be 
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a necessity for any abridgment at all. This necessity, it will not be con- 
cealed, has been enforced, in part, by the attempt to combine a collection of 
music for congregational singing with the collection of hymns. To preserve 
the oatnral order, and a nniform numbering of the hymns in both collections, 
as well as an unbroken page in the book of tunes, we hare submitted to 
occasional elisions or additions which had no other sufficient reason. 

In the arrangement of the music in this work two ideas have been kept 
steadily in view, viz., the maintenance of sacred and long-established asspci- 
atioDS between old hymns and old tunes, and the introduction with less 
familiar hymns of such new music as shall meet the constant demand among 
the younger porticm of our congregations for something A*esh and attractive. 

Of course it is impossible to carry out the first idea uniformly, since some 
much-used tunes have scores of hymns associated with them in common use, 
and some hymns have become identified with a not less number of different 
tones. It only needs a glance at the book, however, to show that it is largely 
stored with those familiar and favorite tunes which can be sung at sight, and 
that these are always accompanied by one or more equally familiar hymns. 

While a large and just requirement is thus met, we are persuaded that the 
other is not less imperative. Congregational singing will fail of success with- 
out constant practice in rehearsal. The interest in such rehearsal will fail to be 
kept up, unless there is firesh and modem music to be learned and enjoyed. 
Provision has been made for the want, by the introduction of a considerable 
Bumber of original tunes by the best composers, and a still larger number of 
not new, but less familiar ones, from the best American, English, and German 
sources. It is believed, however, that there is not a single tune that may . 
not be readily learned and sung by a congregation, and not one that will not 
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amply repay the pains of sach learning. The gratefiil acknowledgments of 
the compilers are tendered to George Hews, Esq., of Boston, the well-known 
composer, for a large number of original tanes, and also for the free nse of 
his valuable manuscript music, from which they have drawn some of the 'best 
tunes in the collection. Their sincere thanks are also tendered to Leonard 
Marshall, Esq., for the use of many of his excellent compositions. 

We have endeavored to avail oorselves of the progress made in hymnology 
in late years, and to use its researches and its ampler resources, in preparing 
a book adapted to the service of song in the house of the Lord. Onr labor 
has given us a fresh impression of the difficulty and the responsibility of se- 
lecting out of such abundant materials a body of hymns which, while not large 
in number, shall serve all the needs of the people of Ood in public worship, 
and be also an aid in their inrivate spiritual culture. It has made us aware 
of the defects which exist after the best endeavors. But believing that the 
Spirit of the Lord in the hearts of his people can make it sufficient, we have 
only to commit it to their nse and to His blessing. 

S. L. Caldwell, 

A. J. OOBDON. 
JuLT 15, 1871. 
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1 • F812JI 100. 

1 With one consent, let all the earth 

To Grod their cheerful voices raise; 
Glad homage pay with awful mirth, 
And sing before him songs of praise : 

2 Convinced that he is God alone, 

From whom both we and aU proceed ; 
We, whom he chooses for his own, 
The flock that he vouchsafes to feed. 

3 Gb enter, then, his temple gate. 

Thence to his courts devouUy press, 
And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And still hia name with praises bless, 

4 For he's the Lord, supremely good ; 

His merc^ is forever sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure. 

TaU and JSrody, 1696* 
^» FSALM 100. 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye naticMis, bow with sacred joy ; 



Know tha^ the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 

Made us of day, and formed us men ; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we 
strayed, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care, 

Our souls, aiid all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ? 

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 

High as the heaven our voices raise; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding 
praise. 

5 Wide as the world is thy command, 

Vast as eternity thy love : 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

Inmo WattB, 1719; ott. Mr •T. TTMlay, 1741. 
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1 Ye nations round the earth, rejoice 

Before the Lord, your sovereign King, 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice, 
With all your tongues his glory sing. 

2 The Lord is God ; 'tis he alone 

Doth life and breath and being give ; 
We are his work, and not our own ; 
The sheep that .on his pastures live. 

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy, 

With praises to his conr^jp repair, 
And make it your divine employ 
. To pay your thanks and honors there. 

4 The Lord is good ; the Lord is kind ; 

Great is his grace, his mercy sure ; 
And the whole race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 

Itaao WaU»t 1719. 
4t Psalm 65. 

1 For thee, O God, our constant praise 

In Zion waits, thy chosen seat ; 
Our promised altars we will raise. 
And there our zealous vows complete. 

2 O thou, who to my humble prayer 

Didst always bend thy listening ear. 
To thee shall all mankind repair. 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

8 Our sins, though numberless, in vain, 
To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
Whilst thou o'erlook'st the gnUty stain, 
And washest out the crimson dye. 



Blest is the man, who, near thee placed. 
Within thy sacred dwelling lives I 

While we, at humbler distance, taste 
The vast delights thy temple gives. 



T9IU amd .{ktMiir, 1696. 
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Praise, Lord, for thee in Zion waits ; 
Prayer shall besiege thy temple gates; 
All flesh shall to thy throne repair. 
And find, through Christ, salvation there. 

Our spirits faint ; our sins prevail ; 
Leave not our trembling hearts to fiul : 
O Thou that hearest prayer, descend, 
And still be found the sinner's friend. 

How blest thy saints I how safely led ! 
How surely kept I how richly fed ! 
Saviour of all in earth and sea, 
How happy they who rest in thee I 

Thy hand sets fast the mighty hills, 
Thy voice the troubled ocean stills ! 
Evening and morning hymn thy praise. 
And earth thy bomity wide displays. 

The year is with thy goodness crowned ; 
Thy clouds drop weal& the world around ; 
Through thee the deserts laugh and sing, 
And Nature smiles and owns her king. 

Lord, on our souls thy Spirit pour ; 
The moral waste within restore ; 
Oh let thy love our spring-tide be, 
And make us all bear fruit to thee. 
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1 Praise waits in Zion, Lord, for thee ; 

There shall our vows be paid : 
Thou base an ear when sinners pray; 
All flesh shall seek thine aid* 

2 Lord, our iniquities prevail, 

But pardoning grace is thine ; 
And thou wilt grant us power and skill 
To conquer every sin. 

3 Blest are the men whom thou wilt choose 

To bring them near thy face ; 
Give them a dwelling in thy house, 
To feast upon thy grace. 

4 In answering what thy church requests, 

Thy truth and terror shine ; 
And works of dreadful righteousness 
Fulfil thy kind design. 

5 Thus shall the wondering nations see 

The Lord is good and just ; 
And distant islands fly to thee, 
And make thy name their trust. 

Itaao WattMt 17x9. 
* • Pbauc 8A. 

1 My soul, how lovely is the place 

To which thy God resorts ! 
'TIS heaven to see his smiling face. 
Though in his earthly courts. 

2 There the great Monarch of the skies 

His saving power displays, 
And light breaks in upon our eyes 
With kind and quidieniag rays. 
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3 With his rich gifts the heavenly Dove 

Descends and fills the place. 
While Christ reveals his wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad his grace. 

4 There, mighty God, thy words declare 

The secrets of thy will ; 
And still we seek thy mercy there, 
And sing thy praises still. 

5 My heart and flesh cry out for thee. 

While far from thine abode ; 
When shall I tread thy courts, and see 
My Saviour and my God ? 

Imnc W9tUt 17x9. 
FtAUC 9S. 

Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name, 

And in his strength rejoice; 
When his salvation is our theme, 

Exalted be our voice. 

2 With thanks, approach his awful sight,. 

And psalms of honor sing ; 
The Lord's a God of boundless might,. 
The whole creation's King. 

3 Come, and with humble souls adore, 

Come, kneel before his face ; 
Oh, may the creatures of his power 
Be children of his grace ! 

4 Now is the time : he bends his ear, 

And waits for your request ; 
Come, lest he rouse his wrath, and swear 
' Ye shall not see my rest.' 

iMoe W«U», 171^ 
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1 Comb, let oar voices join to raise 
A sacred song of solemn praise ; 
God is a sovereign King ; rehearse 
His honors in exalted verse. 

2 Come, let our souls address the Lord, 
Who framed our natures wiUi his word ; 
He is our shepherd ; we the sheep 

His mercj chose, his pastures keep. 

3 Come, let us hear his voice to-day. 
The counsels of his love obey ; 
Nor let our hardened hearts renew 
The sins and plagues that Israel knew. 

4 Seize the kind promise while it waits. 
And march to Zion's heavenly gates ; 
Believe, and take the promised rest; 
Obey, and be for ever blest. 

Itaac IToItt, 1719. 
1 "• Fbauc M. 

1 Great God, attend, while Zion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs : 
To spend one day with thee on earth, 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace, 
Not tents of ease nor thrones of power 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

8 God is our sun, he makes our day ; 
God is our shield, he guards our way 
From all th* assaults of hell and sin. 
From foes without and foes within. 



4 All needful grace will God bestow. 
And crown that grace with glory too ; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

XmUK WMt»t X7XQ. 

11. 

1 Lord, in the temples of thy gi*ace 
Thy saints behold thy smiling face ; 
And oft have seen thy glory shine, 
With power and majesty divine. 

2 Come, dearest Lord, thy children cry, 
Our graces droop, our comforts die ; 
Return, and let thy glories rise 
Again to our admiring eyes : 

3 Till filled with light, and joy, and love, 
Thy courts below, like those above, 
Triumphant hallelujahs raise. 

And heaven and earth resound thy praise. 

Anmt SUdtt X7te> 

ill* F8ALM14L 

1 Mt God, accept my early vows, 
Like morning incense in thy house ; 
And let my nightly worship rise. 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 

2 Watch o'er my lips and guard them, Lord, 
From every rash and heedless word'; 
Nor let my feet incline to tread 

The guilty path where sinners lead. 

3 Oh may the righteous, when I stray, 
Smite and reprove my wandering way ; 
Their gentle words, like ointment shed, 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 
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1 How pleased and blest was I 
To hear the people cry, 

^ Come, let us seek our God to-day I ^ 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal^ 

We haste to Zion's hill, 
And there our vows and honors pay. 

2 Zion, thrice happy place, 
Adorned with won^tous grace. 

And walls of strength embrace thee round ; 
In thee our trib^ appear 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

The sacred ^spel's joyful sound. 

8 There David's greater Son 
Has fixed his royal throney 
He sits for grace and judgment there ; 
He bids the saints be glad, 
He makes the sinner sad. 
And humble souls rejoice with fear. 

4 May peace attend thy gate, 

And joy within thee wait 
To bless the soul of every guest ! 

The man that seeks thy peace, 

And wishes thine increase, 
A thousand blessings on him rest I 

6 My tongue repeats her vows, 
'^ Peace to this sacred house I " 
For here my friends and kindred dwell ; 

And since my glorious Grod 
^^Dfakes thee his blest abode, 
Hy soul shall ever love thee welL 

Xmoc WatUt 1719. 
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1 How did my heart rejoice to hear 

My friends devoutly say, 
^ In Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the solemn day." 

2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The Church, adorned with grace. 
Stands like a palace, built for God, 
To show his milder fisu^e. 

3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 

The holy tribes repair ; 
The Son of David holds his throne, 
And sits in judgment there. 

4 He hears our praises and complaints ; 

And while his awiul voice 
Divides the sinners from the saints, 
We tremble and rejoice. 

5 Peace be within this sacred place. 

And joy a constant guest ; 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace 
Be her attendants blest. 

6 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 

Willie life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends, my kindred, dwell, 
There God, my Saviour reigns. 

lacMC WaU»t 17x9. 

15. 

1 Come, ye that love the Saviour's name. 
And joy to make it known ; 



The sovereign of your heart proclaim, 
And bow before his throne. 

2 Behold your King, your Saviour, crowned 
With glories all divine ; 
And tell the wondering nations round, 
How bright those glories shine. 

8 Infinite power and boundless grace, 
In him unite their rays : 
You, that have e'er beheld his face, 
Can you forbear his praise ? 

4 When in his earthly courts we view 
• The glories of our King, 

We long to love as angels do. 
And wish like them to sing. 

5 And shall we long and wish in vain ? 

Lord, teach our songs to rise ; 
Thy love can animate the strain, 
And bid it reach the skies. 

6 Oh, happy period I glorious day ! 

When heaven and earth shall raise. 
With all their powers, the raptured lay, 
To celebrate thy praise. 

AniMSiedtt 1760. 
DOZOLOOT. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One Godi whom we adore. 
Be glory as it was, is now, 

Aiid sh^ be evermore. 

TaU and Sradv, 1696. 
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1^* FftALM 84. 

1 How pleasant) how diviDely^air, 
O Lord of hoflts, thy dwellings are I 
With long desire my spirit faints 

To meet the assemblies of thy saints. 

2 My flesh would rest in thine abode, 
My panting heart cries out for God; 
My God, my Eang, why should I be 
So far from all my joys and thee? 

3 Blest are the saints who sit on high 
Around thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 

4 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy &oe and learn thy praise. 

5 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to lion's gate ; 

God is their strength, and thro' the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

6 Cheerful they walk with growing strength. 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before Thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 

1 i • Fbalm 136. 

1 Praise ye the Lord, exalt his name^ 
While in his holy courts ye wait, 
Ye saints, that to his house belong, 
Or stand attending al hit gate. 



2 Praise ye the Lord ; the Lord is good ; 
To praise his name is sweet employ : 
Israel he chose of old, and still 
His church is his peculiar joy. 

8 The Lord himself will judge his saints ; 
He treats his servants as his friends ; 
And when he hears their sore complaints, 
Repents the sorrow that he sends. 

4 Bless ye the Lord, who taste his love, 
People and priests exalt his name : 
Amongst his saints he ever dwells ; 
His church is his Jerusalem. 

18. 

1 Sweet is the solemn voice that calls 

The Christian to the house of prayer ; 
I love to stand within its walls, 

For thou, O Lord, art present there. 

2 I love to tread the hallowed courts. 

Where two or three for worship meet ; 
For thither Chijst himself resorts. 
And makes the little band complete. 

3 Tis sweet to raise the common song, 

To join in holy praise and love ; 
And imitate the blessed throng 

That mingle hearts and songs above. 

4 Within these walls may peace abound. 

May all our hearts in one agree ! 
Where brethren meet, where Christ is 
found. 
May peace and concord ever be ! 

J7. F. Lytft S847. 
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2 The sparrow for her young 

With pleasure seeks a nest, 
And wandering swallows long 

To find their wonted rest : 
My spirit faints with equal zeal 
To rise and dwell among thy saints. 

3 Oh happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ; 
Oh happy men that pay 

Their constant service there ; 
They praise thee still, and happy they 
That love the way to Zion's hill. 

4 They go from strength to strength, 

Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in heaven appears : 
Oh glorious seat, when G^ our Eang 
Shall thither bring our wUling feet I 

5 To spend one sacred day 

Where God and saints abide, 
Affords diviner joy 

Than thousand days beside : 
Where God resorts, I love it more 
To keep tibe door, than shine in courts. 

l9€Me WalUij 1719. 

20. 

1 THOU that hearest prayer. 
Attend our humble cry, 
And let thy servants share 



Thy blessing from on high : 
We plead the promise of thy word ; 
Grant us thy H6ly Spirit, Lord. 

2 If earthly parents hear 

Their children when they cry, — 
If they, with love sincere. 

Their varied wants supply. 
Much more wilt thou thy love display. 
And answer when thy children pray. 

3 Our heavenly Father, thou ; 

We, children of thy grace : 
O, let thy Spirit now 

Descend and fill the place : 
So shall we feel the heavenly fiame, 
And all unite to praise thy name. 

4 And send thy Spirit down 

On all the nations. Lord, 
With great success to crown 

The preaching of thy word, 
Till heathen lands shall own thy sway, 
And cast their idol gods away. 

jyoxoLOOT. 

To God the Father's throne 

Perpetual honors raise ; 
Glory to Grod the Son, 

To God the Spirit praise ; 
And while our lips their tribute brings 
Our fidth adores the name we sing. 

Jmoc WaUtf 17W. 
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1 Eablt, my God, without delay, 

I haste to seek thy £sLce ; 
My thirsty spirit faints away 
Without thy cheering grace. 

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 

Beneath a bnming sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
And they mnst drink or die. 

3 I've seen thy glory and thy power 

Throng all thy temple shme ; 
My God, repeat that heavenly hour. 
That vision so divine. 

4 Not life itself, with all its joys, 

Can my best passions move, 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 

5 Thus, till my last expiring day, 

rU bless my God and King ; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to sing. 

Imtac WatU, 17x9. 
£^ • Pbalm 6. 

1 LfORD, in the morning thou shalt hear 

My voice ascending high ; 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee tif^ up mine eye : 

2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone 

To plead for all his saints. 
Presenting at his Father's throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thou art a Crod before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand ; 



Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

4 But to thy house will I resort 

To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thy holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 

5 Oh may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness I 
Make every path of duty straight 
And plain before my face. 

^O* Pbaxm S7. 

1 The Lord of Glory is my Light, 

And my Salvation too ; 
God is my Strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desires : 

Oh grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints. 
The temples of my God. 

3 There shall I offer my requests, 

And see thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear thy messages of love, 
And there inquire thy will. 

4 When troubles rise, and storms appear, 

There may his children hide ; 
Grod has a strong paviCon where 
He makes my soul abide. 

5 Now shall my head be lifted high 

Above my foes around. 
And songs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple sound. 

I9ttac WatU, tji^ 



16 



WORSHIP. 



HUMMSIk O.M. 



m 



-Of 



u^ \ >i ^ H H' f i^-Hij-t^ 



1. Comey thoaDe • sire of all thy saints, Onr bum - ble strains at - tend. 




m 



H^'in ijumm 






-^ 



W^ 



While with oar prais-es 

42 



and com 



tf 



4; ^.-^.j 



plaints Low at thy feet we bend. 



i 




24. 

1 Come, thou Desire of all thy saints. 

Our humble strains attend, 
While with our praises and complaints 
Low at thy feet we bend. 

2 When we thy wondrous glories hear. 

And all thy sufferings trace, 
What sweetly awful scenes appear, 
What rich unbounded grace I 

8 How should our songs, like those above. 
With warm devotion rise I 
How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies 1 

4 Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise 

In us the heavenly flame, 
Then shall our lips resound thy praise. 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

5 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine 

And All thy dwellings here, 

Till life, and love, and joy divine 

A heaven on earth appear. 

6 Then shall our hearts enraptured say. 

Come, great Redeemer, come. 
And bring the bright, the glorious day, 
That caib thy children home I 



25. 

1 Whilst thee I seek, protecting Power, 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 

And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed. 

To thee my thoughts would soar : 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 

8 In each event of life, how dear 
Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear. 
My heart shall find delight in praise. 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings the favored hour. 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy wiU. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 

The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
That heart will rest on thee. 

HeUmMaHa WiUiams, 1786. 
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26. 

1 Forth from the dark and stormy sky, 
Lord, to thine altar's shade we fly ; 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear, 
Saviour, we seek thy shelter here; 
Weary and weak, thy grace we pray ; 
Turn not, O Lord, thy guests away. 

2 Long have we roamed in want and pain; 
Long have we sought thy rest in vain ; 
Wildered in douht, in darkness lost. 
Long have our souls heen tempest-tost: 
Low At thy feet our sins we lay ; 
Turn not, O Lord, thj guests away. 

B e g i ma ld Scber, 1827. 

27. 

] Lo ! God is here! Let us adore, 

And own, how dreadful is this place ! 
Let all within us feel his power. 

And silent bow before his face ; 
Who know his power,hi8 grace who prove. 
Serve him with awe, with reverence love. 



Lo I God is here I him day and night 

The united choirs of angels sing: 
To him, enthroned above aJl height, 
Heaven's hosts their noblest praises 
bring : 
Disdain not. Lord, our meaner song. 
Who praise, thee with a stammering: 
tongue. 

Gladly the toys of earth we leave, 
Wealth, pleasure, fame, for thee alone : 

To thee our will, soul, flesh, we give ; 
Oh take, oh seal them for thine own 1 

Thou art the God ; thou art the Lord; 

Be thou by all thy works adored. 

Being of beings, may our praise 

Thy courts with grateful fragrance, 
fill; 

Still may we stand before thy face, 
Still hear and do thy sovereign will ; 

To thee may all our thoughts arise, 

Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice ! 

Qtr^ard TenUegen, 1730. Jr. by John WtaUit, tjy^ 
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2o« Psalm lie. 

1 What shall I render to my God 

For all his kindness shown ? 
My feet shall visit thine abode, 
My songs address thy throne. 

2 Among the saints that fill thine house 

My offering shall be paid ; 
There shall my zeal perform the yows 
My soul in anguish made. 

3 . How much is mercy thy delight, 
Thou ever blessed God! 
How dear thy servants in thy sight ! 
How precious is their blood I 

4 How happy all thy servants are I 

How great thy grace to me ! 
2Iy life, which thou hast made thy care^ 
Lord, I devote to thee* 

5 Now I am thine, for ever thine, 

Nor shall my purpose move ; 
Thy hand has loosed my bonds of pain, 
And bound me with thy love. 

6 Here in thy courts I leave my vow, 

And thy rich grace record ; 
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now, 
K I forsake the Lord. 

Imm WMU, 1719. 



29. 

1 LoBD, when we bend before thy throne, 

And our confessions pour. 
Teach us to feel the sins we own. 
And hate what we deplore. 

2 Our broken spirits pitying see, 

And penitence impart ; 
Then let a kindling glance from thee 
Beam hope upon the heart 

3 When our responsive tongues essay 

Their grateful hymns to raise, 
Grant that our soids may join the lay, 
And mount to thee in praise. 

4 Then on thy glories while we dwell, 

Thy mercies we'll review, 

Till love divine transported tell 

Our God's our Father too. 

I 

5 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 

May we our wills resign, 
And not a thought our bosoms share 
Which is not wholly thine. 

6 Let &ith each meek petition fill, 

And waft it to the skies, 
And teach our hearts 'tis goodness, still, 
That grants it, or denies. 

Joi^D. Ooriyb, iSof. 
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Oh, do not oar suit die - dain ; 




Shall we seek ihee» Lord, in vain? 



30. 

1 LoBD, we oome before thee now. 
At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
Oh, do not onr suit disdain ; 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain? 

2 Lord, on thee oar souls depend ; 
In compassion now descend ; 

FiU our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 

3 In thine own appointed way 
Now we seek thee, here we stay; 
Lord, we know not how to go 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

4 Send some message from thy word 
Thai may joy and peace afford ; 
Let ihj Spirit now impart 

Full salvation to each heart. 

5 Comfort those who weep and mourn ; 
Let the time of joy return ; 

Those who are cast down, lift up, 
Strong in faith, in love and hope. 

6 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee a God supremely kind ; 
Heal the sick, the captive free. 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 

WiUiam Hammond, 174$. 

31. 

1 To thy temple I repair ; 
Lord, I love to worship there^ 



When within the veil I meet 
Christ before the mercy-seat. 

While thy glorious praise is sung, 
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue. 
That my joyful soul may bless 
Thee, the Lord my Righteousness. 

While the prayers of saints ascend, 
God of love, to mine attend ; 
Hear me, for thy Spirit pleads ; 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

While I hearken to thy law. 
Fill my soul with humble awe. 
Till thy gospel bring to me 
Life and immortality. 

While thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in thy name, 
Through their voice, by faith, may I 
Hear thee speaking from the sky. 

From thy house when I return. 
May my heart within me bum ; 
And at evening let me say, 
I have walked with God to-day ! 

Jame$ MotUgomayt i835> 
DOXOLOOT. 

Holy Father, hear our cry. 
Through thy Son, our Lord most High, 
Whom our thankful hearts adore 
With the Spirit evermore. 

CharUt Cuffa^ 1676-1749. 
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32. 

1 Jksus, we look to thee, 

Thy promised presence claim ; 
Thou in the midst of us shalt be, 
Assembled in thy name. 

2 Thy name salvation is, 

Which here we come to prove ; 
Thy name is life, and health, and peace, 
And everlasting love. 

8 Not in the name of pride 
Or selfishness we meet ; 
From nature's paths we turn aside, 
And worldly thoughts forget 

4 We meet the grace to take 

Which thou hast freely given; 
We meet on earth for thy dear sake, 
That we may meet in heaven. 

5 Present we know thou art. 

But oh thyself reveal I 
Now, Lord, let every bounding heart 
The mighty comfort feeL 

6 Oh may thy quick'ning voice 

The death of sin remove. 
And bid our inmost souls rejoioe 
In hope of perfect love. 

33. 

1 How charming is the place 
Where my Redeemer, God, 
Unveils the beauties of his fikoe, 
And sheds his love abroad I 



2 Not the fair palaces, 

To which the great resort. 
Are once to be compared with this, 
Where Jesus holds his court 

8 Here, on the mercy-seat, 

With radiant glory crowned. 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit. 
And smile on all around. 

4 To him their prayers and cries 

Each hnmble soul presents ; 
He listens to their broken sighs, 
And grants them all tlieir wants. 

5 To them his sovereign will 

He graciously imparts, 
And in return accepts, with smiles. 
The tribute of their hearts. 

6 Give me, O Lord, a place 

Within thy blest abode, 
Among the children of thy grace. 
The servants of my God. 

SamiMl iSlmneM, 1787. 

1>OXOLOOT. 

1 Let God the Maker's name 

Have honor, love, and fear. 
To God the Saviour pay the same. 
And Grod the Comforter. 

2 Father of lights above, 

Thy mercy we adore, 
The Son of thy eternal love. 
And Spirit of thy power. 

Iwaac TToftt, 170^ 
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o4« PsAUi M. 

1 Pleasant are thy ooarts above 
In the land of light and love ; 
Pleasant are thy courts below 
In this land of sin and woe. 
Oil, my spirit longs and faints 
For the converse of thy saints, 
For the brightness of thy fiice, 
For thy fulness, God of grace. 

2 Happy birds that sing and fly 
Round thy altars, O Most High ; 
Hap'pier souls that find a rest 
In a heavenly Father's breast ; 
Liike the wandering dove that found 
No repose on earth around, 

They can to their ark repair, 
And enjoy it ever there. 

3 Happy souls, their praises flow, 
Even in this vale of woe ; 
Waters in the deserts rise, 
Manna feeds them from the skies ; 
On they go from strength to strength. 
Till they reach thy throne at length. 
At thy feet adoring &11, 

Who hast led them safe through all. 



4 Lord, be mine this prize to win, 
Guide me through a world of sin. 
Keep me by thy saving grace. 
Give me at thy side a place. 
Sun and shield alike thou art, 
Guide and guard my errmg heart; 
Grace and glory flow from thee ; 
Shower, oh shower them, Lord, on me. 

35. 

1 Jesus, God of love, attend. 
From thy glorious throne descend ; 
Answer now some waiting heart, 
Now some hardened soul convert : 
To our Advocate we fly, 

Let us feel Immanuel nigh ; 
Manifest thy love abroad, 
Make us now the sons of Grod. 

2 Prostrate at thy mercy-seat 
Let us our Beloved meet, 
Give us in thyself a part 
Deep engraven on thine heart : 
Let us hear thy pardoning voice. 
Bid the broken bones rejoice; 
Condemnation do away. 

Oh make this the perfect day ! 
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36. 

1 O God, by whom the seed is giTen, 

Bj whom the harvest blest ; 
Whose word, like manna showered from 
heaven. 
Is planted in our breast : 

2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 

And plunderers of the air ; 
The sultry sun's intenser heat. 
And weeds of worldly care. 

8 Though buried deep, or thinly strewn, 
Do thou thy grace supply ; 
The hope in earthly furrows sown 
Shall ripen in the sky. 

RegiinaUi HdieTt 1827. 



Matt. zliL»^ 



37. 

1 Almighty God, thy word i3 cast 

Like seed into the ground ; 
Oh may it grow in humble hearts. 
And righteous fruits abound. 

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 

This holy seed remove, 
But give it root in praying souls 
To bring forth fruits of love. 

8 Let not the world's deceitftd cares 
The rising plant destroy, 
But may it, in converted minds, 
Produce the fruits of joy. 

4 Let not thy word, so kindly sent 
To raise us to thy throne, 
Hetum to thee, and sadly teU 
That we reject thy Son. 



5 Great God, come down, and on thy word 
Thy mi^ty power bestow. 
That all who hear the joyfiil sound, 
Thy saving grace may know. 

JcHm Cowoodi 1825. 

38. 

1 Long have I sat beneath the sound 

Of thy salvation. Lord ; 
But still how weak my faith is found. 
And knowledge of thy word ! 

2 Oft I frequent thy holy place. 

And hear almost in vain ; 
How small a portion of thy grace 
My memory can retain I 

8 How cold and feeble is my love I 
How negligent my fear I 
How low my hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there I 

4 Great God ! thy sovereign power impart, 

To give thy word success : 
Write thy salvation in my heart. 
And make me learn thy grace. 

5 Show my forgetful feet the way 

That leads to joys on high : 
There knowledge grows without decay. 
And love shall never die. 

Imae WatU, 1709. 
DOXOLOOT. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One Grod, whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore ! 
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1 Ck>HE, sound his praise abroad, 

And hymns of glory sing ! 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 

He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

8 Come, wcNrship at his throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 
We are his work, and not our own ; 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious Grod. 

Imac IToCto, 1719. 
40* FSAUCtt. 

1 Far as thy name is known 

The world declares thy praise ; 
Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne 
Their songs of honor raise. 

2 With joy let Judah stand 

On Zion's chosen hill, 
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand. 
And counsels of thy will. 

8 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 
Compass and view tiie holy ground. 
And mark the building well, 



4 The order of thy house, 

The worship of thy court, 
The cheerful songs, die solemn vows. 
And make a &ir report. 

5 How decent and how wise I 

How glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the ejes, 
And rites adorned with gold. 

6 The God we worship now 

Will guide us till we die ; 
Will be our Grod while here below, 
And ours above the sky. 

Itaac WatU, i;i9. 

41. 

1 Once more before we part, 

O bless the Saviour's name ; 
Let every tongue and every heart 
Adore and praise the same. 

2 Lord, in thy grace we came. 

That blessing still impart ; 
We met in Jesus' sacred name, ' 
In Jesus' name we part. 

8 Still on thj holy word 

Help us to feed, and grow. 
Still to go on to know the Lord, 
And practise what we know. 

4 Now, Lord, before we part. 
Help us to bless thy name : 
Let every tongue and every heart 
Adore and praise the same. 
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42. 

1 HosANNA to the living Lord ! 
Hosanna to tho Incarnate Word I 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, hosanna sing. 

2 Hosanna, Lord, thine angels cry ; 
Hosanna, Lord, thy saints reply; 
Above, beneath us, and around. 
The dead and living swell the sound. 

8 O Saviour, with protecting care, 
Return to this thy house of prayer ; 
Assembled in thy sacred name. 
Here we thy parting promise claim. 

4 But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast, 
Eternal, bid thy Spirit rest, 

And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy thee. 

5 So, in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt away. 
Thy Hock, redeemed from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 

JUgUuOdBdier, i8ii. 
40* Bph. ilL 174S. 

1 Come, dearest Lord, descend and dwell 

By faith and love in every breast ; 

Then shall we know, and taste, and feel 

The joys that cannot be expressed. 

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength, 

Make our enlarged souls possess, 
And learn the height, and breadth, and 
length 
Of thine unmeasurable grace. 



3 Now to the God whose power can do 
More than our thoughts and wiahes 
know. 
Be everlasting honors done. 

By all the church, through Christ his 
Son. 

44. 

1 Lord, now we part in thy blest name, 
In whichrwe here together came; 
Grant us, our few remaining days. 

To work thy will and spread thy praise. 

2 Teach us in life and death to bless 
Thee, Lord, our strength and righteous- 
ness; 

Grant tliai we all may meet above. 
Where we shall better sing thy love. 

3 To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, three in one. 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 

RegtmaXd Bilbtr, xSza. 

45. 

1 Dismiss us with thy blessing. Lord ; 
Help us to feed upon thy word ; 
All that has been amiss, forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live. 

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good : 
Wash all our works in Jesus' blood ; 
Give every burdened soul release, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 

JoMsril Hart, 17^ 
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46. 

1 Ik thy name, O Lord, assemUing, 
We, thy people, now draw near ; 
Teach as to rejoice with trembling ; 
Speak, and let thy servants hear, — 

Hear with meekness, 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 



2 While our days on earth are lengthened. 
May we give them. Lord, to thee ; 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened, 
We wonld mn, nor weary be, 

TiU thy glory. 
Without doudsy in heaven we see. 



8 There, in worship purer, sweeter. 
All thy people shall adore. 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Than they ooold oonceive before,'*- 
Fnll enjoyment,^- 
Foll, onmixed, and evermore. 

noma* JDeOy, 1819. 

47. 

1 LoBD, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 



Let us each, thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 

Oh refiresh us. 
Travelling through this wilderness. 



2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 
For thy gospeFs jo3rful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In oiir hearts and lives abound ; 

Ever &ithful 
To the truth may we be found. 



3 So, whene'er the signal's given 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven. 
Glad the summons to obey, 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day I 



DozouMnr. 

Glort be to God the Father I 
Glory be to God the Son 1 

Glory be to God the Spirit I 
Great Jehovah, Three in One : 

Glory, glory. 
While eternal ages run. 

SanOfm Bmar, 186S. 
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48. 

1 Sayioub, again to thy dear name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of 

praise ; 
We rise to bless thee ere our worship 

ceajse. 
And, now departing, wait thy word of 

peace. 

2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward 

way; 
With thee began, with thee shall end the 

day; 
Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts 

from shame, 
That in this house have called upon thy 

name. 

3 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the 

coming night, 
Turn thou for us it3 darkness into light; 
From harm and danger keep thy children 

free. 
For dark and light are both alike to 

thee. 



4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earth- 
ly life, 

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife; 

Then, when thy voice shall bid our con« 
flict cease, 

Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace. 

/. Jraerlol^ i86i. 
j^* Th« LoKD^a Day. 

1 Agaik returns the day of holy rest, 
Which, when he made the world, Jeho- 
vah blest ; 

When, like his own, he bade our labors 

cease. 
And all be piety, and all be peace. 

2 Let us devote this consecrated day 

To learn his will, and all we learn obey ; 
So shall he hear when fervently we raise 
Our choral harmony in hymns of praise. 

8 Father in heaven! in whom our hopes 
confide. 

Whose power defends us, and whose pre- 
cepts guide ; 

Li life our Guardian, and in death our 
Friend ; 

Glory supreme be thine, till time shall end. 

WiXiiom JTofon, zBii. 
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50. 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, 

That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The Ejng himself comes near, 

And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 

Where my dear God hath been. 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this, 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 

Jmoo WoiU, 1709. 

51. 

1 Sweet is the work, O Lord, 

Thy glorious acts to sing, 
To praise thy name, and hear thy word, 
And grateful o£ferings bring. 

2 Sweet, at the dawning light, 

Thy boundless love to tell ; 
And, when approach the shades of night, 
Still on the theme to dwelL 

3 Sweet, on this day of rest, , 

To join in heart and voice 
With those who love and serve thee best, 
And in thy name rejoice. 



4 To songs of praise and joy 
Be every Sabbath given. 
That such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 

H, F, L^U, 1834. «• 

^^> TtALX 118. 

1 See what a living Stone 

The builders did refuse ! 
Tet God has built his church thereon. 
In spite of envious Jews. 

2 The scribe and angry priest 

Reject thine only Son ; 
Yet on this Rock shall Zion rest, 
As the chief corner-stone. 

8 The work, O Lord, is thine, 
And wondrous in our eyes ; 
This day declares it all divine ; 
This day did Jesus rise. 

4 This is the glorious day 

That our Redeemer made : 
Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray; 
Let all the church be glad. 

5 Hosanna to the King 

Of David's royal blood : 
Bless him, ye saints I he comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 

6 We bless thine holy word. 

Which all this grace displays, 
And offer on thine altar, Lord, 
Our sacrifice of praise. 

Immw TTolte, 1719* 
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1 The festal morn, my Grod, is come, 
That calls me to thy honored dome, 

Thy presence to adore ; 
My feet the summons shall attend, 
With willing steps thy courts ascend. 

And tread the hallowed floor. 

2 Hither from Judah*s utmost end 
The heaven-protected tribes ascend, 

Their offerings hither bring : 
Here, eager to attest their joy, 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ. 

And haU the immortal King. 

8 Be peace implored by each on thee, 
O Zion, while with bended knee 

To Jacob's God we pray ; 
How blest, who calls himself thy friend ! 
Success his labor shall attend, 

And safety guard his way. 



4 Seat of my friends and brethren, hail! 
Ho^ can my tongue, O Zion, &il 

To bless thy loved abode ? 
How cease the zeal that in me glows, 
Thy good to seek, whose walls enclose 

The mansions of my Grod ? 

5 With joy shall I behold the day 
That calls my thirsting soul away 

To dwell among the blest ! 
For lo, my great Redeemer's power 
Unfolds the everlasting door, 

And leads me to his rest ! 

Jam/u Merritkt 1765. Ow 

BOZOLOGT. 

To Father, Sou, and Holy Ghost, 

The Grod whom heaven's triumphant host 

And saints on earth adore. 
Be glory as in ages past, 
As now it is, and so shall last 

When time shall be no more. 

Tote mid Brcu/y, 1696. 
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54. 

1 O DAT of rest and gladness, 

O day of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness, 

Most beautifal, most bright t ' 
On thee Uie high and lowly, 

Before th' eternal throne, 
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy, 

To the great Thbbe in One I 

2 On thee, at the creation, 

The light first had its birth ; 
On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth; 
On thee our Lord victorioas 

The Spirit sent from heaven ; 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 

8 Thon art a cooling fountain 
In life's dry, dreary sand ; 
From thee, like Pisgah's mountain, 
We view our promised land ; 



A day of sweet refection, 

A day of holy love, 
A day of resurrection 

From earth to things above. 

4 To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls, 
Where gospel-light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams. 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

5 New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest, 
We reach the Rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest. 
To Holy Ghost be praises, 

To Father and to Son ; 
The church her voice upraises 

To thee, blest Thbbe in One. 

Ckri§topker Wordnoartk, i86s- 
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Welcome, delightful moniy 

Sweet day of sacred rest, 

I hail thy kind return ; 

Lord, make these moments blest 
From low desires and fleeting toys, 
I soar to reach immortal joys. 



Now may the King descend, 
And fill his throne of grace ; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend. 
While saints address thy fiice ; 
Let sinners feel thy quickening word, 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. 



Descend, celestial Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers ; 
Disclose a Saviour's love. 
And bless the sacred hours : 
Then shall my soul new life obtain, 
Nor Sabbaths be indulged in vain. 



56. 



Awake, our drowsy souls, 
Shake off each slothful band ; 
The wonders of this day 
Our noblest songs demand. 
Auspicious mom I thy blissful rays, 
Bright seraphs hail in songs of praise. 



2 At thy approaching dawn, 
Reluctant death resigned 
The glorious Prince of Life, 
Li dark domains confined : 
The angelic host around him bends. 
And *midst their shouts the God ascends. 



3 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 
Heaven with hosannas rings ; 
While earth, in humbler strains, 
Thy praise responsive sings : 

" Worthy art thou, who once wast slain. 
Through endless years to live and reign.'' 



Gird on, great God, thy sword, 
Ascend thy conquering car ; 
While justice, truth, and love 
Maintain the glorious war : 
Victorious, thou thy foes shalt tread, 
And sin and hell in triumph lead. 



5 Make bare thy potent arm. 
And wing the unerring dart, 
With salutary pangs. 
To each rebellious heart : 
Then dying souls for life shall sue, 
Numerous as drops of morning dew. 

StiaAetk Seott, 1763- 
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57. 

1 SwEST 18 tbe work, my God, m j Kiog, 
To praise thy namey give thanks, uid 



To show thy love hy morning li^t, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortal care shall seize my breast ; 
Oh, may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound 1 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word : 
Thy works of grace, how bright they 

shine I 
How deep thy counsels, how dirine I 

4 Fools never raise their thoughts so high : 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they die ; 
Like grass they flourish, till thy breath 
Blasts them in everlasting death. 

5 But I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refined my heart ; 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

6 Then shall I see^ and hear, and know 
All I desired or wished below ; 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

Jmoo WaUt, X7S9- 



1 Another six days' work is done, 
Another SablMth is begun ; 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, 
Improve the day thy Grod hath blest 



i Oh, that ohr thoughts and thanks may 
rise. 
As grateful incense, to the skies ; 
And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Whidi none but he that feels it knows I 

8 This heavenly calm within the breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 
Which for the church of God remains ; 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy duties let the day, 
In holy pleasures, pass away : 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end I 

59. 

1 Blest hour when mortal man retires 

To hold communion with his God, 
To send to heaven his warm desires, 
. And listen to the sacred word. 

2 Blest hour when earthly cares resign 

Their empire o'er his anxious breast ; 
While, all around, the calm divine 
Proclaims the holy day of rest. 

8 Blest hour when God himself draws nigh, 
Well pleased his people's voice to hear, 
To hush the penitential sigh, 
And wipe away the mourner's tear. 

4 Blest hour ! for, where the Lord resortSi 
Foretastes of future bliss are given ; 
And mortals find his earthly courts 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 

Thomat Ri^fflew, 1788-1863. 
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60. 

1 When the worn spirit wants repose. 

And sighs her God to seek, 
How sweet to hail the evening^s dose 
That ends the weary week I 

2 How sweet to hail the early dawn, 

That opens on the sight, 
When first that soul-reviving mom 
Sheds forth new rays of fight I 

3 Sweet day, thine hours too soon will 

cease; • 
Tet, while they gently roll, 
Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of peace, 
A Sabbath o*er my soul. 

4 When will my pilgrimage be done ; 

The world's long week be o'er ; 
That Sabbath dawn which needs no sun ; 
That day which fades no more ? 

61. 

1 Fbequent the day of God returns 

To shed its quickening beams ; 
And yet how slow devotion bums ! 
How languid are its flames I 

2 Accept our faint attempts to love ; 

Our follies, Lord, forgive : 
We would be like thy saints above, 
And praise thee while we live. 

3 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope ; 

And fit us to ascend 
Where the assembly ne'er breaks up, 
And Sabbaths never end ; 



4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air, 

With heavenly lustre shine. 
Before the throne of God appear. 
And feast on love divine. 

5 There shall we join, and never tire. 

To sing immortal lays ; 
And, with the bright, seraphic choir, 
Sound forth Inmianuel's praise. 

8im4m Browne, it^o. 

62. 

1 O Father, though the anxious fear 

May cloud to-morrow's way, 
Nor fear nor doubt shall enter here : 
All shall be thine to-day. 

2 We will not bring divided hearts 

To worship at thy shrine ; 
But each unholy thought departs. 
And leaves the temple thine. 

3 Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares. 

Of earth and folly bom ; 
Ye shall not dim the light that streams 
From this celestial morn. 

4 To-morrow will be time enough 

To feel your harsh control ; 
Ye shall not violate this day. 
The Sabbath of my souL 

5 Sleep, sleep forever, guilty thoughts ; 

Let fires of vengeance die ; 
And purged from sin, may I behold 
A God of purity. 

Aima finrtrta tlminmU iSaifc 
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63. 

1 Saf£LT throa^ another week 

God has bioaght us on oar way ; 
Let oa now a blessing seek, 

Waiting in his courts to-daj : 
Day of aU the week the best^ 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 While we pray for pardoning grace. 

Through the dear Redeemer's name. 
Show thy redoncilM &ce, 

Take away our sin and shame ; 
From our worldly care set free. 
May we rest, this day, in thee. 

3 Here we come thy name to praise ; 

Let us feel thy presence near ; 
May thy glory meet our eyes, 

While we in thy house appear ; 
Here afibrd us. Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 May thy gospel's joyful sound 

Conquer smners, comfort sfldnts. 
Make Uie fruits of grace abound, 

Bring relief from all complaints ; 
Thus may all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we join the dinrch above. 



64. 

1 On this day, the first of days, 
God the Father^s name we praise ; 
Who, creation's Fount and Spring, 
Did the world from darkness brii^. 

2 On this day th' Eternal Son 
Over death his triumph won ; 
On this day the Spirit came 
With his ^&A of Uving flame. 

3 Father, who didst ftshion me 
Image of thyself to be. 

Fill me with thy love divine. 
Let my every thought be thine. 

4 Holy Jesus, may I be 

Dead and buried here with thee ; 
And, by love inflamed, arise 
Unto thee a sacrifice. 

5 Thou who dost all gifts impart. 
Shine, sweet Spirit, in my heart; 
Best of gifts, thyself bestow ; 
Make me bum thy love to know. 

6 God, the blessed Thseb m One, 
Dwell within my heart alone ; 
Thou dost give thyself to me, 
May I give myself to thee. 

jy«M IJU ZoMa fty Mr jr. IT. Mbr, i86» 
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65. 

1 With joy we hail the sacred day 

Which God has called his own ; 
With joy the summoDS we obey 
To worship at his throne. 

2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair ! 

Where willing votaries throng 
To breathe the hnmble, fervent prayer, 
And pour the choral song. 

3 Spirit of grace I oh, deign to dwell 

Within thy churdh below ; 
Make her in holiness excel. 
With pure devotion glow. 

4 Let peace within her walls be found ; 

Let all her sons unite. 
To spread with grateftd zeal around 
Her dear and shining light. 

5 Great God, w8 hail the sacred day 

Which thou hast called thine own ; 
With joy the sununons we obey 
To worship at thy throne. 

00« pfeAuc octUL MHM. 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made ; 

He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad. 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day he rose and left the dead, 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumphs spread, 
And all his wonders telL 



8 Hosanna to th* anointed King, 
To David's holy Son ; 
Help us, O Lord ; descend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord, who eomes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God the Faiher^s name. 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Hosanna in the highest strains 

The Church on earth can raise ! 
The highest heavens, in which he reigns. 
Shall give him nobler praise. 

Xmm ITdtti; 17x9* 

67. 

1 Blest morning, whose young dawning 

rays 
Beheld our rising God ; 
That saw him triumph o'er the dust, 
And leave his dark abode t 

2 In the cold prison of a tomb 

The dead Redeemer lay. 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, th' appointed day. 

3 Hell and the grave unite their force 

To hold our God in vain ; 
The sleeping Conqueror arose. 
And burst their feeble chain* 

4 To thy great name, Almighty Loid^ 

These sacred hours we pay ; 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumph (^ the day. 
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68. 

1 AoAiK the Lord of life and liglit 

Awakes the kmdling ray, 
Unfleals the eyelida of the morDy 
And pours increasing day. 

2 Oh, what a night was that which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom I 
Oh, what a sun, which broke this day 
Triumphant from the tomb I 

3 This day be gratefrd homage pidd. 

And lond hosannas sung; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Jesus, the friend of human kind, 

Was crucified and slain ; 
Behold, the tomb its prey restores I 
Behold, he lives again I 

5 Exahed high at Grod's right hand, 

The Lord of all below, 
Through him is pardoning love dispensed, 
And boundless blessings flow. 

6 And still for erring, guilty man 

A brother's pity flows ; 
And still his bleeding heart is touched 
With memory of our woes. 

7 To thee, my Saviour and my King, 

Glad homage let me give ; 
And stand prepared like thee to die, 
With thee that I may live. 

.iMiaXaefMa BortMOd; 1773, «. 



}==f=F 



day. 

3E 



i 



1 Mt Lord, my love, was crucified, 

He all the pains did bear ; 
But in the sweetness of his rest 
He makes his servants share. 

2 How sweetly rest thy saints above 

Which in thy bosom lie 1 
The church below doth rest in hope 
Of that felicity. 

d Thou, Lord, who daily feed'st thy sheep, 
Mak'st them a weekly feast ; 
Thy flocks meet in their several folds 
Upon this day of rest. 

4 Welcome and dear unto my soul 

Are these sweet feasts of love ; 
But what a Sabbath shall I keep 
When I shall rest above 1 

5 I bless thy wise and wondrous love, 

Which binds us to be free ; 
Which makes us leave our earthly snares, 
That we may come to thee ! 

6 I come, I wait, I hear, I pray ; 

Thy footsteps. Lord, I trace ; 
I sing to think this is the way 
» Unto my Saviour's &oe I 

JbAii JTowm 1683. 
noxoLoar. 

Let God the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit be adored, 
Where there are works to make him known. 

Or saints to love the Lord. 
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70. 

1 The day of rest onoe more comes ronud* 

A day to all beUevers dear ; 
The silver tmmpets seem to sound. 
That call the tribes of Israel near; 

Ye people all. 

Obey the call, 
And in Jehovah's courts appear* 

2 Obedient to thy summons, Lord, 

We to thy sanctuary come ; 
Thy gracious presence here a£R>rdy 
And send thy people joyful home ; 

Of thee our King 

Oh may we sing, 
And none with such a theme be dumb t 

8 Oh hasten, Lord, the day when those 
Who Imow ftee here shall see thy 
face; 
When suffering shall forever dose. 
And they shall reach their destined 
place; 
Then shall they rest 
Supremely blest. 
Eternal debtors to thy gracel 
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71. 



1 Ebb another Sabbath^s doee. 
Ere again we seek repose, 
Lordy oar song ascends to thee; 
At thy feet we bow the knee. 

2 For the merdes of the day, 
For this rest upon our way, 
Thanks to thee alone be given, 
Lord of earth, and King of heavenl 

8 Cold onr services have been ; 
Ifingled every prayer with sin ; 
But thoa canst ana wilt forffive ; 
By thy grace alone we live! 

4 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of onr joys above ; 
THiile their steps thy pilgrims bend 
To the rest whidi knows no end 1 

z933. 
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1 SoFTLT ftdes the twilight ray 
Of the holy Sabbath day ; 
Gently as life's setting sun. 
When the Christian's course is run. 

2 Peace is on the world abroad; 
Tis the holy peace of God; 
Sym bol of the peace within, 
When the spirit rests from sin. 

8 Stin the Spirit lingers near, 
Where the evening worshipper 
Seeks communion with the 
Pressing onward to the prL 



4 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be 
Days of peace and joy in thee ! 
Till in heaven our souls repose. 
Where the Sabbath ne'er shall dose 

73. 

1 Holt Father, whom we praise 

With imperfect accents here ; 
Andent of eternal days, 

Lord of heaven and earth and air ; 
Stooping from amid the Maze 

Of the flaming seraphim. 
Hear and help us, while we raise 

This our Sabbath evening hymn. 

2 We have trod thy temple, Lord ; 

We have joined the public praise ; 
We have heard thy holy word ; 

We have sought thy heavenly grace : 
All thy goodness we record ; 

All our powers to thee we bring ; 
Let thy fidthftdness affi>rd 

Now the shadow of thy wing. 

3 We have seen thy dying love, 

Jesus! once for sinners slain; 
We would follow thee above : 

We, like thee, would rise and reign. 
Let revolving Sabbaths prove 

Seasons of delight in thee ; 
Let thy presence, Holy Dove, 

Fit us for eternity. 

Tkoma$ IKMMifk 1825. 
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1 LoBD of the Sabbath, hear oar voiVB, 
On this thy day, in this thy house ; 
And own as gratefiil sacrifice 

The songs which from the desert rise. 

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love. 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

To that our laboring souls aspire 
With ardent pangs of strong desire. 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress ; 
Nor sin, nor hell, shall reach the place ; 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues : 

4 No rude alarms of raging foes. 
No cares to break the long repose. 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun ; 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

5 O long-expected day, begin ; 

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death to rest with God. 

PAtt^Dodtiridtfe. 1755* 

75. 

1 Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve, 

And soft the sunbeams lingering there; 

For these blest hours the world I leave, 

Wailed on wings of faith and grayer. 

2 Season of rest I the tranquil soul [love; 

Feels the sweet calm, and melts in 
And while these sacred moments roll, 
Faith sees a smiling heaven above. 



3 Nor will our days of toil be long : 
Our pilgrimage will soon be trod ; 
And we shall join the ceaseless song, 
The endless Sabbath of our God. 



HoBifnro avd Bvbmuio. 



76. 

1 New every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely 

brought. 
Restored to life, and power, and thought 

« 

2 New mercies eadi returning day 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 
New th6ughts of God, new hopes of 

heaven. 

3 If, on our daOy course, our mind * 
Be set to hallow all we find. 

New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

4 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be, 
As more of heaven in each we see ; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 

5 The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask ; 
Room to deny ourselves ; a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 

6 Only, O Lord, in thy dear love, 
Fit us for perfect rest above. 
And help us this, and every day. 
To live more nearly as we pray. 



OABXr. !•. 
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1 Whsn, streaming from the eastern skies, 
The morning light salutes mine eyes, 

O Sun of Righteousness divine, 
.On me with beams of mercy shine ; 
Oh, chase the shades of guilt away. 
And turn my darkness into day ! 

2 When to hearen's great and j^rious 

Eng 
My morning sacrifice I bring, 
And, mourning o'er my guilt and shame, 
Ask mercy in my Sayiour^s,name ; 
Then, Jesus, sprmkle with thy bk)od. 
And be my Advocate with GkxL 

3 As every day thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials and its cares ; 
Saviour, till my life shall end, . 
Be thou my counsellor and friend : 
Teach me thy precepts, all divine, 
And be thy great example min^ 

4 When each day's scenes and labors dose, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 
With pardoning mercy richly blest. 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest^ 
And as each morning's sun shall rise, 
Oh, lead me onwajd to the skies! 

5 And, at my life's last setting sun, 
My eonfiiets o'er, my labors done^ 



Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise 
To see thy bcej and sing thy praise. 

WUliam Sknibtok, Jr.. i<i}* 

78. 

1 Gk>i> of the morning, at whose voice 

The cheerftd sun makes haste to rise. 
And like a giant doth rejoice 
To run hw journey tluou^ the skies: 

2 From the fair diambers of the east 

The circuit of his race b^;ins ; 
And, without weariness or rest, 

Round the whole earth he flies and 
shines. 

8 Oh, like the sun, may I fulfil 

The appointed duties of the day; 
With ready mind and active will 
March on and keep my heavenly 
way I 

4 But I shall rove, and lose the race, 

If God, my Sun, should disappear. 
And leave me in this world's wide mase, 
To follow every wandering star. 

5 Give me thy counsel for my guide. 

And then receive me to thy bliss : 
All my desires and hopes beside 
Are frunt and cold compared with this. 

Xmkm WtttU, 1709. 
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We wem to find thee now mora nig]i. 



79. 

1 Lord God of morning and of nigfati 
We thank thee for thy gift of light : 
As in the dawn the shadows fly, 

We seem to find thee now more nigh. 

2 Fresh hopes have wakened in our hearts, 
Fresh force to do our daily parts ; 

Thy thousand sleeps our strength restore 
A thou8and*fold to serve thee more. 

3 Tet, whilst thy will we would pursue, 
Oft what we would we cannot do ; 
The sun may stand in aenith skies, 
But on the soul thick midnight lies. 

4 O Lord of lights, 'tis thou alone 

Canst make our darkened hearts thine 

own; 
Though this new day with joy we see, 

Bawn of Gk)d, we cry for thee ! 

80. 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
4Shake off dull sk)th, and joyfbl rise 
To pay thy morning sacnfice. 

t Wake and lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angds bear thy part, 
Who, all night long, unwearied sing 
High praise to the eternal King. 

3 AQ praise to thee who safe hast kept. 
And hast refreshed me wlulst I slept 1 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall 
wake, 

1 may of endless life partakel 



4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Disperse my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and 

will. 
And with thyself my spirit filL 

5 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

BUkcp Tkomoi Km, s;oo> 

81. 

1 O Jesus, Lord of heavenly grace. 
Thou brightness of thy Father's fiuse, 
Thou fountain of eternal light, 
Whose beams disperse the shades of 

nightl 

2 CSome, holy Sun of heavenly love. 
Shower down thy radiance from above, 
And to ou^ inward hearts convey 

The Holy Spirit's cloudless ray! 

8 And we the Father's help will claim, 
And sing the Father's glorious name ; 
His powerful succor we implore. 
That we may stand, to fall no more* 

4 Oh, hallowed be the approaching day I 
.Let meekness be our morning ray. 

And faithful love our noonday light, 
And hope our sunset, calm and bright! 

5 O ChristI with each returning mom 
Thine image to our hearts b borne ; 
Oh, may we ever clearly see 

Our Saviour and our God in thee I 
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82.. 

1 In deep's serene oblivion laid, 

I safely passed the silent nigbt ; 
Again I see tbe breaking shade, 
I drink again the morning light. 

2 New-bom, I bless the waking hour ; 

Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
My conscioQs soul resumes her power, 
And springs, my guardian Grod, to theel 

8 6h, guide me through the various maze 
My doubtful feet are doomed to tread ; 
And spread thy shield's protecting blaze. 

When dangers press around my head. 

« 

4 A deeper shade will soon impend ; 

A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress ; 

Yet then thy strength shall stUl defend, 

Thy goodness still delight to bless. 

5 That deeper shade shall break away ; 

That deeper sleep shall leave mine 
eyes; 
Thy light shall give eternal day; 
Thy love, the rapture of the skies. 

83. 

1 Mt God, how endless is thy love I 

Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning merdes from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, 

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 



3 I yield my powers to thy command; 

To thee I consecrate ray days ; 
Perpetual blessings from thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

/moo Watt$, X709. 

84. 

1 SuK of my soul, thou Saviour dear. 
It is not night if thou be near ; 
Oh, may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes I 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, How sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour^s breast I 

8 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without thee I dare not die. 

4 If some poor wandering child of thine 
Have spumed to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

5 Watch by the sick, enrich the poor 
With blessings from thy boundless store; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night 
Like in&nt's slumbers, pure and light t 

6 Come near and bless us when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

Jokm KMi, xSs7. 
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85. • 

1 All praise to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light; 
Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings. 
Beneath thine own almighty wings! 

2 For^ve me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The iU that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

8 Teach me to liye that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
To die, that this vile body may 
Rise glorioas at the awful day! 

4 Oh may my soul on thee repose ; 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids dose; 
Sleep, that may me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake ! 

BUkop Thomat Ken, 1700^ 

86. 

1 Gbeat God, to thee my evening song 

With humble gratitude I raise ; 
Oh, let thy mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with lively praise. 

2 My days, nnelonded as they pass, 

And every gently rolling hour. 
Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witness to thy love and power. 

8 And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart, 
Too oft regardless of thy love. 
Ungrateful, can from thee depart^ 
And, fond of trifles, vainly rove. 




4 Seal my forgrveness in the blood 

Of Jesus ; his dear name alone 
I plead for pardon, gracious Ciod, 
And kind acceptance at thy throne. 

5 Let this blest hope mine eyelids dose ; 

With sleep refresh my feeble fisme; 
Safe in thy care may I repose, 
And wake with praises to thy name I 

Amu Steele, 1760 

87; 

1 Thus far the Lord hath led me on, 

Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorials of his grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste, 

And I perhaps am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies past, 

And gives me strength for days to 
come. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep: 

Peace is the pillow for my head, 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Thdr watchful stations round my bed* 

4 Faith in his name forbids my foar; 

Oh, may thy presence ne'er depart! 
And, in the morning, make me hear 
The bve and kindness of thy heart 

5 Thus, when the night of deatli shall 

come. 

My flesh shall rest beneath the ground ; 
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb. 
With sweet salvation iu the sound. 

Jeame WatU, 170^ 
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88. 

1 Dread Sovereign, let my evening song, 

Like hoi J incense, rise ; 
Assist the offerings of my tongue 
To reach the l^y skies. 

2 Through all the dangers of the day 

Thy hand was still my guard ; 
And still, to drive my wants away, 
Thy mercy stood prepared. 

Z Perpetual hlassings from above 
Encompass me around, 
But, (^, how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found I 

4 What have I done for him that died 

To save my wretched soul ? 
How are my follies multiplied, 
Fast as my minutes roll I 

5 Lord, with this gnihy heart of mine, 

To thy dear cross I flee, 
And to thy grace my soul resign. 
To be renewed by thee. 

6 Sprinkled afresh with pardoning Uood, 

I lay me down to rest, 
As in th' embraces of my God, 
Or on my Saviour's breast* 

Inoo Warn, i70> 

89. 

1 O LoBD, another day is flown, 
And we, a lonely band. 
Are met once more before thy throne. 
To bless thy fostering hand. 



2 And wilt thou bend a listening ear 
To praises low as ours ? 
Thou wilt ; for thou dost love to hear 
The song which meekness pours. 

8 And, Jesus, thou thy smiles wilt deign 
As we before thee prav ; 
For thou didst bless the mfant train, 
And we are less than they. 

4 Oh, let thy grace perform its part^ 

And let contention cease ; 
And shed abroad in every heart 
Thine everhisting peace. 

5 Thus chastened, cleansed, entirely thine, 

A flock by Jesus led, 
The sun of holiness shall shine 
Li glory on our head. 

6 And thou wflt turn our wandering feet, 

And thou wilt bless our way. 
Till worlds shall fade, and foith shall 
greet 
The dawn of lasting day. 

JSiMrylrfet WMU, tS^ 
"0. Ton^ <*Woodstoflk,* p^ M. 

1 I LOVE to steal awhile away ' 
From every cumbering care, 

And spend the hours of setting day 
Li humble, grateful prayer. 

2 I love in solitude to shed 
The penitential tear. 

And all his promises to plead 
Where none but Grod is near. 
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8 I loye to think on mercies pasty 
And future good implore ; 
And all m j cares and sorrows cast 
On him whom I adore. 

4 I love bj fiuth to take a Tiew 

Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 
The prospect doth mj strength renew, 
TVbile here by tempests driyen. 

5 Thus, when life's toilsome daj is o'er, 

Maj its departing raj 
Be calm as this impressive hour. 
And lead to endless day, 

VMbt jr. JBrowni 1835* 

91. 

1 Now from the altar of my heart 

Let incense*flames arise ; 
Assist me, Lord, to offer up 
Mine evening sacrifice. 

2 Awake, my love; awake, my joy; 

Awake, my heart and tongue! 
Sleep not : when mercies loudly call^ 
Break forth into a song. 

8 This day God was my sun and shield, 
My keeper and my guide : 
His care was on my fiuilty showui 
His mercies multiplied. 

4 Minutes and mercies multiplied 
Have made up all this dety : 
Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More fieet and free than they. 



6 New time, new &vor, and new joys 
Do a new song require; 
Till I shall praise thee as I would, 
Accept my heart's desire. 

6 Lord of my time, whose hand hath set 
New time upon my score, 
Then shall I praise vx all my time. 
When time shall be no more. 

92. 

1 Before thy throne, O Lord of heaven, 

We kneel at close of. day ; 
Look on thy children fiom on high, 
And hear us while we pray. 

2 The sorrows of thy servants, Lord, 

Oh, do not thou despise ! 
But let the incense of our prayers 
Before thy merc^ rise. 

8 Stowly the rays of daylight fiide; 
So fade, within our heart, 
The hopes in earthly love and joy, 
That one by one depart. 

4 Let peace, Lord, thy peace, O God, 

Upon our souls descend ; 
From midnight fears and perils, thou 
Our trembling hearts defend. 

5 Give us a respite from our tofl; 

Calm and subdue our woes ; 
Through the long day we suffer, Lord; 
Oh, give us now reposel 

JLcMoicb Jl. ArtMCor, i$|S. 
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93. 

1 SwsBT SayiodTy bless ns ere we go ; 
Thy word into oar minds instil ; 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 

With lowly love and fervent wilL 
Through life's long day and death's dark 

night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light 

S The day is gone, its hours have run. 
And thou hast taken count of all. 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fiJL 
Through life's long day and death's dark 

mght, 
gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

8 Labor is sweet, for thou hast toiled. 

And care is light, for thou hast cared ; 
Ah I never let our works be soiled 

With strife, or by deceit ensnared* 
Through life's long day and death's dark 

nighty 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light 

4 F<Nr all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful, unto thee we call ; 
Oh, let thy mercy^make us glad ; 

Thou art our Jesus, and our AIL 
Through life's long day and death's dark 

night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light 
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94. 

1 Inspirer and hearer of prayer, 

Thou Shepherd and Guardian of thine, 
My all to thy covenant care 

I, sleeping or waking, resign. 
If thou art my Shield and my Sun, 

The night is no darkness to me ; 
And, fast as my moments roll on, 

They bring me but nearer to Uiee. 

2 From evil secure, and its dread, 

I rest, if my Saviour be nigh ; 
And songs his kind presence indeed 

Shall in the night season supply. 
His smiles and his comforts abound i 

His grace like the dew shall descend ; 
And walls of salvation surround 

The soul he delights to defend. 



3 Thy ministering spirits descend 

To watch while thy saints are asleep; 
By day and by night they attend, 

The heirs of salvation to keep. 
Bright seraphs, dispatched from the 
throne, 

Repair to their stations assigned ; 
And angels elect are sent down 

To guard the elect of mankind. 

4 Their worship no interval knows ; 

Their fervor is stiU on the wing; 
And, while they protect my repose, 

They chant to the praise of my King. 
I, too, at the season ordained, 

Theur chorus forever shall join ; 
And love and adore, without end. 

Their fiuthful Creator and mine. 
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1 Sayioub, breathe an evening blessing, 

Ere repose oar spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing : 
Thou canst save, and thou canst heaL 

2 Though the night be dark and dreary. 

Darkness cannot hide from thee ; 
Thou art he who, never weary, 
Watchest where thy people be. 



HASTIiraS. Si, 6t ft Si. 



8 Thou^ destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrows past us fly. 
Angel guards from thee surround us; 
We are safe if thou art nigh. 

4 Should swift death this night overtake us, 
And command us to the tomb, 
May the mom in heaven awake us, 
in light and deathless bloom* 

xSjo. 
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96. 

1 Lord of my life, whose tender care 

Hath led me on till now, 
Here lowly, at the hour of prayer, 

Before t&y throne I bow ; 
I bless thy gracious hand, and pray 

Forgiveness for another day. 

2 Oh, may I daily, hourly strive 

In heavenly grace to grow } 




To thee and to thy glory live. 

Dead else to all below ; 
Tread in the path my Saviour trod, — 

Though thorny, yet the path to God I 

3 With prayer, my humble praise I bring, 

For mercies day by day ; 

Lord, teach my heart thy love to sing ; 

Lord, teach me how to pray : 4 

AH that I have, I am, to tiiee 

I oflfer through eternity. 

1838. 
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97. 

1 Thb day ib past and gone; 

The eyening shades appear : 
Oh, may I ever keep in mind. 
The night of death draws near 1 

2 I lay my garments by, 

Upon my bed to rest : 
So death shall soon disrobe us all 
Of what we've here possessed, 

3 Lord, keep me safe this night, 

Secure from all my fears ; 
May angels guard me while I sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 

4 And when I early rise, 

To view the unwearied sun. 
May I set out to win the prize, 
And after glory run. 

5 And when my days are pasty 

And I from time remove. 

Oh, may I in thy bosom rest, 

The bosom of thy love I 

JcknJititmd, 1804. 

98. 

1 The day, O Lord, is spent; 
Abide with us, and rest ; 
Our. hearts' desires are fully bent 
On making thee our guest I 

T2 We have not reached that land. 
That happy land, as jei, 



Where holy angels round thee stand. 
Whose sun can never set 

8 Our sun is sinking now; 
Our day is almost o'er ; 
O Sun of Righteousness, do thou 
Shine on us evermose I 

•Toftn jTMMijfiMfak 1854* 
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1 Father of love and power, 
Guard thou our evening houTy 

Shield with thy might : 
For all thy care this day 
Our grateful thanks we pay^ 
And to our Father pray : 

Bless us to-night. 

2 Jesus Immanuel, 

Come in thy love to dwell 
Li hearts contrite. 

For many sins we grieve ; 

But we thy grace receive, 

And in thy rrard believe: 
Bless us to-night* 

8 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Shed forth thy Uj^t I 
Heal every sinner's smart; 
Still every throbbing heart; 
And thine own peace impart ; 

Bless us to-night. 
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100. 

2 Thoa, whose all-peryading eye 
Naught escapes withoat, within, 
Pardon each infirmitj, 

Open fault, and secret sin. 

3 Soon, for me, the light of day 
Shall forever pass away : 

ZnOHTTJJQIk St,4t*«i. 
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Then, firom sin and sorrow free, 
Take me, Lord, to dwell with thee. 

4 Thon who, sinless, yet hast known 
All of man's infirmity ; 
Then, from thine eternal throne, 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 

George W. JDoowe, iSa^* 
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101. 

2 As Christ npon the cross 
His head inclined. 
And to his Father's hands 
His partiDg soul resigned ; 

8 So now herself my soul 
Would wholly give 
Into his sacred charge. 
In whom all spirits live ; 

4 So now, heneath his eye, 
Would calmly rest, 
Without a wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast; 



5 Save that his will be don^ 

Whate'er betide ; 
Dead to herself, and 'dead' 
In him to all beside. 

6 Thus would I live; yet now 

Not I, but he. 
In all his power and love, 
Henceforth alive in me. 

7 One Sacred Trinity 1 . 

One Lord Divinel 
Mav I be ever his. 
And he forever mine. 

SVwM. Awn tiU Latin ftf M. Om«oR| t^jS*- 
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IiOnVAN. IkM. 



1 Fnk • 61 to him whoM love hM given. In Ghziit lui Son, the life of] 




love hM given. In Ghziit 
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Son, the life of heaven; 
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Who for onr daik-neas givei ns li^t, And tuma to day our deep • est night. 
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102. 

1 Praises to him whose love has given. 
In Christ his Son, the life of heaven ; 
Who for our darktiess gives ns light, 
And turns to day our deepest night. 

2 Praises to him, in grace, who came, 
To bear our woe and sin and shame ; 
Who lived to die, who died to rise, 
The God-accepted sacrifice. 

8 Praises to him the chain who broke. 
Opened the prison, burst the yoke. 
Sent forth the captives glad and free, 
Heirs of an endless liberty. 

4 Praises to him who sheds abroad 
Within our hearts the love of God ; 
The Spirit of all truth and peace. 
Fountain of joy and holiness. 

5 To Father, Son, and Spirit, now 
The hands we lift, the knees we bow ; 
To thee, Jehovah, thus we raise 

The sinner's endless song of praise I 

HortUim Bonar, 1856. 

103. 

1 Blest be the Father and his love, 

To whose celestial source we owe 
Rivers of endless joy above. 
And rills of comfort here below. 

2 Glory to thee. Great Son of God, 

From whose dear wounded body roUs 
A precious stream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying souls. 



3 We give the sacred Spirit praise. 

Who, in our hearts of sin and woe, 
Makes living springs of grace arise, 
And into boundless glory flow. 

4 Thus, God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, we adore : 
That sea of life and love unknown. 
Without a bottom or a shore. 

iMoe WatUt 1709. 

104. 

1 Father of heaven I whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found. 
Before thy throne we sinners bend : 

To us thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son I incarnate Word ! 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord I 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy saving grace extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit ! by whose breath 
The soul is raised from sin and death, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend : 
To us thy quick'ning power extend. 

4 Jehovah I Father, Spirit, Son I 
Mysterious Godhead I Three in One t 
Before thy throne we sinners bend : 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend ! 

«r. Cooper, xSia. 

DOXOLOOT. 

Praise we the Father and the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, with them One^ 
And may the Son on us bestow 
The gifts that from the Spirit flow. 

SymtUk Antimt and JTodem, 1861* 
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1. I give Im - mor • tal pndte To God the Fa - iher*! love, 
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own E - ter - nal Son, To die for mm That man had done. 
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106. 

1 To him that chose us first. 

Before the world began ; 

To him that bore the curse 

To save rebellious man ; 



m 



106. 

'1 I GIVE immortal praise 

To God the Father's love, 
For all my comforts here, 
And better hopes above : 



He sent his own 
Eternal Son 



To die for sins 
That man had done. 



2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with his blood 
From everlasting woe : 



And now he lives, 
And now he reigns, 



And sees the fruit 
Of all his pains. 



3 To God the Spirit's name 
Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creating power 
Makes the dead sinner live : 



His work completes 
The great design, 



And fills the soul 
With joy divine. 



4 Almighty God, to thee 
Be endless honors done, 
The undivided Three, 
And the mysterious One : 



Where reason &ils 
With all her powers. 



There faith prevails, 
And love adores. 

Xnmw ir«Mih 1709* 



To him that formed 
Our hearts anew, 



Is endless praise 
And glory due. 



2 The Father's love shall run 

Through our immortal songs ; 
We bring to God the Son 
Hosannas on our tongues : 



Our lips address 
The Spirit's name, 



With equal praise, 
And zeal the same. 



3 Let every saint above, 

And angel round the throne, 
Forever bless and love 
The sacred Three in One : 



Thus heaven shall 

raise 
His honors high, 



When earth and 

time 
Grow old and die. 

Jmmw W^Mt, X709. 

DOZOZiOOT. 



To God the Father's throne 
Perpetual honors raise ; 

Glory to God the Son ; 
To God the Spirit praise : 



With all our poweis, 
Eternal King, 



Thy name we sing. 
While faith adores. 
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And where the goa - pel day ) 



glo - rioaa raj, Let there be light. 
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108. 

1 



Thou, whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard. 

And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly praj ; 
And where the gospel's day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

Let there be light ! 

Thou, who didst come to bring, 
On thy redeeming wing, 

Healing and sight : 
Health to the sick in mind ; 
Sight to the inly blind ; 
Oh, now, to all mankind, 

Let there be light ! 

Spirit of truth and love. 
Life-giving, Holy Dove, 

Speed forth thy flight : 
Move o'er the water's face. 
Bearing the lamp of grace ; 
And, in eartli's darkest place, 

Let there be light ! 

BlessM and Holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might I 
Boundless as ocean's tide, 
Rolling in fullest pride. 
Through the world, far and wide, 

Let there be light I 

Jofui MarricU, x8i> 

Come, thou almighty King, 
Help us thy name to sing, 



Help us to praise : 
Father all-glorious. 
O'er all victorious. 
Come, and reign over us, 

Ancient of Days. 

2 Jesus, our Lord, arise ; 
Scatter our enemies. 

And make them fall ; 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our sure defence be made ; 
Our souls on thee be stayed ; 

Loli, hear our calL 

8 Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword, 

Our prayer attend : 
Come, and thy people bless. 
And give thy word success : 
Spirit of holiness. 

On us descend. 

4 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear, 

Li this glad hour : 
Thou who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart; 
And ne'er from us depart. 

Spirit of power. 

5 To the great One in Three, 
Eternal praises be 

Hence, evermore. 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 

CharUi Wateg, tfST' 
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109. 

1 Let them n^lect thj glory, Lord, 

Who never knew thy grace ; 
But our loud songs shall still record 
The wonders of thj praise. 

2 We raise oar shouts, O God, to thee, 

And send them to thj throne : 
All glory to th' united Three, 
The undivided One I 

3 Twas he (and well adore his name) 

That formed us hy a word ; 
lis he restores our ruined frame : 
Salvation to the Lord ! 

4 Hosanna ! let tlie earth and skies 

Repeat the joyful sound; 
Bocks, hiUs, and vales reflect the voice 
In one eternal round 1 

Jtooo Wa*U, Z709* 
llU« P&ALM «. 

1 To celebrate thy praise, O Lord, 

I will my heart prepare ; 
To all the listening world thy works. 
Thy wondrous works declare. 

2 The thought of them shall to my soul 

Exalted pleasure bring ; 
Whilst to thy name, O thou Most High, 
Triumphant praise I sing. 

3 All those who have his goodness proved 

Win in his truth confide, 
Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man 
That on his help relied. 
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4 His suffering saints, when most dis* 

tressed, 
He ne'er forgets to aid ; 
Their expectations shall be crowned. 
Though for a time delayed. 

5 Sing praises, therefore, to the Lord, 

From Zion, his abode ; 
Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Confess no other God. 

* Tate and Bndif, 1696. 

Ill* PaALic lis. 

1 Long as I live Pll bless thy name. 

My King, my God of love ; 
My work and joy shall bo the same 
In the bright world above. 

2 Great is the Lord, his power unknown, 

And let ^s praise be great : 

m sing the honors of thy throne. 

Thy works of grace repeat 

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue ; 

And while my lips rejoice, 
The men that hear my sacred song 
Shall join Uieir cheerful voice. 

4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name. 

And children learn thy ways ; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations sound thy praise. 

5 The world is managed by thy hands ; 

Thy saints are ruled by love ; 
And thy eternal kingdom stands. 
Though rocks and hills remove. 

Imiac Watts, 1719. 
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Our Shield and De-f end-er, the Ancient of Days, Pavilioned in splendor and gird-ed witii praise. 
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ll^. Pbalx 104. 

2 Oh, tell of his might ! oh, sing of his grace! 
Whose robe is the light j whose canopy, 

space ; [clouds form, 

His chariots of wrath deep thunder 
And dark is his path on the wings of the 

storm. 

3 The earth,with its store of wonders untold, 
Almighty, thy power hath founded of old ; 
Hath 'stablished it fast l^ a changeless 

decree; [the sea. 

And round it hath cast, like a mantle, 

4 Thy bountiful care what tongue can re- 

cite ? [light, 

It breathes in the air, it shines in the 



It streams from the hills, it descends to 

the plain, [rain. 

And sweetly distils iu the dew and the 

5 Frail children of dust, and feeble* as frail, 
In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail ; 
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the 

end, [Friend ! 

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and 

6 O measureless Might ! ineffable Love ! 
While angels delight to hymn thee above, 
The humbler creation, though feeble their 

lays, [praise* 

With true adoration shall lisp to thy 

Sir Robert Oront, zSjo. 
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Ex - ult in his presence with mu - sio and mirth, With love and de - vo - tion draw near. 
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llO* FBAI.M75. 

2 Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone. 

Creator and Ruler o'er all ; [own ; 
And we are his people, his sceptre we 
His sheep, and we follow his call. 



3 O, enter his gates with thanksgiving and 
song; 
Your vows in his temple proclaim ; 
His praise in melodious accordance pro- 
And bless his adorable name, [long ; 
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Stuid up, and bless the Lord 



ess the Lord your God, With heart, and soul, and voioe. 






With heart, and so 
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And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine : 

2 That so thy wondrons way 

May through the world be known ; 
While distant lands their homage pay, 
And thy salvation own. 

3 Let differing nations join 

Their Saviour to proclaim ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious name. 

4 Oh, let them shout and sing 

With joy and pious mirth ;. 
For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 

5 Then God, upon our land. 

Shall constant blessings shower; 
And all the world in awe shall stand 
Of his resistless power. 

TaXt and Brady, X696. 

116. 

1 Tht name, almighty Lord, 

Shall sound through distant lands ; 
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word, 
Thy truth forever stands. 

2 Far be thine honor spread, 

And long thy praise endure, 
Till morning light and evening shade 
Shall be exchanged no more. 

laaae Watu, 1719. 



114. 

1 Stand up, and bless the Lord, 

Ye people of his choice ; 
Stand up, and bless the Lord your Grod 
With heart, and soul, and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise. 

Above all blessing high, 
Who would not fear his holy name. 
And laud, imd magnify ? 

3 Oh, for the living flame 

From his own altar brought. 
To touch our lips, our souls inspire, 
And viring to heaven our thought I 

4 There, with benign regard. 

Our hymns he deigns to hear ; 
Though unrevealed to mortal sense. 
The spirit feels him near. 

5 God is our strength and song. 

And his salvation ours ; 
Then be his love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 

6 Stand up, and bless the Lord ; 

The Lord your €rod adore ; 
Stand up, and bless his glorious name. 
Henceforth for evermore. 

James Moutgomerif^ z&i5* 
11*^« Pbaijc 87. 

1 To bless thy chosen race, 
Li mercy, Lord, incline ; 
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117. 

1 Thee we adore, eternal Lord! 

We praise thy name with one accord ; 
Thy saints who here thy goodness see, 
Through all the world do worship thee. 

2 To thee aloud all angels cry, 

And ceaseless raise their songs on high, 

Both cherubim and seraphim. 

The heavens and all the powers therein. 

8 The apostles join the glorious throng ; 
The prophets swell the immortal song ; 
The martyrs' noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to thy praise. 

4 From day to day, O Lord, do we 
Highly exalt and honor thee ! 
Thy name we worship and adore, 
World without end, for evermore I 

Thomat CotteHU, iSxo. 
llo« Psalm 145. 

1 Mt God, my King, thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 

. Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thaiikful tribute to thine ear ; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

8 Thy truth and justice 111 proclaim ; 
Thy bounty flows, an endless stream ; 
Thy mercy swift ; thine anger slow, 
But dreadiul to the stubborn foe. 



4 Thy works with sovereign glory shine 
And speak thy majesty divine ; 

Let every realm with joy proclaim 
The sound and honor of thy name. 

5 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise ; 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labor of their tongue. 

6 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds : 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways, 

Vast and immortal be thy praise. 

Xnoo WoUm, X7X9* 

119. 

1 Come, O my soul I in sacred lays. 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise : 
But, oh, what tongue can speak his fame? 
What mortal verse can reach the theme? 

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres. 
He glory like a garment wears; 

To form a robe of light divine. 
Ten thousand suns around him shine. 

8 In all our Maker's grand designs 
Almightv power with wisdom sliines ; 
His works, thro' all this wondrous frame. 
Declare the glory of his name. 

4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing, 
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing ; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, 
Till Ustening worlds shall join the song ! 



GODr-Hia PRAISE. 
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120. 

1 MiGHTT God, while angels bless thee. 

May an infimt lisp thy jiame ? 
Lord of men as well as angels, 

Thou art every creature's theme. 
Lord of every land and nation, 

Ancient of eternal days, 
Somided through the wide creation 

Be thy just and lawful praise. 

2 For the grandeur of thy nature, 

Grand beyond a seraph's thought ; 
For created works of power, [wrought; 

Works with skill and kindness 
For thy providence, that governs 

Through thine empire's wide domain : 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow ; 

Blessed be thy gentle reign. 

3 But thy rich, thy free redemption, 

Dark through brightness, all along : 
Thought is poor, and poor expression ; 

Who dare sing that awful song ? 
Brightness of the Father's glory, 

StuJl thy praise unuttered lie? 
Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence I 

Sing the Lord who came to die. 



4 From the highest throne in glory, 

To the cross of deepest woe, 
All to ransom guilty captives ; 

Flow, my praise, forever flow. • 
Go, return) immortal Saviour ; 

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne ; 
Thence return, and reign forever ; 

Be the kingdom all &y own. 

Robert BcMtuon, 1774. 

121. 

« 

1 Praise to thee, thou great Creator I 

Praise to thee from every tongue : 
Join, my soul, with every creature, 

Join the universal song. 
Father, Source of aU compassion. 

Pure, unbounded grace is thine : 
Hail the Grod of our salvation I 

Praise him for his love divine. 

2 For ten thousand blessings given, 

For the hope of future joy, [heaven, 
Sound his praise through earth and 

Sound Jehovah's praise on high. 
Joyfully on earth adore him, 

Till m heaven our song we raise ; 
There, enraptured, &11 before him. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
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1. The God of Abrah'mpraiie, Who reigns enthroned a-bove; An-cient of ev - er- 



w^^^^^^ 



32: 



-^- 



^^ 



.0L 



-^- 



^}^^ 



^ 



J L-g I 1— ?y 



^ 



g tf ! ■ tf ) 



[^ - g j ^ ~r 



i^ 



22: 



'HL 



-*- 



-tf 



Inst • ing days, And God of 



fr^ 



;S 



'9- 



-[L — n 



4a- 



:^ 



-fiL 



-ie>- 



# 



loye! 



-^ 



^ 



:e 



jz: 



3Z 



-^- 



Jo - ho -yah! great I 



^ 



r ' r I 



Ami By 



-OL 



^ 




^ 



^ 



and heaVn con 



-^-tfZ- 



r 



m 



t=i 



i^^ 



Z 



2 



^-JjtT^ 



-ana. 



p 



-«■ 



3: 



J: 



P 



■^ 



I 



5z: 






»< 1. ^ - 

:^^ 



■^- 



-d?- 



=^ 



bow,a&dble« the la - cred namo. For ev - er blest ! 

1^—1 -I 1^ — h-t- 



t=x 



tp=t3 



i 



-•^ — ^- 



a 



v^. 



122. 

2 The God of Abrah'm praise I 
At whose supreme command 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At his right hand : 
I all on earth forsake. 
Its wisdom, fame and power, 
And him my only portion make, 
My Shield and Tower. 

8 The God of Abrah'm praise ! 
Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days 
In all his ways : 
He calls a worm his friend ! 
He calls himself my God I 
And he shall save me to the end, 
Through Jesus' blood. 

4 He by himself hath sworn ; 
I on his oath depend ; 
I shall, on eagle's wings upborne, 
To heaven ascend : 
I shall behold his face ; 
I shall his power adore, 
And sing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore 1 

123. 

1 Though nature's strength decay. 
And earth and hell withstand, 



To Canaan's bounds I urge my way 
At his command : 
The watery /leep I pass, 
With Jesus in my view ; 
And, through the howling wilderness, 
My way "pursue. 

2 The goodly land I see, 

With peace and plenty blest ; 
A land of sacred liberty 
And endless rest : 
There milk and honey flow. 
And oil and wine abound ; 
And trees of life forever grow, 
With mercy crowned. 

8 There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our righteousness ; 
Triumphant o'er the world and sin. 
The Prince of peace, 
On Zion's sacred height, 
His kingdom still maintains ; 
And, glorious with his saints in light, 
Forever reigns. 
4 The whole triumphant host 

Give thanks to Grod on high ; 
« Hail ! Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I 
They ever cry ; 
Hail ! Abraham's God and mine I 
I join the heavenly lays ; 
All might and majesty are thine. 
And endless praise 1 

ThmMtWfov, X77& 
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124. 

1 Mt (3od, how wonderful thou art, 

Thy majesty how bright I 
How beautiful thy mercy-seat 
Id depths of burning light ! 

2 Oh, how I fear thee, living God, 

With deepest, tenderest fears ; 
And worship thee with trembling hope. 
And penitential tears I 

3 Yet I may love thee, too, O Lord, 

Almighty as thou art; 
For thou bast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart 

4 No earthly father loves like thee ; 

No mother, half so mild, 
Bears and forbears, as thou hast done 
With me thy sinful child. 

5 Only to sit and think of God, 

Oh, what a joy it is ! [name, 

To think the thought, to breathe the 
Earth has no higher bliss. 

6 Father of Jesus, love's reward, 

What rapture will it be. 
Prostrate before thy throne to lie, 
And ever gaze on thee ! 

FredeHd: W. Fabcr, x&fQ. 

125. 

1 Mt soul shall praise thee, O my God, 
Through all my mortal days ; 
And to eternity prolong 
Thy vasty thy boundless praise. 



2 In each bright hour of peace and hope, 

Be this my sweet employ ! 
Devotion heightens all my bUss, 
And sanctifies my joy. 

3 When gloomy care or keen distress 

Invades my throbbing breast. 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy praise. 
And soothe my pains to rest. 

4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honors of my God : 
My life, with all its active powers, 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. 

5 And though these lips shall cease to 

move, 
Though death shall close these eyes, 
Yet shall my soul to nobler heights 
Of joy and transport rise. 

6 Then shall my powera, in endless strains^ 

Their grateful tribute pay : 
The theme demands an angel's tongue, 
And an eternal day. 

OUiwell HegMbotkam, XT^S* 
DOZOLOOT. 

1 The Grod of mercy be adored, 

Who calls our souls from death, 
Who saves by his redeeming word 
And new-creating breath. 

2 To praise the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit all divine. 
The One in Three and Three in One, 
Let saints and angels join. 
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126. 

1 I'll praise my Maker with mj breath ; 
And when mj voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My 'days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
WhQe life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God ; he made the sky. 
And earth, and seas, with all their train; 
Hb truth forever stands secure ; 

He saves the opprest, he feeds the poor. 
And none shall find his promise vain. 

3 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
- The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

He sends the laboring conscience peace : 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 
And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

4 m praise him while he lends me breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in death. 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers: 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life and thought and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 

Jmmo WaUa, i;i^ 



l^i» P8AUC96. 

1 Let all the earth their voices raise 
To sing the choicest psalms of praise, 

To sing and bless Jehovah's name: 
His glory let the heathen know, 
His wonders to the nations show, 

And all his saving works proclaim. 

2 The heathen know thy glory, Lord ; 
The wondering nations read thy word ; 

Among us is Jehovah known : 
Our worship shall no more be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made; 

Our Maker is our God alone. 

8 He framed the globe, he built the sky. 
He made the shining worlds on high, 

And i*eigns complete in glory there : 
His beams are majesty and light ; 
His beauties how divinely bright I 

His temple how divinely fair I 

4 Come, the great day, the glorious hour, 
When earth shall feel his saving power. 

And barbarous nations fear his name ; 
Then shall the race of man confess 
The beauty of his holiness. 

And in his courts Ms grace proclaim. 
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12o. PB1LX148. 

1 LouB hallelujahs to the Lord, [dweO, 

From distant worlds, where creatures 
Let heaven begin the solemn word, 
And sound it dreadful down to helL 

2 Wide as his vast dominion lies, 

Make the Creator^s name be known ; 
Loud as his thunder shout the praise, 
And sound it lofij as his throne. 

3 Jehovah t 'tis a glorious word; 

Oh, may it dwell on every tongue ; 
But saints, who best have known the 
Lord, 
Are bound to raise the noblest song. 

4 Speak of the wonders of that love 

Which Gabriel plays on every chord ; 
From all below and iJl above. 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord. 

Jmoc WaU9» 17x9- 
l£Um PbalkUS. 

1 With all my powers of heart and tongue, 
m praise my Maker in my song; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 

2 m sing thy truth and mercy. Lord ; 
111 sing the wonders of thy word ; 
Not all thy works and names below 
So much Uiy power and glory show. 

3 To God I cried when troubles rose; 
He haard me and subdued my foes; 

He did my rising fears control, [souL 
And strength difhsed through all my 



4 Amidst a thousand snares I stand. 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive. 
And keep my dying £uth alive. 

5 Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To save from sorrows or from sins ; 
The work that wisdom undertakes. 
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes. 

Jmuio Wattt, tjtg- 

lOVt PIALM6& 

1 Gbeat Grod, indulge my humble claim ; 

Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest; 
The glories that compose thy name 
Stand all engaged to make me blest. 

2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise, 

Thou art my Father and my Grod ; 
And I am thine by sacred ties, [blood* 
Thy son, thy servant, bought with 

d With heart and eyes and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look ; 
As travellers in wirsty lands 

Pant for the cooling water-brook. 

4 With early feet I love t' appear 

Among thy saints, and seek thy &ce ; 
Oft have I seen thy glory there. 
And felt the power of sovereign grace. 

5 m lift my hands, Fll raise my voice, 

While I have breath to pray or praise ; 
This work shall make my heart rejoice, 
And spend the remnant of my days. 

Xmmm Watu, 17x9. 
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131. 

1 Songs of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he Bpake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom 
When the Prince of peace was bom ; 
Songs of prabe awoke when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass awaj, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
Grod will make new heavens, new earth. 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And can man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come? 
No : the church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by &ith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath, 

Songs of praise shall conquer death ; *- 

Then, amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

\oIl* PSALWUO. 

1 Praise the Lord, his glories show, 
Saints within his courts below, 
Angels round his throne above, 
All that see and share his love. 



2 Earth to heaven, and heaven to earth, 
Tell his wonders, sing his worth ; 
Age to age, and shore to shore. 
Praise him, praise him, evermore ! 

3 Praise the Lord, his mercies trace; 
Praise his providence and grace; 
All that he for man hath done, 
All he sends us through his Son : 

4 Strings and voices, hands and hearts, 
In the concert bear your parts ; 

All that breathe, your Lord adore. 
Praise him, praise him, evermore ! 

H. F. Liftt, 1834. 
too* PBALXn. 

1 Thou, who art enthroned above ; 
Thou, by whom we live and move ; 
Thou, who art most great, most high, 
God from all eternity ! 

2 Oh, how sweet, how excellent, 
When all tongues and hearts consent, 
Grateful hearts and joyful tongues, 
Hymning thee in tuneful songs I 

3 When the morning paints the skies, 
When the stars of evening rise, 
We thy praises will record. 
Sovereign Ruler, mighty Lord I 

4 Decks the sprmg with^ flowers the field? 
Harvest rich doth autumn yield ? 
Giver of these blessings, we 

I Pour the grateful song to thee. 

Oeorge SoHdi/B, 164810. 
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lO-i. Psalm 115. 

1 Not unto as, almighty Lord, 

But to thyself the glory be I 
Created by thy awfal word, 
We only live to honor thee. 

2 Where is their €rod, the heathen cry, 

And bow to senseless wood and stone ; 
Oar God, we tell them, fills the sky, 
And calls ten thousand worlds his own. 

3 Vain gpdsl vain men! the Lord alone 

Is Israel's worship, IsraeFs friend ; 
Oh, fear his power, his goodness own, 
And love him, trust him, to the end. 

4 Who lean on him, from strength to 

strength, 
From light to light, shall onward move. 
Till through the grave they pass at 

length. 
To sing on high his saving love. 

Jff. V, Lifte, 1834. 

135. 

1 God of my life, through aU its days 
My grateful powers shall sound thy 

praise; 
The song shall wake with opening light. 
And wa^le to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And grief would tear my throbbing breast^ 
Thy tune&l praises, raised on high, 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail, 
And all its powers of language fail. 



Joy through my swimming eyes shall 

break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

4 But, oh, when that last conflict's o'er, 
And I am chained to flesh no more. 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the music of the skies I 

5 Soon shall I learn the exalted strains 
Which echo o'er the heavenly plains, 
And emulate, with joy unknown. 

The glowing seraphs round thy throne. 

6 The cheerful tribute will I give, 
Long as a deathless soul can live ; 
A work so sweet, a theme so high, 
Demands and crowns eternity. 

PkUijp Doddridge, 1761. 
l*>b, Pbalm 103. 

1 Bless, O my soul, the living God ; 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad ; 
Let all the powere within me join 

In work and worship so divine. 

2 Bless, my soul, the Grod of grace ; 
His favors claim thy highest praise : 
Why should the wonders he hath wrought 
Be lost in silence and forgot ? 

8 'Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son 
To die for crimes which thou hast done ; 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

4 Let the whole earth his power oonfessy 
Let the whole earth adore his grace ; 
The Gentile with the Jew shall join 
Li work and worship so divine. 

Jpooc WatU, I7X9* 
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1*5 •• FBALMli6. 

1 Praise je the Lord; mj heart shall join 
In work so pleasant, so divine ; 

Now while the flesh is mine abode. 
And when my soul ascends to Gk)d. 

2 Praise shall employ my noblest powers, 
Willie immortality endures : 

My days of praise shall ne'er be past 
While life, and thoaght, and being last 

8 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On IsraeFs Grod ; he made the sky, 
And earth, and seas, with all their train ; 
And none shall find his promise vain. 

4 His truth forever stands secure ; 

He saves th' oppressed, he feeds the poor; 
He sends the laboring conscience peace, 
And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

5 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless. 

6 He loves his saints, he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell ; 
Thy Grod, O Zion, ever reigns 1 
Prdse him in everlasting strains. 

Itaae WatU, X7X^ 
lOQt FBAUC87. 

1 Mt God, in whom are all the springs 
Of boundless love and grace unknown ; 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings, . 
Till the dark cloud is overblown. 



2 Up to the heavens I send my cry ; 
The Lord wOl my desires perform; 
He sends his angels from the sky. 

And saves me fix>m the threatening storm. 

3 Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens, where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders telL 

4 My heart is fixed ; my song shall raise 
Immortal honors to thy name ; 
Awake, ray tongue, to sound his praise ; 
My tongue, the glory of my fi:ame. 

5 High o*er the earth his mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmost sky ; 

His truth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 

6 Be thou exalted, my God, 

Above the heavens, where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders telL 

Xmm WaUtt 17x9. 

139. 

1 From all that dwell below the si 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung. 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord I 
Eternal truth attends thy word; [shore. 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 



Fbalm 117. 
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140. 

1 Great God, how infinite art thou I 

What worthless worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatares bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere seas or stars were made; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years, 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there's nothing old appears, 
Great God, there's nothing new. 

4 Oar lives through various scenes are 

drawn. 
And vexed with trifling cares ; 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 

5 Great God, how infinite art thou I 

What wortliless worms are we I 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 

Imuui Wcm, X709- 
1t1« FiiXM90. 

1 OuB God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormy blast. 
And our eternal home : 

2 Under the shadow of thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure \ 
SuflScient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 



3 Before the hills in order stood. 

Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

4 Thy word commands our flesh to dust, 

« Return, ye sons of men ; " 
All nations rose from earth at first, 
And turn to earth again. 

5 A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 

6 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

7 Our God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come. 
Be thou our guard while troubles last. 
And our eternal home. 

ImM TTotH^ XTV^ 

1 With reverence let the saints appear, 

And bow before the Lord ; 
His high commands with reverence hear, 
And tremble at his word. 

2 How terrible thy glories be I 

How bright thine armies shine I 

. Where is the power that vies with thee^. 

Or truth compared with thine ? 
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^ The nortJiern pole and soathem, rest 
On thy supporting hand ; 
Darkness and day from east to west 
Move round at thy oommand. 

4 Thy words the raging winds control, 

And rule the boisterous deep ; 
Thou mak'st the sleeping billows roU, 
The rolling billows sleep. 

5 Justice and judgment are thy throne, 

Yet wondrous is thy grace ; 
While truth and mercy, joined in one, 
Invite us near thy face. 

Imhw Watts, 17x9. 

143. 

1 The Lord our God is clothed with might ; 

The winds obey his will ; 
He speaks, and in his heavenly height 
The rolling sun stands still. 

2 Bebel, ye waves, and o'er the land 

With threatening aspect roar : 
The Lord uplifts lus awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night, your force com- 

bine ; 
Without his high behest 
Ye shall not, in the mountain pine. 
Disturb the sparrow's nest 

4 His voice sublime is heard a&r, 

Li distant peals it dies ; 
He yokes the whirlwind to his car, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 



Sft/ 



Vj/ 



5 Ye nations bend, in reverence bend ; 
Ye monarchs, wait his nod. 
And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate our God. 

JBcnry KMte WhUt, 1806. 
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144. 

1 In my distress I sought my God, 

I sought Jehovah's face ; 
My cry before him came ; he heard 
Out of his holy place. 

2 The Lord descended from above. 

And bowed the heavens most high ; 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

8 On cherub and on cherubim, 
Full royally, he rode ; 
And, on the wings of mighty winds. 
Came flying aU abroad. 

4 He sat serene upon the floods, 

Their fury to restrain ; 
And he, as sovereign Lord and Ejng, 
For evermore shall reign. 

5 The Lord will give his people strength, 

Whereby they shall increase ; 
And he will bless his chosen flock 
With everlasting peace. 

6 Give glory to his awful name, 

And honor him alone ; 
Give worship to his majesty 
Upon his holy throne. 

Thamoi SternMd, t$0»^ 
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U5. 

1 Great Ruler of all nature's frame, 

We own thy power divine : 
We hear thy breath in every storm, 
For all the winds are thine. 

2 Wide as they sweep their sounding way, 

They work thy sovereign will ; 
And awed by thy majestic voice 
Confusion shall be stilL 

3 Thy mercy tempers every blast 

To them that seek thy £eice, 
And mingles with the tempest's roar 
The whispers of thy grace. 

4 Those gentle whispers let me hear 

Till all the tumult cease ; 
And gales of paradise shall lull 
My weary soul to peace. 

14b. Psalm 138. 

1 In all my vast concerns with thee, 

In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence. Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest, 
My public walks, my private ways, 
And secrets of my breast. 

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord 

Before they're formed within ; 
And, ere my lips pronounce the word. 
He knows the sense I mean. 

4 Oh, wondrous knowledge, deep and high I 

Where can a creature hide ? 



Within thy circling arms I lie 
Enclos^ on every side. 

5 So let thy grace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secured by sovereign love. 

Ihmm WtM», X7>9> 

147. 

1 Etebnal light ! eternal light I 

How pure the soul must be. 
When, placed within thy searching sight, 
It shrinks not, but with calm delight 

Can live and look on thee ! 

2 The spirits that surround thy throne 

May bear the burning bliss ; 
But that is surely theirs alone, 
Since they have never, never known 

A fallen world like this. 

3 Oh, how shall I, whose native sphere 

Is dark, whose mind is dim. 
Before the Ineffable appear. 
And on my naked spirit bear 

That uncreated beam ? 

4 There is a way for man to rise 

To that sublime abode ; 
An Offering and a Sacrifice, 
A Holy Spirit's energies, 

An Advocate with God. 

5 These, these, prepare us for the light 

Of majesty above : 
The sons of ignorance and night 
Can stand in the eternal light, 

Through the eternal love. 
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14o. PBAiJfl39. 

1 Lord, thou hast searched atid seen me 

through ; 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 

He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height I 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost 

5 Oh, may these thoughts possess my breast, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest 1 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 

Itaae Watts, i7>9* 

149. 

1 Lord, thou hast formed mine every part, 

Mine inmost thought is known to thee ; 
Each word, each feeling of my heart. 
Thine ear doth hear, thine eye can see. 

2 Though I should seek the shades of night. 

And hide myself in guilty fear. 
To thee the darkness seems as light, 
The midnight as the noonday clear. 



3 The heavens, the earth, the sea, ihe sky. 

All own thee ever present there ; 

Where'er I turn thou still art nigh, 

Thy Spirit dwelling everywhere. 

4 Oh, may that Spirit, ever blest. 

Upon my soul in radiance shine, 
Till, welcomed to eternal rest, 
I taste thy presence, Lord divine I 

Robert Allan 5eoM, iSio. 

150. 

1 What secret place, what distant star. 

Is like, dread Lord, to thine abode ? 
Why dwellest thou from us so far ? 
We yearn for thee, thou hidden Grod. 

2 Vain searchers ! but we need not mourn : 

We need not stretch our weary wings ; 
Thou meetest us, where'er we turn ; 
Thou beamest, Lord, from all bright 
things. 

3 But sweetest. Lord, dost thou appear 

Li the dear Saviour's smiling face : 
The heavenly Majesty draws near, 
And offers us its kind embrace. 

4 To us, vain searchers after God, 

To us the Holy Ghost doth come ; 
From us thou hidest thine abode ; 

But thou wilt make our souls thy home. 

5 O Glory that no eye may bear ! 

O Presence bright, our soul's sweet 
guest! 
farthest off, ever near I 

Most hidden and most manifest I 

Tk4mm» H. OW, 1860. 
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151. 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns ; 
His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are Ught and majesty ; 

His glories shine with beams so bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the sight 

2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wrath and justice stcmd 
To guard his holy law ; 

And where his love resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms and seals the grace. 

3 Through all his ancient works 
Surprising wisdom shines, 
Conjfbunds the powers of hell. 
And breaks their cursed designs ; 

Strong is his arm, and shall fulfil 
His great decrees, his sovereign will. 

4 And can this mighty Eang 
Of glory condescend, 

And will he write his name, 
My Father and my Friend ? 

I bve his name, I love his word ; 

Job all my powers, and praise the Lord. 



10i&, PbalkM. Tan^"Fete^,''p.U. 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns, 
And royal state maintains, 
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His head with awful glories crowned ; 
Arrayed in robes of light. 
Begirt with sovereign might. 

And rays of migesty arouncL 

2 Upheld by thy commands. 
The world securely stands, 

And skies and stars obey thy word : 
Thy throne was fixed on high 
Before the starry sky : 

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord. 

3 In vain the noisy crowd, 
Like billows fierce and loud, 

Against thine empire rage and roar; 

In vain, with angry spite. 

The surly nations fight. 
And dash like waves against the shore. 

4 Let floods and nations rage, 
And all their powers engage ; 

Let swelling tides assault the sky ; 
The terrors of thy frown 
Shall beat their madness down ; 

Thy throne forever stands on high. 

5 Thy promises are true. 
Thy grace is ever new ; 

There fixed, thy church shall ne'er re- 
move : 

Thy saints, with holy fear, 

Shall in thy courts appear, 
And sing thine everlasting love. 



70 QOD.^HIS ATTRIBUTES, 

OOTAVIUS. Ii. M. 



^ ^^^ ^ ^^f^^^ m 



L The Lord ii King! lift np thy voioe, O earth; and all ye hea.T*ns re-Joioe; 

it ji-A—M -F ^ n \r ' ''~' — rf ^ r' c I f— F = 



\^tn^m - 



I 



^ 



g t g 



^^. 



a 
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Earth, air, and mighty seas combiney 
To speak his wisdom all divine. 

4 But in redemption, oh, what grace ! 
Its wonders, oh, what thought can trace ! 
Here wisdom shines forever bright : 
Praise him, my soul, with sweet delight 

Johit Needlum, 1768. 
lOOt ^ PBAL1C19. 

1 The spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 

2 The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power display, 
And publishes to every land 

The work of an almighty hand. 

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon take^ up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 

4 While all the stars that round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

5 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ? 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ? 

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
Forever singing, as they shine, 

^ The hand that made us is divine." 

Jo$epk Addi$oih tjia. 



153. 

1 The Lord is King ! lift up thy voice, 
O earth ; and all ye heavens, rejoice ; 
From world to world the joy shall ring, 
The Lord omnipotent is King. 

2 Tlie Lord is King I who then shall dare 
Resist his will, distnist his care. 

Or murmur at his wise decrees, 
Or doubt his royal promises ? 

3 Oh, when his wisdom can mistake. 
His might decay, his love forsake, 
Then may his children cease to sing, 
The Lord omnipotent is King I 

4 One Lord, one empire all secures ; 

He reigns, and life and death are yours : 
Through earth and heaven one song shall 

ring. 
The Lord omnipotent is King. 

JotUik Ckmder, 1850. 

154. 

1 Awake, my tongue, thy tribute bring 
To him who gave thee power to sing : 
Praise him who is all praise above. 
The source of wisdom and of love. 

2 How vast his knowledge! how profound! 
A depth where all our thoughts are 

drowned! 
The stars he numbers, and their names 
He gives to all those heavenly fiames. 

8 Through each bright world above, behold 
Ten thousand thousand charms unfold ; 
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L'n). Psalm 118. 

1 HALLELtrjAn ! raise, oh raise 
To oar God the song of praise ; 
AH his servaDts join to sing 
God oar Savioar and oar King. 

2 Blessed be for evermore 

That dread name which we adore I 
Round the world his praise be sung, 
Throogh all lands, in every tongue! 

3 O^er all nations Grod alone, 

Higher than the heavens his throne ; 
Who is like to God Most High, 
Infinite in inajesty ? 

4 Yet to view the heavens he bends, 
Tea, to earth he condescends ; 
Passing by the rich and great 
For the low and desolate. 

5 He can raise the poor to stand 
With the princes of the land ; 
Wealth upon the needy shower. 
Set the meanest high in power. 

6 He the broken spirit cheers ; 
Tarns to joy the mourner's tears ; 
Such the wonders of his ways ; 
Praise his name, forever praise. 

Jotiah Condor, 1S54. 
lot» PaALXlM. 

1 Let us with a gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind ; 
For his mercy shall endure, 
Ever £uthful, ever sore. 



2 Let us sound his name abroad, 
For of gods he is the Grod ; 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

3 He, with all-commanding might, 
Filled the new-made world with light 
For his mercy shall endure, 

Ever faithM, ever sure. 

4 All things living he doth feed, 
His full hand supplies their need ; 
For his mercy shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

5 He his chosen race did bless 
In the wastei^ wilderness ; 
For his mercy shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

6 He hath with a piteous eye 
Looked upon our misery ; 
For his mercy shall endure, 
Ever fidthful, ever sure. 

7 Let us, then, with gladsome mind. 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind ; 
For his mercy shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

John MiUon, x6a3» «■ 

DOZOLOOT. 

Sing we to our God above 
Praise eternal as his love : 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
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1 O Lord, how good, how great art thou, 

In heaven and earth the same ! 
There angels at thy footstool bow, 
Here iMibes thy grace proclaim. 

2 When glorious in the nightly sky 

Thy moon and stars I see, 
Oh, what is man! I wondering cry, 
To be so loved by thee ! 

3 To him thou hourly deign'st to give 

New mercies from on high ; 
Didst quit thy throne with him to live, 
For him in pain to die. 

4 Close to thine own bright seraphim 

His favored path is trod ; 
And all beside are serving him, 
That he may serve his God. 

5 O Lord, how good, how great art thou, 

Li heaven and ecu*th the same ! 
There angels at thy footstool bow, 
Here Iwbes thy grace proclaim. 

H. F. Lyte, 1834. 

159. 

1 Since all the downward tracts of time 

God's watchful eye surveys ; 
Oh, who so wise to choose our lot, 
Or regulate our ways ! 

2 I cannot doubt his bounteous love, 

Immeasurably kind ; 
To his unerring, gracious will, 
Be every wish resigned. 



3 Grood when he gives, supremely good, 
Nor less when he denies ; 
E'en crosses from his sovereign hand 
Are blessings in disguise. 

JametHervep, X745' 

160. 

1 God moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in un&thomable mines 

Of never-failing skill 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign wilL 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take. 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence. 
He hides a smiling &ce. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower* 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his works in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 

WUikam Oawper, 1779^ 
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161. 

1 Keep silence, all created things, 
And wait your Maker's nod ; 
My soul stands trembling while she sings 
The honors of her God. 



2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds un- 
known. 
Hang on his firm decree ; 
He sits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 



3 Chained to his throne, a volume lies, 

With all the fates of men, 
"With every angeFs form and size, 
Drawn by the eternal pen. 

4 His providence unfolds the book| 

And makes his counsels shine ; 
Each opening leaf, and every stroke, 
Fulfils some deep design. 

5 My Grod, I would not long to see 

My &te with curious eyes, 
What gloomy lines are writ for me. 
Or what bright scenes may rise. 



6 In thy fiiir book of life and grace, 
Oh, may I find my name 
Recorded in some humble place, 
Beneath my Lord the Lamb I 

Jhmo WvMMt 1709. 



162. 

1 How shall I praise th' eternal Grod, 
That Infinite Unknown ? 
Who can ascend his high abode, 
Or venture near his throne ? 



2 The great Invisible ! He dwells 
Concealed in dazzling light ; 
But his all-searching eye reveals 
The secrets of the night 



8 Those watchful eyes, that never sleep, 
Survey the world around ; 
His wisdom is a boundless deep. 

Where all our thoughts are drowned. 



4 He knows no shadow of a change, 
Nor alters his decrees ; 
Film as a rock his truth remains 
To guard his promises. 



5 Justice, upon a dreadful throne. 
Maintains the rights of God; 
While mercy sends her pardons down, 
Bought with a Saviour's blood. 



6 Now to my soul, immortal King, 
Speak some for^ving word ; 
Then 'twill be double joy to sing 
The glories of my Lord. 

Jmkk IFattf, i709> 
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163. 

1 Lord, how mysterioas are thy ways ! 
How blind are we ! how mean our praise ! 
Thy steps can mortal eyes explore ? 
'Tis ours to wonder and adore. 

2 Thy deep decrees from creature sight 
Are hid in shades of awful night; 
Amid the lines, with curious eye, 
Not angel minds presume to pry. 

8 Great God ! I would not ask to see 
What in futurity shall be ; 
If light and bliss attend my days, 
Then let my future hours be praise. • 

4 Is darkness and distress my share ? 
Then, let me trust thy guardian care ; 
£nough for me if love divine [shine. 
At length through every cloud shall 

5 Yet this my soul desires to know, 
Be this my only wish below. 

That Christ is mine ; this great request 
Grant, bounteous God, and I am blest 

Anne SUeUt X7^ 

164. 

1 Thy ways, O Lord ! with wise design^ 

Are framed upon thy throne above, 
And every dark and bending line 
Meets in the centre of thy love. 

2 With feeble light, and half obscure, 

Poor mortals thy arrangements view ; 
Not knowing that the least are sure, 
And the mysterious just and true. 



3 Thy flock, thy own peculiar care, 

Though now they seem to roam uneyed. 
Are led or driven only where 
They best and safest may abide. 

4 They neither know nor trace the way ; 

But, trusting to thy piercing eye, 
None of their feet to ruin stray, 
Nor shall the weakest fail or die. 

5 My favored soul shall meekly learn 

To lay her reason at thy throne ; 
Too weak thy secrets to discern, 
m trust thee for my guide alone. 

Ambnm Serle, 1787. 

1()5. 

1 Wait, O my soul, thy Maker's will ; 
Tumultuous passions, all be still ! 
Nor let a murmuring thought arise ; 
His ways are just, his oounselB wise. 

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells, 
Performs his work, the -cause conceals ; 
But, though his methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees ; 

And by his saints it stands confest, 
That what he does is ever best. 

4 Wait, then, my soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his aw&l seat ; 
And, 'midst the terrors of his rod. 
Trust in a wise and gracious Grod. 

Benjamin Beddome, x8i8> 
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166. 

1 LoBD, we adore thy vast designs. 

The obscure abjss of providence, 
Too deep to sound with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble sense. 

2 Now thou array'st thine awful face 

In angry frowns without a smile ; 
We through the clouds believe thy grace, 
Secure of thy compassion still. 

3 Through seas and storms of deep distress, 

We sail by faith, and not by sight ; 
Faith guides us in the wilderness 
Throu^ all the terrors of the night 

4 Dear Father, if thj lifted rod 

Resolve to scourge us here below, 
Still let us lean upon our God, 
Thine arm shall bear us safely through. 

iMoe Watf, 1709* 

167. 

1 Lord, my weak thought in vain would 

dimb 
To search the starry vault profound ; 
In vain would wing her flight sublime, 
To find creation's utmost bound. 

2 But weaker yet that thought must prove 

To search thy great eternal plan, 

Thy sovereign counsels born of love 

Long ages ere the world began. 

3 When my dim reason would demand 

Why tiiat or this thou dost ordain, 
By some vast deep I seem to stand. 
Whose secrets I must ask in vain. 



4 When doubts disturb my troubled breast, 

And all is dark as night to me. 
Here, as on solid rock, I rest; 
That so it seemeth good to thee. 

5 Be this my joy, that evermore 

Thou rulest all things at thy will : 
Thy sovereign wisdom I adore. 
And calmly, sweetly trust thee still. 

itiWi'tolMer, 1858. 

168. 

1 Up to the Lord, that reigns on high. 

And views the nations from atkr, 
Let everlasting praises fiy. 

And tell how large his bounties are. 

2 God, that must stoop to view the skies. 

And bow to see what angels do, 
Down to our earth he casts his eyes, 
And bends his footsteps downwards 
too. 

3 He overrules all mortal things, 

And manages our mean affairs ; 
On humble souls the Kincr of kinsrs 
Bestows his counsels and his cares. 

4 Our sorrows and our tears we pour 

Into the bosom of our God ; 
He hears us in the mournful hour. 
And helps to bear the heavy load. 

5 Oh, could our thankful hearts devise 

A tribute equal to thy grace, 
To the third heaven our song should rise, 
And teach the golden harps thy praise. 

Xkkm WatUt 1709. 
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169. 

1 Sweet w the memory of thy grace^ 

My God, my heavenly King ; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. 

2 Grod reigns on high, but ne'er confines 

His goodness to the skies ; [shines, 
Through the whole earth his bounty 
And every want supplies. 

8 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food ; 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouth with good. 

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves I 
But soon he sends his pardoning word 
To cheer the souls he loves. 

5 Creatures, with all their endless race. 

Thy power and praise proclaim ; 
But saints that taste thy richer grace 
Delight to bless thy name. 

Immo WcM», X7X9* 
17 U. Psalm 73. 

1 God my supporter and my hope, 

My help forever near, 
Thy arm of mercy held me up 
When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet 

Through this dark wilderness ; 
Thy liand conduct me near thy seat, 
To dwell before thy face. 



3 Were I in heaven without my God, 

'Twould be no joy to me ; 
And whilst this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but thee. 

4 Behold, the sinners that remove 

Far from thy presence die ; 
Not all the idol gods they love 
Can save them when they cry. 

5 But to draw near to thee, my God, 

Shall be my sweet employ ; 
My tongue shall sound thy works abroad. 
And tell the world my joy. 

Immc IToMj, 17x9. 
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1 To heaven I lifl my waiting eyes; 

There all my hopes are laid ; 
The Lord, that built the earth and skies. 
Is my perpetual aid. 

2 Their feet shall never slide nor fall 

Whom he designs to keep : 
His ear attends the softest caU ; 
His eyes can never sleep. 

3 Israel, rejoice, and rest secure ; 

Thy keeper is the Lord ; 
His wakeful eyes employ his power 
For thine eternal guard. 

4 He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath, 

Where thickest dangers come ; 
Go and return, secure from death, 
Till God commands thee home. 

J«Mio WaAitt i7X9> 
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1 Gmc to our God immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways : 
Wonders of graoe to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in yonr song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no 
more. 

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky, 
And fixed the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He fills the sun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When suns and moons shall shine no more. 

5 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave: 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Through this vain world he guides our 

fleet, 
And leads us to his heavenly seat : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When this vain world shall be no more. 

Itaoc Watts, 1719* 
,1''^» PtALM 107. 

1 Give thanks to God ; he reigns above, 
Kiiul are his thoughts, his name is love : 
His mercy ages past have known. 
And ages long to come shall own. 



2 Let the redeemed of the Lord 
The wonders of his grace record ; 
Israel, the nation whom he chose. 
And rescued from their mighty foes. 

8 He feeds and clothes us all the way. 
He guides our footsteps lest we stray, 
He guards us with a powerful hand. 
And brings us to the heavenly land. 

4 Oh, let the saints with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord ! 
How great his works ! how kind his ways! 
Let every tongue pronounce his praise. 

Jaaae Watth 1719* 
174. Psalm lie. 

1 Return, my soul, and sweetly rest 
On thy almighty Father's breast ; 
The bounties of his grace adore. 
And count his wondrous mercies o'er. 

2 Thy mercy. Lord, preserved my breath. 
And snatched my fainting soul from 

death, 
Removed my sorrows, dried my tears. 
And saved me from surrounding snares. 

3 What shall I render to the Lord, 
Or how his wondrous grace record ? 
To him my grateful voice I'll raise 
With just thanksgiving to his praise. 

4 O Zion I in thy sacred courts, 
Where glory dwells and joy resorts, 
To notes divine 1*11 tune the song. 

And praise shall flow from every tongue. 

Jotm A. Lairobe, 1850. 
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llO. PlAiJt46. 

1 God 18 the refuge of his saints, 

When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer oar complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 

Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world ; 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

8 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 
In sacred peace our souls abide, 
"While every nation, every shore, 

Trembles, and dreculs the swelling tide. 

4 There is a stream whose gentle flow 

Supplies the city of our Grod ; 
Life, love, and joy still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 

Our grief allays, om* fear controls ; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, [souls. 
And give new strength to fainting 

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love. 

Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundations move. 
Built on his tru th,aiid armed with power. 

laaao WatU, 1719* 

17t). psAUfia. 

1 No change of times shall ever shock 
My firm affections. Lord, to thee ; 
For thou hast always been my Rock, 
A fortress and defence to me. 



2 Thou my deliverer art, O Grod ; 

My trust is in thy mighty power ; 
Thou art my shield fix>m foes abroad ; 
At home, my safeguard and my tower. 

8 To thee will I address my prayer, 
To whom all praise we justly owe ; 
So shall I, by thy watchful care, 
Be guarded seSe from every foe. 

4 Let the eternal Lord be praised, 

The Rock on whose defence I rest ! 
O'er highest heavens his name be raised, 
Wlio me with his salvation blest. 

5 Therefore, to celebrate his fame, 

My grateful voice to heaven I'll raise ; 
And nations, strangers to his name. 
Shall thus be taught to sing his praise. 

TaU md Bradf, 1696. 
Ill* FSAUClOl 

1 The Lord ! how wondrous are his ways! 
How firm his truth I how large his grace! 
He takes his mercy for his throne, 
And thence he makes his glories known. 

2 Not half so high his power hath spread 
The starry heavens above our head, 
As his rich love exceeds our praise, 
£xceeds the highest hopes we raise. 

8 Not half so far hath nature placed 
The rising morning from the west. 
As his forgiving grace removes 
The daily guilt of those he loves. 
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4 How slowly doth his wrath arise ! 
On swifter wings salvation flies : 
Or, if he lets his anger burn, 
How soon his frowns to pity turn I 

5 His everiasting love is sure 

To all his saints, and shall endure ; 
From age to age his truth shall reign, 
Nor children's children hope in vain. 

Imac Watttt i7i9> 
170. P8ALM36. L. M. 

1 High in the heavens, eternal God, 

Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 

Thy truth shall break thro' every cloud 

That vails and darkens thy designs. 

2 Forever firm thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 My God, how excellent thy grace, 

Whence all our hope and comfort 
springs I 
The sons of Adam in distress 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 

4 From the provisions of thy house 

We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

Life, like a fountain rich and free. 

Springs from the presence of the Lord I 
And in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in thy word. 

/Moe WatUt X7I9- 
1«^« PsAUClOS. L. M. 

1 My sonl, inspired with sacred love, 

God's holy name forever bless ! 
Of all his &vors mindful prove, 
And still thy grateful thanks express. 

2 The Lord abounds with tender love. 

And unexampled acts of grace ; 
His wakened wrath doth slowly move. 
His willing mercy flows apace. 

5 As high as heaven its arch extends 

Above this little spot of day, 
So much his boundless grace transcends 
The best obedience we can pay. 

4 As &r as 'tis from east to west, 
So far has he our sins removed. 
Who, with a father's tender breast, 
Has such as fear him always loved. 

I 



5 Let every creature join to bless 

The mighty Lord ; and thou, my heart. 
With grateful joy thy thanks express, 
And in this concert bear thy part 

TaU and itrady, x696» a. 
AOU. FBALM1S6. L. M. 

1 My God, what monuments I see, 
In all around, of thine and thee I 
I view thee in the heavens above ; 
More high than these is heavenly love. 

2 I mark the strong eternal hill. 
Thy fiuthfulness is stronger still; 
I gaze on ocean deep and broad, 
More deep thy counsels are, O God. 

3 Oh, give me 'neath thy wings to rest ; 
To lean on thy parental breast ; 

To feed on thee, the living bread,' 
And drink at mercy's fountain head I 

4 The springs of life are all thine own. 
They flow from thy eternal throne ; 
Light in thy light alone we see ; 
Oh, save us, for we rest on thee ! 

S. F. LyUt X834. 
•I-SJ-* Pbalm 10s. L. M. 

1 Awake, my soul, awake my tongue ; 
My God demands the grateful song ; 
Let all my inmost powers record 
The wondrous mercy of the Lord. 

2 Divinely free his mercy flows, 
Forgives my sins, allays my woes, 
And bids approaching death remove. 
And crowns me with indulgent love. 

3 His mercy, with unchanging rays, 
Forever shines, while time decays ; 
And children's children shall record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord. 

4 While all his works his praise proclaim, 
And men and angels bless his name. 
Oh, let my heart, my life, my tongue 
Attend, and join the blissful songl 

Anne Steele^ 17^ 

182. L.M. 

1 Oh, for a strong, a lasting faith, 
To credit what the Almighty saith ! 
To embrace the message of his Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 

2 Then, should the earth's old pillars shake. 
And all the wheels of nature break. 
Our steady souls would fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 

iNMolTaltt, X709. 
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183. 

1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for yoar faith in his excellent word ! 
What more can he say than to yon he hath said, 
Who unto the Saviour for refuge have fled? 

2 '* Fear not, I am with thee; oh, he not dismayed ! 
I, I am thy God, and will still giro thee aid ; 
I'll strcn(2:then thee, help thee, and cause thee to 

stand, 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 

8 " When through the deep waters I call thee to go. 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 
For I will be with thee thv troubles to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

4 " When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My (Trace all-sufficient shall l)o thy supply ; 
The flame shall not hurt thee ; I only ocsign 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to r^ne. 

5 " E'en down to old a^, all my people shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love; 
And then, when gray hairs shall their temples 

adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne. 

6 " The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose 
I will not, I will not desert to his foes ; [snake, 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to 
I'll never, no never, no never forsidce." 

K.—IUppoiC9 AImMou, 1787. 



184. 

1 Tht merc^, mv God, is the theme of my song, 
The joy of my fceart, and the boast of my tongue; 
Thy free grace alone, from the first to the last, 
Hath won my afiections, and bound my soul fast 

9 Without thy sweet mercy I could not live liere, 
Sin soon would reduce me to utter despair ; 
But, through thy free goodness, my spirits revive. 
And he that first made me, still keeps me alive. 

8 Thy mercy is .more than a match for my heart. 
Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart; 
Dissolved by thy goodness, I fall to the gronnd, 
And weep to the praise of the mercy I found. 

4 Dear Father, thy merciful word is my all; 
Thy promise supports me when ready to fidl; 
When enemies crowd, to cause doubt and despair, 
I conquer them all by the spirit of prayer. 

6 Thy mercy in Jesus exempts me from hell ; 
Its glories ru sing, and its wonders I'll tell; 
'Twas Jesus,my friend,when he hung on ^e tree. 
Who opened the channel of mercy for me. 

6 Great Father of mercies ! thy goodness I own. 
And the covenant love of thy cmcified Son : 
All praise to the Spirit, whose whisper divine 
Seals mercy and pardon and righteousness mine! 

Johm Stoeker, 177^ 
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iOD, FBAXJillL 

1 Upward I lift my eyes ; 
From God is all my aid ; 
The God who built the skies, 
And earth and natare made : 



God is the tower 
To which I fly ; 



His grace" is nigh 
la every hour. 



2 My feet shall never slide, 
And fall in fatal snares, 
Since Grod, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fe^rs : 



Those wakeful eyes 
That never sleep 



Shall Israel keep 
When dangers rise. 



3 Xo burning heats by day, 
Nor blasts of evening air. 
Shall take my breath away, 
If God be with me there : 



Thonartmysun 
And thou my shade. 



To guard my head 
By night or noon. 



4 Hast thou not given thy word 
To save my soul from death? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath : 



111 go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 



Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 

Itaae Watt9, z/i^ 



186. 

1 The promises I sing. 

Which sovereign love hath spoke ; 
Nor will til' eternal King 
His words of grace revoke : 



They stand secure 
And steadfast still : 



Not Zion's hill 
Abides so sure. 



2 The mountains melt Away, 

When once the Judge appears ; 
And sun and moon decay 
That measure mortal years ; 



But still the same, 
In radiant lines^ 



The promise shines 
Thro' ali the flame. 



3 Their harmony shall sound 
Through my attentive ears. 
When thunders cleave the ground 
And dissipate the spheres ; 
Midst all the shock i I stand serene, 
Of that dread scene, | Thy word my rock. 

PhUlp Doddridge, i755- 

DOZOLOOT. 

1 To God the Father's throne 
Your highest honors raise ; 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit praise : 
And while our lips | Our faith adores 
Their tributes bring, | The name we sing. 

Itaao WaUt, 1709. 
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187. 

1 Beqin, my tongue, some heavenly theme, 

And Bpeak some boundless thing : 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness, 

And sound his power abroad ; 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 
And the performing God. 

3 His very word of grace is strong 

As that which built the skies ; 
The Toice that* rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 

4 Oh, might I hear thy heavenly tongue 

But whisper " Thou art mine ! " 
Those ^ntle words would raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 

l00» FbauiSS. 

1 Let all the just, to God with joy 

Their cheerful voices raise ; 
For well the righteous it becomes 
To sing glad songs of praise. 

2 For, fiuthful is the word of God ; 

His works with truth abound : 

He justices loves, and all the earth 

Is with his goodness crowned. 

8 Whate'er the mighty Lord decrees, 
Shall stand forever sure ;' 
The settled purpose of his heart 
To ages shall endure. 



4 Our soul on God with patience waits ; 

Our help and shield is he : 
Then, Lord, let still our hearts rejoice. 
Because we trust in thee. 

5 The riches of thy mercy, Lord, 

Do thou to us extend ; 
Since we, for all we want or wish. 
On thee alone depend. 

TaU <md Brady, 1696. 
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189. 

1 Mr never-ceasing songs shall show 

The merdes of the Lord, 
And make succeeding ages know 
How faithM is his word. 

2 The sacred truths his lips pronounce 

Sliall firm as heaven endure ; 
And if he speaks a promise ouop, 
The eternal grace is sure. 

3 How long the race of David held 

The promised Jewish throne ! 
But there's a nobler covenant sealed 
To David's greater Son. 

4 His seed forever shall possess 

A throne above the skies ; 
The meanest subject of his grace 
Shall to that glory rise. 

5 Lord God of hosts, thy wondrous ways 

Are sung by saints above ; 
And saints on earth their honors raise 
To thy unchanging love. 

Jaooo JTatU, 17x9- 
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It^U. s Bavukl flk B. cm. 

1 Mt God, the covenant of thy love 

Abides for ever sure, 
And in its matchless grace I feel 
Mj happiness secure. 

2 What though mj house be not with thee, 

As nature could desire ; 
To nobler joys than nature gives, 
Thy servants all aspire. 

3 Since thou, the everlasting God, 

My Father art become ; 
Jesus, my guardian and my friend, 
And heaven my final home; 

4 I welcome all thv sovereign will, 

For all that will is love ; 
And when I know not what thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 

5 Thy covenant the last accent claims 

Of this poor filtering tongue ; 
And that shall the first notes employ 
Of my celestial song* 

IHl. 0. IL 

1 How rich thy favors, God of grace 1 

How various and divine I 
Full as the ocean they are poured. 
And bright as heaven they shine. 

2 He to eternal glory calls, 

And leads the wondrous way 
To his own palace, where he reigns 
In uncreated day. 

3 Jesus, the herald of his love. 

Displays the radiant prize. 
And shows the purchase of his blood 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 He perfects what his hand begins, 

Aind stone on stone he lays, * 
Tin firm and &ir the building rise 
A temple to his praise. 

5 The songs of everlasting years 

That mercy shall attend, 
Which leads, thro' sufferings of an hour. 
To joys that never end. 

PkllUp Doddridge, i755- 
W2. 0. M. 

1 The merdes of my God and King 
My tongue shall still pursue : 
Oh, happy they who, while they sing 
Those mercies, share them too 1 



2 Als bright and lasting as the sun. 
As lofty as the sky, 
From age td age thy word shall run. 
And chance and change defy. 

8 The covenant of the King of kings 
Shall stand forever sure ; 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings 
Thy saints repose secure. 

4 Thine is the earth, and thine the skies, 

Created at thy will ; 
The waves at thy command arise. 
At thy command are stilL 

5 In earth below, in heaven above. 

Who, who is Lord like thee ? 
Oh, spread the gospel of thy love 
Till all thy glories see. 

H, F. L^ 1834. 
l*/*5» PsAix 107. 0. }IL 

1 How are thy servants blessed, O Lord, 

How sure is their defence 1 
Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Ti^eir help. Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms and lands remote. 

Supported by thy care, 
Through burning cUmes they pass unhurt. 
And breathe in tainted air. 

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne 

High on the broken wave. 
They know thou art not slow to hear. 
Nor impotent to save. 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 

Obedient to thy will : 
The sea that roars at thy command. 
At thy command is stllL 

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths. 

Thy goodness we'll adore ; 
We'll praise thee for thy mercies past. 
And humbly hope for more. 

6 Our life, while thou preserv'st that life, 

Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And death, when death shall be our lot. 
Shall join our souls to thee. 

Jotfk Addmm, 1713. a. 
DOXOLOOT. 0. M. 

Let Grod the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit, be adored. 
Where there are works to make him known. 

Or saints to love the Lord I 

Jmoo WatUy 1719* 
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194. 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, Vm lost • 
In wonder, love, and praise. / 

2 Unnumbered comforts to my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

8 When in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man. 

4 When worn with sickness ofl hast thou 

With health renewed my face, 
And when in sin and sorrow sunk. 
Revived my soul with grace. 

5 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

6 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 

7 Through all eternity to thee 

A grateful song FU raise : 
But, oh, eternity's too short 
To litter all thy praise. 



195. 

1 Tht goodness, Lord, our souls confess ; 

Thy goodness we adore : 
A spring whose blessings never fed! ; 
A sea without a shore ! 

2 Sun, moon, and stars thy love attest 

In every cheerful ray ; 
Love draws the curtains of the night, 
And love restores the day. 

3 Thy bounty every season crowns 

With all the bliss it yields ; 
With joyful clusters bend the vines, 
With harvests wave the fields. 

4 But chiefly thy compassions, Lord, 

Are in the gospel seen ; 
There, like the sun, thy mercy shines. 
Without a cloud between. 

5 Thy Son, thy noblest, richest gift, 

Was from thy bosom sent, 
To bear from off our guilty world 
Its load of punishment. 

6 Pardon, acceptance, peace, and joy 

Are published in his name ; 
Ours is the life, the glory ours, 
And his the death and shame. 

7 Of sovereign grace, how wide tiie reign ' 

How strong the current rolls, 
That bears to heaven's unbounded bliss 
Our hell-deserving souls I 
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It/U. Gwf. xxtUL SKS. 

1 God of Bethel, by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed ; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led ; 

2 Oar vows, our prayers, we now present 

Before thy throne of grace : 
Grod of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 Oh, spread thy covering wings around, 

Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father^s loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

5 Sach blessings from thy gracious hand 

Our humble prayers implore ; 
And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And portion evermore. 

IMtdridget 2756 : alt. by J. Logtmt or M. Bruo€t 1781. 
ly*. Psalm 3t 

1 Through all the changing scenes of life. 

In trouble and in joy« 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ* 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast, 

'nil all who are distressed, 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest 



3 Oh, magnify the Lord with me. 

With me exalt his name I 
When in distress to him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 

4 Oh, make but trial of his love : 

Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they. 
Who in his truth confide. 

5 Fear him, ye saints, and ye will then 

Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you his service your delight, 
Your wants shall be his care. 

TaU and Bnuly, *6g^ 

198. 

1 FArrHFUL, O Lord, thy mercies are, 

A rock that cannot move ; 
A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 

2 Thou waitest to be gracious still ; 

Thou dost with sinners bear ; 
That, saved, we may thy goodness feel, 
And all thy grace declare. 

3 Its streams the whole creation reach. 

So plenteous is the store ; 
Enough for all, enough for each, 
Enough for evermore. 

4 Throughout the universe it reigns, 

Unalterably sure ; 
And while the truth of God remains, 
The goodness shall endure. 

CharUt Wedey, 1708-1788. 
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Ijy. PSAUC 101 

1 My soul, repeat his praise, 

Wliose mercies are so great ; 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

2 God will not always chide ; 

And when his strokes are felt, 
His strokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt. 

3 High as die heavens are raised 

Above the ground we tread. 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

4 His power subdues our sins. 

And his forgiving love, 
Far as the east is fix)m the west. 
Doth all our guilt remove. 



5 The pity of the Lord 

To those that fear his name, 

Is such as tender parents feel ; 

He knows our feeble frame. 

6 He knows we are but dust. 

Scattered by every breath ; 

His anger, like a rising wind, 

Can send us swift to death. 

7 Our days are as the grass. 

Or like the morning iSower; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 



8 But thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure; 
And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 

Jmoc Watt$, 1719* 



103. 



200. 

1 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul I 

Let all within me join. 
And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whose favors are divine. 

2 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul ! 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness. 
And without praises die. 

8 'Tis he forgives thy sins ; 
'Tis he relieves thy pain ; 
'Tis he that heals thy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love, 

When ransomed from tlie grave ; 
He, who redeemed my soul from hell. 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

5 He fills the poor with good ; 

He gives the sufferers rest : 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud. 
And justice for th' oppressed. 

6 His wondrous works and ways 

He made by Moses known ; 
But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 

Jtaae Watt*, t7X9> 
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2U1« PftALMSl. 

1 Call Jehovah thy salvation ; 

Rest beneath the Al&ghty's shade ; 
In his secret habitation 

Dwell, nor ever be dismayed. 

2 There no tumalt can alarm thee, 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Giule nor violence can harm thee, 
In eternal safeguard there. 

3 From the sword at noonday wasting 

From the noisome pestilence, 
In the depth of midnight blasting, 
God shall be thy sure defence. 

4 He shall charge his angel legions 

Watch and ward o'er thee to keep. 
Though thou walk through hostile 
regions, 
Thou^ in desert wilds thou sleep. 

5 Since with firm and pure affection 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of his protection 
He will shield thee &om above. 

6 Thou shalt call on him in trouble. 

He will hearken, he will save ; 
Here for grief reward thee double. 
Crown with life beyond the grave. 

202. 

1 God is love ; his mercy brightens 
All the path in which we rove ; 
Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens ; 
God is wisdom, Grod is love. 



2 Chance and change are busy ever; 

Man decays, and ages move ; 
But his mercy waneth never ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth, 

Will his changeless goodness prove ;. 
From the gloom his brightness streameth ; 
God is wisdom, Grod is love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwineth 

Hope and comfort from above : 
Everywhere his glory shineth ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

Air /<Aa BowHt^ 1825. 
IMO* FBiLucSS. 7a. 

1 To thy pastures fair and large, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge j 
And my couch, with tend'rest care, 
'Mid the springing grass prepare. 

2 When I faint with summer's heat. 
Thou shalt guide my weary feet 
To the streams that, still and slow, 
Through the verdant meadows fiow. 

3 Safe the dreary vale I tread, . 
By the shades of death overspread, 
With thy rod and staff supplied, 
This my guard, and that my guide. 

4 Constant to my latest end. 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend ; 
Thou shalt bid thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 

Jamea Merrick, ij^ 
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^U4. Psalm S3. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants sapply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noonday walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

8 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly rod shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

4 Though in a bare and rugged way 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy bounty shall my wants beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden green, and herbage crowned. 
And streams shall murmur all around* 



ibUd. PbaucSS. Tuii6,*'Waftelinuui,**]».8S. & K. 

1 The Lord my Shepherd is, 

I shall be well supplied ; 
Since he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beside ? 

2 He leads me to the plaoe 

Where heavenly pasture growsy 
Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 

8 J£ e'er I go astray. 

He doth my soul reclaim ; 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For his most holy name. 

4 While he affords his aid, 

I cannot yield to fear ; [dark shade, 
Though I should walk through death's 
My Shepherd's with me there. 

5 In spite of all my foes. 

Thou dost my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 

6 The bounties of thy love 

Shall crown my following days ; 
Nor from thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak thy praise. 

iMMM WaUt, xjt^ 



GOD,— HIS PROVIDENCE. 
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1 Mt Shepherd will supply my need ; 
Jehovah is his name ; 
In pastures fresh he makes me feed. 
Beside the living stream. 



9 



He brings mj wandenng spirit back, 
When I forsake his ways ; 

And leads me, for his mercy's sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 



3 When I walk through the shades of death, 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of thy supporting breath 
DriTCs all my fears away. 

4 Thy hand, in spite of all my foes, 

Doth still my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows ; 
Thine oil anoints my head. 

3 The sure provisions of my God 
Attend me all my days ; 
Oh, may thine house be mine abode, 
And all my works be praise. 

B There would I find a settled rest, 
While others go and come ; 
No more a stranger or a guest, 
But like a child at home. 

Imoc Wattt, 17^ 



207. 

1 To thee, my Shepherd and my Lord, 

A grateful song I'll raise ; 
Oh, let the feeblest of thy flock 
Attempt to speak thy praise I 

2 My life, my joy, my hope, I owe 

To thine amazing love; 
Ten thous8uid thousand comforts here. 
And nobler bliss above. 

3 To thee my trembling spirit flies. 

With sin and grief oppressed ; 
Thy gentle voice dispels my fears. 
And lulls my cares to rest. 

4 Nay, should I walk thro' death's dark vale 

With double horrors spread, 
Thy rod would guide my doubtful steps. 
And guard my drooping head. 

5 Lead on, dear Shepherd ; led by thee. 

No evil shall I fear : 
Soon shall I reach thy fold above. 
And praise thee better there. 

auhoeU SegMoOum, X765. 



DOXOLOOT. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore. 

Be glory^as it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore! 

Tat4 (md Brady, x696> 
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208. 



1 Hark, the glad sound! the Saviour oomes, 

The Saviour promised long ; 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes the prisoners to release, 

In Satan's bondage held; 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eyeballs of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes the broken heart to bind ; 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And, with the treasures of his grace, 
To enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim, 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 

PKUip Doddridge, 1755. 
AlJu • FBAX.X 96. 

1 Jot to the world I the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth ! the Saviour reigns ; 

Let men their songs employ ; [plains 
While fields, and floods, rocks, hiUs, and 
Repeat the sounding joy. 



AiideTe-xy Tokse a Kag. Aiid ere <• 17 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 



4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 
And wonders of his love. 

iMoe WaU$, i7>9* 

210. 

1 PLtTNGED in a gulf of dark despair. 

We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerfiil beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and, oh, amazing love ! 
He ran to our relief. 

3 Down from the shining seats above 

With joyful haste he fled. 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh. 
And dwelt among the dead. . 

4 He spoiled the powers of darkness thus. 

And brake our iron chains ; 
Jesus has freed our captive souls 
From everlasting pains. 

5 Oh, for his love, let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break. 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

Jmoo irait% 1709* 



CHRIST,— SIS ADVENT. 
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in death's surroonding night. The peopledweQ in day, who dwelt In death's sorroimding night 



^11. Isaiah Ix. 1-7. 

1 The race that long in darkness pined 

Have seen a glorious Light ; 
The people dwell in day, who dwelt 
In death's surrounding night. 

2 To hail tbj rise, thou better Sun, 

The gaUiering nations come, 

Joyous as when the reapers bear 

The harvest-treasures home. 

3 For thou our burden hast removed, 

And quelled th' oppressor's sway, 
Quick as the slaughtered squadrons fell 
In Midian's evU day. 

4 To us a Child of hope is bom. 

To us a Son is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey. 
Him all the hosts of heaven. 

Hb name shall be the Prince of Peace, 

For evermore adored ; 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord ! 

6 His power, increasing, still shall spread ; 
His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice shall guard his throne above. 
And peace abound below. 

JoAn Morritmif ^77^ 

212. 

1 Mortals, awake, with angels join, 

And chant the solemn lay ; 
Joy, love, and gratitude combine 
' To hail the auspicious day. 



2 In heaven the rapturous song began ; 

And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining legions ran, 
And strung and tuned the lyre. 

3 Swift through the vast expanse it fiew. 

And loud the echo rolled ; 
The theme, the song, the joy was new, 
'Twas more than heaven could hold. 

4 Down from the portals of the sky 

The impetuous torrent ran; 
And angels flew, with eager joy, 
To bear the news to man. , 

5 Hark I the cherubic armies shout. 

And glory leads the song ; 
Good-will and peace are heard throughout 
The harmoni5u6 heavenly throng. 

6 Oh, for a glance of heavenly love, 

Our hearts and songs to raise, 
Sweetly to bear our souls above. 
And mingle with their lays ! 

7 With joy the chorus we repeat, 

« Glory to God on high I 
Good-will and peace are now complete ; 
Jesus was born to die." 

8 Hail, Prince of life ! forever hail. 

Redeemer, Brother, Friend ! 
Tho' earth, and time, and life should fail, 
Thy praise shall never end. 

Samml Medley, 1787. 
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213. 

1 Awake, awake the sacred song 

To our incarnate Lord 1 
Let every heart and every tongue, 
Adore th' eternal Word. 

2 That awful Word, that sovereign Power, 

By whom the worlds were made. 
Oh, happy morn I illustrious hour ! 
Was once in flesh arrayed. 

d Tlien shone almighty power and love, 
In all their glorious forms. 
When Jesus lefl his throne above, 
To dwell with sinful worms. 

4 Adoring angels tuned their songs 
To hail the joyful day ; 
With rapture, then, let mortal tongues 
Their grateful worship pay. 

AnM Steele, >76o> 

214. 

1 While shepherds watched their flocks 

by night. 
All seated on the ground. 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 

2 " Fear not," said he, — for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind, — 
" Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

3 " To you, in David's town, this day. 

Is bom of David's line 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 
And this shall be the sign : 



4 ** The heavenly babe you there shall find 

To human view displayed. 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid.** 

5 Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels praising God, and thus 
Addressed their joyful song : 

6 ^ All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace ; 
Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin, and never cease I " 

Nahtan Tate, i703* 

215. 

1 Bright was the guiding star that led, 

With mild, benignant ray, 

The Gentiles to the lowly shed 

Where the Redeemer lay. 

2 But, lo I a brighter, clearer light 

Now points to his abode ; 
It shines through sin and sorrow's night, 
To guide us to our God. 

3 Oh, haste to follow where it leads ; 

The gracious call obey. 
Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads, 
The Christian's destined way. 

4 Oh, gladly tread the narrow path. 

While light and grace are given ; 
Who meekly follow Christ on earth 
Shall reign with him in heaven. 

JTorriel Awber, xSa^ 



CHRISTr-HI8 ADVENT. 
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216. 

1 Hark ! what mean those holy voices, 

Sweetly warbling through the skies ? 
Sure, the angelic host rejoices ; 
Loudest hallelujahs rise. 

2 Listen to the wondrous story, 

Which they chant in hymns of joy : 
" Glory in the highest, glory ! 
Glory be to Go<^ most high ! 

3 " Peace on earth, good-will from heaven. 

Reaching far as man is found ; 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven ! 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 " Christ is bom, the great Anointed ; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing ! 
Glad receive whom God appointed 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King ! 

5 " Hasten, mortals, to adore him ; 

Learn his name, ftid taste his joy : 
Till in heaven you sing before him, 
« Glory be to God most high ! ' " 

6 Let us learn the wondrous story 

Ojf our great Redeemer's birth ; 
Spread the brightness of his glory 
mi it cover all the earth. 

_ John CMDoodt i8x9. 

217. 

1 CoHE, thou long«expected Jesus, 

Bom to set thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in thee. 

2 Israel's Strength and Consolation, 

Hope of all the earth thou art ; 



Dear desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 

3 Bom thy people 'to deliver. 

Bom a child, and yet a King, 
Born to reign in us forever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit. 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

OKarle$ WetUy, 1744* 

218. 

1 Angels, from the realms of glory. 

Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; 
Ye, who sang creation's story. 

Now proclaim Messiah's birth : 
1: Come and worship :|| 

Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

2 Shepherds in the field abiding, 

Watching o'er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing; ; 

Yonder shines the heavenly light : 
||: Come and worship :|| etc 

3 Saints before the altar bending. 

Watching long in hope and fear. 
Suddenly the Lord, descending. 

In his temple shall appear : 
||: Come and worship :|| etc. 

4 Sinnere, wrung with true repentance. 

Doomed for guilt to endless pains. 
Justice now revokes the sentence ; 

Mercy calls you ; break your chains : 
|: Come and worship :|| etc. 

James Montgomtry, 1819. 
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219. 



1 Brightest aud best of the sons of the morning, 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our in&nt Redeemer is Imd. 

2 G)ld on his cradle the dew-drops are shining ; 

Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall: 
Angels adore him, in slumber reclining. 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all I 

8 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ? 
Grems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine? 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

Vainly with gold would his favor secure : 
Richer, by far, is the heart's adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

Reginald Beber, i8n. 

220. 

1 ZiON, the marvellous story be telling. 

The Son of the Highest, how lowly his birth ! 
The brightest archangel in glory excelling, 

He stoops to redeem thee, he reigns upon earth. 

2 Tell how he cometh ; from nation to nation, 

The heart-cheering news let the earth echo round; 
How free to the faithful he offers salvation. 

How his people with joy everlasting are crowned. 

8 Mortals, your homage be gratefully bringing. 
And sweet let the gladsome hosanna arise ; 
Ye angels, the full hallelujah be singing ; 

One chorus resound through the earth and the skies. 

W. A. MiMenberg, iSaa- 
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1 Watchman, tell us of the night, 

What its signs of promise are. 
Traveller, o*er yon mountain height 

See that glory-beaming star I 
Watchman, does its beauteous ray 

Aught of joy or hope foretell r 
Traveller, yes ; it brings the day, 

Promised day of Israel. 

2 Watchman, tell us of the night ; 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveller, blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth its course portends. 
Watchman, will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Traveller, ages are its own ; 

See, it bursts o'er all the earth ! 

3 Watchman, tell us of the night, 

For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveller, darkness takes its flight. 

Doubt and terror are withdravm. 
Watchman, let thy wanderings cease ; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home ! 
Traveller, lo ! the Prince of peace, 

Lo! the Son of God is come! 

Sir John BowHng, 1833. 



222. 

1 Let the earth now praise the Lord, 
Who hath truly kept his word, 
And the sinner's Help and Friend 
Now at last to us doth send. 
What the fathers most desired, 
What the prophets' hearts inspired, 
What they longed for many a year, 

Stands fulfilled in glory here. 

• 

2 Abram's promised great reward, 
Zion's helper, Jacob's Lord, 
Him of twofold race, behold ; 
Truly come, as long foretold. 
Welcome, O my Saviour now ! 
Hail ! my portion, Lord, art thou ! 
Here, too, in my heart I pray : 
Oh, prepare thyself a way I 

3 Enter, King of glory, in ; 
Purify the wastes of sin. 
As thou hast so oflen done ; 
This belongs to thee alone. 
And when thou dost come again, 
As a glorious King to reign, 

I with joy may see thy face, 
Freely ransomed by thy grace. 

S. Bddt 1643 ; Ir. by C. Wi/nkwortk, 1869 
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223. 

1 As with gladness men of old 
Did the guiding star behold; 
As with joy they hailed its ligbt, 
Leading onward beaming bright ; 
So, most gracious God, may we 
Evermore be led by thee. 



2 As with joyful steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed, 
There to bend the knee before 
Him whom heaven and earth adore ; 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek thy mercy-seat. 



3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare ; 
So may we with holy joy, 
Pure, and free from sin's alloy, 
All our costliest treasures brinj^, 
Christ, to thee, our heavenly King. 



4 Holy Jesus 1 every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no stcu* to guide, 
Whera no clouds thy glory hide. 



5 In the heavenly oonntry bright 
Need they no created light ; 
Thon its light, its joy, its crown, 
Thou its San, which goes not down ; 
There forever may we sing 
Hallelujahs to our King. 

WUUam OkaUerUn Di», i860. 



DOZOLOOT. 

Blessing, honor, glory, might, 
And dominion infinite, 
To the Father of our Lord, 
To the Spirit and the Word : 
As it was all worlds before. 
Is, and shall be evermore. 

JoHah Oomder, 1834^ 
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224. 

1 Habk ! the herald angels sing, 
Gloiy to the new-born King I 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
Grod and sinners reconciled ! 
Jojrfal, all ye nations, rise, 

Join the triumph of the skies ; 

Universal nature say, 

Qirist the Lord is horn to-day! 

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored ; 
Christ, the everiasting Lord; 
Late in time behold him eome, "- 
Ofl&pring of a virgin's womb: 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail, the Incarnate Deity, 
Pleased as man with men to appear, 
Jesus, our Immannel here I 



3 Hull the heavenly Prince of peace I 
Hail I the Son of righteonsness I 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Risen with healing in his wings. 
Mild he lays his glory by, 
Bom that man no more may die^ 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Bom to give them second birth. 



4 Come, desire of nations, come. 
Fix in ns thy humble home ! 
Bise, the woman's conquering seed, 
Bruise in us the serpent's head ! 
Now display thy saving power. 
Ruined nature now restore. 

Now in mystic union join 
Thine to ours, and ours to thine I 

5 Adam's likeness. Lord, eiFaoe ; 
Stamp thy image in its place ; 

. Second Adam firom above, 
Reinstate us in thy love I 
Let us thee, though lost, regain, 
Thee, the Life, the heavenly Man : 
Oh, to aU thyself impart, 
Formed in each believing heart I 

Oharim WmUgt 1739; olterwl dy IToHin JTodiM, z|6o.v 

DOXOLOOT. 

Hallelttjah ! joyful raise 

Heart and voice our God to praise ! 

Jhraise the Fatherl praise the Son!. 

Praise the Spirit I Three in One. 

One to perfect all the plan 

Of redeeming ruined man I 

Triune Grod, to thee be given 

Praise on earth and praise in heaven*. 

jr«MMM ITaU, 1857. 
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225. 

1 When Jordan bushed his waters still, 
And silence slept on Zion's hill ; 
When Salem's shepherds thro' the night 
Watched o'er their flocks by starry light ; 

2 Hark 1 from the midnight hills around, 
A voice of more than mortal sound 
In distant hallelujahs stole, 

Wild murmuring o'er Iftie raptured soul. 

8 On wheels of light, on wings of flame, 
The glorious hosts of Zion came ; 
High heaven with songs of triumph rung, 
While thus they struck their harps and 
sung: 

4 <* O Zion, lift thy raptured eye ; 
The long-expected hour is nigh ; 
The joys of nature rise again, 
The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 

6 « He comes to cheer the trembling heart, 
Bids Satan and his host depart ; 
Again the Daystar gilds the gloom, 
Again the bowers of Eden bloom." 

6 Q Zionl lift thy raptured eye ; 
The long-expected hour is nigh ; 
The joys of nature rise again : 
The Prince of Salem comes to reigo. 

I%omtt OmwMIi Z799' 

226. 

1 On Jordan's bank the Baptist's cry 
Announces that the Lord is nigh; 
Come, then, and hearken, for he brings 
Glad tidings from the King of kings. 



2 Then cleansed be every Christian breast, 
And furnished for so great a guest ! 
Yea, let us each our hearts prepare 
For Christ to come and enter tbK«. 

3 For thou art our salvation. Lord, 
Our refuge, and our great reward ; 
Without thy grace, our souls must &de, 
And wither like a flowei; decayed. 

4 Stretch forth thy hand to heal our sore, 
And make us rise, to fall no more ; 
Once more upon thy people shine. 
And fill the world with love divine. 

5 To Him who left the throne of heaven 
To save mankind, all praise be given I 
Like praise be to the Father done. 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One! 



JomriiLlSak 



227. 

1 Not to condemn the sons of men 

Did Christ the Son of God appear; 
No weapons in his hands are sem, 
No flanung sword nor thunder there. 

2 Such was the pity of our Grod, 

He loved the race of man so well. 
He sent his Son to bear our load 
Of sinB, and save our souls from helL 

8 Sinners, believe the Saviour's word ; 
Trust in his mighty name, and live : 
A thousand joys his lips afford, 

fTift hands a thousand blessings g^ve. 

Zmoo WtM»t 1709. 
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228. 

1 Lift ap your heads, je mighty gates I 
Behdd, ^ EjBg of glory waits; 
The Khig of kingB is drawing near^ 
The Saviour of the world is here. 

2 The Lord is jost, a helper tried, 
Mercy is ever at his side ; 

His kingly crown is holiness ; 
His sceptre^ pity in distress. 

3 Ok, blest Uie land, the city blest. 
Where Christ the mler is confessed! 
Oh, hi^py hearts and happy homes. 
To whom this Ejng of triumph comes. 

4 Fling wide the portals of your heart, 
Make it a temple set apart 

From earthly use for heaven's employ, 
Adorned with prayer and love and joy. 

5 Redeemer, cornel I open wide 

My beart to thee : here, Lord, abide! 
Let me thy inner presence feeL ; 
Thy grace and k>ve in me reveaL 

6 So come, my Sovereign, enter in ; 
Let new and nobler life begin : 
Thy Holy Spirit guide us on, 
Until the glorious crown be won. 

VtOirft fV^MMBlf 1630* 

229. 

1 How sweetly flowed the gospel sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace, 
When listening thousands gatheredround, 
ijid joy and reverence filled die placet 



2 Fromheav6nhecame,ofbeavenhespoke, 
To heaven he led his feUowers' way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unvailing an immortal day. 

8 ^ Come, wanderers, to my Father^s home; 
Cbme, all ye weary ones, and rest; " 
Tes, sacred Teacher, we will come. 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest. 

Sir Johm BowHng, 1835. 

230. 

1 All praise to ihee^ eternal Lord, 
Clothed in a garb of flesh and blood ; 
CShoosing a manger for thy throne. 
While worlds on worlds are thine alone I 

2 Once did the skies befcHre thee bow ; 
A virgin's arms contain thee now ; 
Angels, who ^d in thee rqjoice, 
Now listen for thine influit voice. 

3 A little child, thou art our guest, 
That weary ones in thee may rest ; 
Forlorn and lowly is thy birth, 

That we may rise to heaven from earth. 

4 Thou comest in the darksome night 
To make us children of the light ; 
To make us, in the realms divine. 
Like thine own angels round thee shine. 

5 AU this for us thy love hath done ; 
By this to thee our love is won ; 
For this we tune our cheerful lays. 
And shout our thanks in ceaseless praise. 

jr«niiiJMJh«r, 1543* 
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231. 

1 Mr dear Redeemer and my Lord, 
I read my duty iii thy word ; 
Bat in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in living characten. 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father's will, 
Such love and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

8 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer ; 
The desert thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflict, and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here : 
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 

232. 

1 When, like a stranger on our sphere, 
The lowly Jesus wandered here, 
Where'er he went, affliction fled. 
And sickness reared her fidnting head. 

2 The eye that rolled in irksome night 
Beheld his face, for God is light ; 
The opening ear, the loosened tongue. 
His precepts heard, his praises sung. 

• 

8 With bounding steps, the halt and lame 
To hail their great deliverer came; 
0*er the cold grave he bowed his head, 
He spake the word, and raised the dead. 



4 Despairing madness, dark and wild, 
In his inspiring presence smiled ; 
The storm of horror ceased to roll. 
And reason lightened through the souL 

5 Through paths of loving-kindness led, 
Where Jesus triumphed, we would tread; 
To all with willing hands dispense 
The gifts of our benevolence. 

Jamti Mcmtgamtrp, 1835. 

233. 

1 How beauteous were the marks divine 
That in thy meekness used to shine. 
That lit thy lonely pathway trod 

In wondrous love, Son of God I 

2 Oh, who like thee, so calm, so bright, 
Thou God of god, thou Light of light ; 
Oh, who like thee did ever go 

So patient through a world of woe ? 

8 Oh, who like thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the soofis of men, before ? 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high, 
So glorious in humility? 

4 E'en death, which sets the prisoner free. 
Was pang and scofi^and scorn to thee ; 
Yet. love through all thy torture glowed, 
And mercy with thy life-blood flowed. 

5 Oh, in thy light be mine to go, 
Illuming all my way of woe I 
And give me ever on the road 

To trace thy footsteps. Son of God f 
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231. 

1 BeholD) where in the Friend of man 

Appears each grace divine I 
The virtaee, all in Jeflus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light. 

To give the moomer joy. 
To preach glad tiditigs to the poor. 
Was his divine employ. 

8 Lowly in hearty to all his friends 
A Mend and servant found : 
He washed their feet, he wiped their tears, 
And healed each hleeding wound. 

4 Hid keen reproach and cruel scorn, 

Patient and meek he stood ; 
IBs foes, ungratefol, sought his life ; 
He lahored for their good. 

5 In the last hour of deep distress, 

Before his Father's throne, 
^th soul resigned, he howed, and said, 
''Thy will, not mine, be done I ^ 

B Be Christ our pattern and our guide ; 
His image may we bear ; 
Oh, may we tread his holy steps. 
And his bright glories share I 



1 LoBD, when we the path retrace 
Which thou on earth hast trod ; 



To man thy wondrous love and grace. 
Thy fidthfiilness to God: 

2 Thy love, by man so sorely tried, 

Proved stronger than the grave ; 
The very spear that pierced thy side 
Drew forth the blood to save. 

3 Fiuthful amid unfaithfulness, 

'Midst darkness only light, 
Thou didst thy Father's name confess. 
And in his will delight. 

4 Unmoved by Satan's subtle wOes, 

Or suffering, shame, and loss, 
Thy path, uncheered by earthly smiles, 
lied oidy to the cross. 

5 Lord, with sorrow and with shame. 

We meekly would confess 
How little we, who bear thy name. 
Thy mind, thy ways express. 

6 Give us thy meek, thy lowly mind ; 

We woidd obedient be, 
And all our rest and pleasure find 
In fellowship with thee. 

Jamst Q, Deek, 1838. 

SOXOLOGT. 

Praise to the Father and the Son 
Who dwell aloft in heaven ; 

And to the Spirit, Three in One, 
Let equal praise be given. 
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236. 

1 O WONDROUB type, O vision fiiir 
Of glory tliat the church shall share, 
Which Christ upon the mountain shows, 
Where brighter than the sun he glows 1 

2 From age to age the tale declare, 
How with the three disciples there, 
Where Moses and Elias meet. 

The Lord holds converse high and sweet. 

8 The Law and Prophets there have place, 
Two chosen witnesses of grace ; 
The Father's voice from out the doud 
Proclaimed his only Son aloud. 

4 With shtnmg face and bright array, 
Christ deigns to manifest to-day, 
What glory shall be theirs above 
Who joy in Grod with perfect love. 

5 And faithful hearts are raised on high 
By this great vision's mystery ; 

For which in joyful strains we raise 
The voice of prayer,* the hymn of praise. 

6 O Father, with the eternal Son, 
And Holy Spirit, ever one, 
Vouchsafe to bring us by thy grace 
To see thy glory fece to face. 

TnmdaUdfirm Ou LoHh hy J. M. JSTeaU^ i85<* 
2t>7 • Matt. zxL 1-10. 

1 Ride on ! ride on in majesty I 
Hark 1 aU the tribes Hosanna cry I 
Thine humble beast pursues fais road. 
With palms and scattered garments 

strewed. 

2 Bide on! ride on in m^esty! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die t 



O Christ I thy triumphs now b^;in 
O'er captive death and conquer^ sin. 

8 Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
The winged squadrons of the sky 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice. 

4 Ride on! ride on in majesty! 
Thy last and fiercest sti*ife is nigh ; 
The Father on his sapphire throne 
Expects his own anointed Son. 

5 Ride on I ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die I 
Bow thy meek head to mortal pain t 
Then take, O God, thy power, and reign? 

Hmry Hari MUman, i8^- 
^OO* Matt. sdiL36. Tone '* Adtw^U," ». 3a. 

1 'TIS midnight, and on Olive's brow 

The star is dimmed that lately shone ; 
'Tis midnight ; in the garden now 
The suffering Saviour prays alone. 

2 'Tis midnight ; and from all removed, 

Immanuel wrestles lone with fears ; 
E'en that disciple whom he loved 

Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 

8 Tls midnight ; and, for others' guilt, 
The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood ; 
Tet he, who hath in anguish knelt, 
Is not forsaken by his God. 

4 'Tb midnight ; and from ether plains 
Is borne the song that angels know : 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe. 
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239. 

1 Go to davk Cvethsemaaey 

Ye that feel the tempter'fl power ; 
Your Redeemer's conflict see : 

Watch with him one bitter honr : 
Tom not from his grie& away ; 
Learn of Jesus Ghnst to pray. 

2 Follow to ihe jadgment-hall ; 

View the Lord of life arraigned* 
Oh the wormwood and the gedl ! 

Oh the pangs his sonl sustained I 
Shan not sofifering, shame, or loss : 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

3 Calyary's monrnM mountain dimb ; 

There, adoring at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete. 
<< It is finished I" hear him crj; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb^ 

Where they laid his breathless day ; 
An is solitude and gloom : 

Who hath taken him away? 
Christ ia r&en, he seeks the sides; 
Sariour, teaeh us so to rise. 



240. 

1 WouLDST thou learn the depth of sin, 

All its bitterness and pain? 
What it cost thy God to win 

Sinners to himself again ? 
Come, poor sinner, come with me ; 
Visit sad Gethsemane. 

2 Wouldst thou know God's wondrous love? 

Seek it not beside the throne ; 
List not angels' praise above ; 

Come and hear the heavy groan 
By the Godhead heaved for thee, 
Sinner, in Gethsemane. 

8 When his tears and bloody sweat, 
When his passion and his prayer, 

When his pangs on Olivet 

Wake within thee thoughts of care. 

Think, O sinner, 'twas for thee 

He sufiered in Gethsemane. 

4 Bate the sin that cost so dear ; 

Love the God that loved thee so ; 
Weep thou must, but likewise fear 

Lest that fountain freshly flow, 
That onoe freely gushed for thee 
In sorrowful GethJflemane. 
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241. 

1 O'erwhelmed in depths of woe, 

Upon the tree of soom 
Hangs the Redeemer of mankind, 
. With racking anguish torn. 

2 See how the nails those hands 

And feet so tender rend ; 
See down his face, and neck, and breast, 
His sacred blood descend. 

3 Hark I with what awful cry 

His spirit takes its flight ; 
That cry, it pierced his mother's heart, 
And whelmed her soul in night. 

4 Earth hears, and trembling quakes 

Around that tree of pain ;' 
The rocks are rent; the graves are burst ; 
The vail is rent in twain. 

5 The sun withdraws his light ; 

The mid-day heavens grow pale ; 
Th6 moon, the stars, the universe, 
Their Maker's death bewaiL 

6 Shall man alone be mute ? 

Come, youth and hoary hairs, 
Come rich and poor, come all mankind. 
And bathe those feet in tears. 

7 Come, &11 before his cross, 

Who shed for us his blood ; 
Who died, the victim of pure love, 
To make us sons of God. I 



8 Jesus, all praise to thee. 
Our joy and endless rest ; 
Be thou our guide while pilgrims here, 
Our crown amid the blest. 

Tirm ri a tt djirom tht LaHn by JMward OmimII, iS49> 

242. 

1 Behold the amazing sight, 

The Saviour lifted high, 
Behold the Son of Gk)d's delight 
Expire in agony. 

2 For whom, for whom, my heart, 

Were all these sorrows borne ? 
Why did he feel that piercing smarts 
And meet that various scorn ? 

8 For love of us he bled, 
And all in torture died ; 
'Twas love that bowed his &inting head, 
And oped his gushing side. 

4 I see, and I adore 

In sympathy of love ; 
I feel the strong, attractive power 
To lift my soul above. 

5 Drawn by such cords as these, 

Let all the earth combine, 
With cheerful ardor, to confess 
The energy divine. 

6 In thee our hearts unite, 

Nor share thy grie& alone, 
But from thy cross pursue their flight 
To thy triumphant throne. 

PMHp Doddrid9$, 17SS* 
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243. 

1 To CSaly'ry, Lord, in spirit now 

Oar weary souls repair, 
To dwell upon thy dying love, 
And taste its sweetness there. 

2 Sweet, resting-place of every heart 

That feels the plagae of sin, 
Te£ knows that deep mysterioos joy, 
The peace of God within. 

3 Dear snfiering Lamb! thy bleeding 

With cords of love divine, [wounds. 
Have drawn our willing hearts to thee, 
And linked our life with thine. 

4 Thy sympathies and hopes are ours ; 

Dear Lord, we wait to see 
Creation, all, — ^below, above,— 
Bedeemed and blest by thee. 

5 Our longing eyes would &in behold 

That bright and blessed brow, 
Once wrung with bitterest anguish, wear 
Its crown of glory now. 

6 Why linger, then? Come, Saviour, 

Responsive to our call I [come, 

Come, claim thine andent power and 

The heir and Lord of all. [reign 

244. 

1 Alas 1 and did my Saviour bleed, 
And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I? | 
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2 Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groaned upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown I 
And love beyond degree! 

8 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in. 
When Gk)d, the mighty Maker, died 
For man, the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing fisu» 
While his dear cross appears. 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
Ajid melt mine eyes to tears I 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe ; 

Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
Tis all that I can do. 

Xkm0 WaitU, 1709* 

245. 

1 In evil long I took delight, 
Unawed by shame or fear. 

Till a new object struck my sight, 
And stopped my wild career : 

2 I saw one hanging on a tree. 
In agonies and blood, 

Who fixed his languid eyes on me, 
As near his cross I stood. 

8 Sure never till my latest breath 
Can I forget that look : 
It seemed to charge me with his death. 
Though not a word he spoke. 
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4 Mj conscience felt and owned the guilt, 

And plunged me in despair ; 
I saw my sins his blood had spilt. 
And helped to nail him there. 

5 Alas ! I knew not what I did I 

But now my tears are vain : 
Where shaU my trembling soul be hid ? 
For I the Lord have slain 1 

6 A second look he gave, which said, 

" I freely all forgive ; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid ; 
I die that thou may'st live." 

7 Thus, while his death my sin displays 

In all its blackest hue, 
Such is the mystery of grace. 
It seals my pardon too. 

246. 

1 Oppressed with noon-day's scorching 

heat, 
. To yonder cross I flee. 
Beneath its shelter take my seat : 
No shade like this for me I 

2 Beneath that cross clear waters burst, 

A fountain sparkling free ; 
And there I quench my desert thirst : 
No spring like this for me ! 

3 A stranger here, I pitch my tent 

Beneath this spreading tree; 
Here shall mv pilgrim 10b be ^pent: 
No home like this for me I 



4 For burdened ones a resting-plaoe 
Beside that cross I see ; 
Here I cast off my weariness : 
No rest like this for mel 



247. 

1 Jesus I sweet the tean I shed, 

While at thy cross I kneel, 
Gaze on thy wounded, faintixig head. 
And all tiby sorrows feeL 

2 My heart dissolves to see thee bleed. 

This heart so hard before ; 
I hear thee for the guilty plead. 
And grief o'erflows the more. 

8 Twas for the sinfol thou didst die, 
And I a sinner stand : 
What love speaks from thy dying eye. 
And from each pierced hand I 

4 I know this cleansing blood of thine 

Was shed, dear Lord, for me; 
For me, for all — oh, grace divine !^- 
Who look by foitli on thee. 

5 Christ of Godl O spotless Lamb! 

By love my soul is drawn; 
Henceforth forever thine I am ; 
Here life and peace are bom. 

6 In patient hope the cross FU bear, 

Thine arm shall be my stay ; 
And thou, enthroned, my soul shalt spare 
On thy great judgment-day. 

X867. 
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248. 

1 Whsk I snnrey the wondrous cross 

On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And poor contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 

Save in the death of Christ my God : 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet. 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down 1 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 His dying crimson, like a robe. 

Spreads o'er his body on the tree ; 
Tlien I am dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 

5 Were the whole realm of natnre mine, 

That were a present far tog small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all! 

249. 

1 We sing the praise of Him who died, 

Of hun who died upon the cross : 
The sinner's hope let men deride ; 
For this we count the world but loss. 

2 Liscribed upon the cross we see 

The shining letters, God is Love ; 
He bears our sins upon the tree. 
He brings us mercy from above. 



8 The crossl it takes our guilt away; 
It holds the fainting spirit up ; 
It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens eveiy bitter cup. 

4 It makes the coward spirit brave. 

And nerves the feeble arm for fight; 
It takes its terror fix>m the grave, 

And gilds the bed of death with light; 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe. 

The measure and the pledge of love ; 
The sinner's refuge here below, 
The angeb' theme in heaven above ! 

JhoMOfXellibiSao. 

250. 

1 Natxtrb with open volume stands 

To spread her Maker's praise abroad ; 
And every labor of his hands 

Shows something worthy of a God. 

2 But in the grace that rescued man 

His brightest form of glory shines ; 
Here on the cross 'tis &irest drawn 
In precious blood and crimson lines. 

3 Oh, the sweet wonders of that cross 

Where God the Saviour loved and died I 

Her noblest life my spirit draws [side. 

From his dear wounds and bleeding 

4 I would forever speak his name 

In sounds to mortal ears unknown, 
With angels join to praise the Lamb, 
And worship at hu Father's Uunone. 

/Mwe w^m», 1709- 
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251. 

1 Now, mj soul, ihy voice apraiaing, 

Sing the cross in mournful strain; 
Tell the sorrows all-amazing, 
Tell the wounds and djing pain. 
Which our Saviour, 
* Sinless, bore, for sinners slain. 

2 He to freedom hath restored us 

By the very bonds he bare; 
And his flesh and blood afR>rd us 
Each a stream of mercy rare ; 

So he draws us 
To the cross, and keeps us there. 

8 When his painful life was ended, 

When the spear transfixed his side, 
Blood and water thence descended, 
Pouring forth a double tide; 

This to cleanse us. 
That to heal us is applied. 

4 Jesus ! may thy promised blessing 
Comfort to our souls afford ; 
May we, now thy love possessing, 
And at length our full reward, 

Ever praise thee, 
Thee, our ever-gbrious Lord I 

252. 

1 Habk ! the voice of love and meity 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
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See! it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and vails the sky: 

""It is finished!'' 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 <at is finished!" Oh, what pleasure 
Do these charming words affi>rd! 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
Flow to us from Christ, the Lord : 

<< It is finished!" 
Saints, the dying words record. 

8 Finished all the types and shadows 
Of the ceremonial law; 
Finished all that God had promised ; 
Death and hell no more shall awe. 

"It is finished!" 
Saints, from hence your comfort draw 

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 
Join to sing the pleasing theme: 
All on earth and all in heaven. 
Join to praise Immanuel's name : 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 



DOXOLOOT. 

1 Globt be to God the Father! 
Glory be to God the Son I 
Glory be to God the Spirit! 
Great Jehovah, Three in One : 

Glory, glory. 
While eternal ages run I 

IToraiiiwBoiMr, 1866. 
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253. 

1 SACBEB Head, now woanded, 

With grief and shame weighed down, 
Now scornfully surrounded 

With thorns, tiiine only crown ; 
sacred Head, what glory, 

What bliss till now was thine ! 
Yet, though despised and gory, 

I joy to call Uiee mine. 

2 What ihoQ, my Lord, hast suffered- 

Was all for sinners' gain ; 
Mine, mine was the transgression, • 

But thine the deadly pain : 
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour I 

Tis I deserve Uiy place ; 
Look on me with thy favor. 

Vouchsafe to me thy grace. 

■ 

3 What language shall I borrow 

To thai^ thee, dearest Friend, 
For this thy dying sorrow. 

Thy pity without end ? 
Oh, make me thine forever ; 

Aod, should I feinting be, 



Lord, let me never, never. 
Outlive my love to thee I 



4 Be near me when I'm dying, 

Oh, show ihy cross to me I 
And for my succor flying. 

Come, Lord, and set me free I 
These eyes, new faith receiving. 

From Jesus shall not move ; 
For he who dies believing, 

Dies safely, through thy love. 

B$nard V CUtrmm, zx53> «r. fty Cftrhmrdt^ 
1656; /. W, AUumder, 1849* 



sozoioor. 

To Father, Son, and Spirit, 

The God whom we adore. 
Be loftiest praises given. 

Now and forever more : 
Earth, join with heaven in singing 

The praise of pardoning love. 
Till the loud anthem swelling 

Shall reach the courts above. 
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251. 

1 JssuB, lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom flj, 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven guide ; 

Oh, receive my soul at last 1 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ) 
Leave, ah I leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me ; 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

8 Wilt thou not regard my call? 

Wilt thou not accept my prayer ? 
Lol l8ink,I&int,IM! 

Lo 1 on thee I cast my care I 
Beach me out thy gracious hand, 

Whfle I of thy strength reodve ; 
Hoping against hope I stand, 

Dyin^ and behold I live ! 

4 Thou, O Christ, art all I want ; 
More than all in thee I find: 
Raise the fidlen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sicb^ and lead the blind* 



Just and holy is thy name ; 

I am all unrighteousness ; 
False and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

5 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound ; 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart ! 

Bise to all eternity ! 

255. 

1 When on Sinai's top I see 
Grod descend in majesty. 
To proclaim his holy law. 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 
When, in ecstacy sublime, 
Taboi^s glorious height I dimby 
Li the too transporting light 
Darkness rushes o'er my si^t. 

2 When on Calvair I rest, 
God in flesh mlide manifest 
Shines in my Redeemer's &ce, 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 
Here I would forevei^stay. 
Weep and gaze my soul away; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me, 
Lovely, mournful Calvary. 
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256. 

1 Ik the crow of Christ I glory; 

Towering o'er the wredcs of tune^ 
All the light of sacred atory 
Gathers round its head sublime* 

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me^ 

Hopes deceivey and fears annoy. 
Never shall the cross forsake me ; 
Lo I it glows with peace and joy* 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 

Id^t and love upon my way. 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds new lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure. 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there that knows no measure^ 
Joys that through all time abide* 

5 In the cross of Christ I glory; 

Towering o'er the wrecks of tune, 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers rouj^d its head sublime. 

Sir Jck» Bowrktg^ t9a^ 

257. 

1 SwBiT the momenta, rich in blessings 

Which before the cross I spend, 
Life, and health, and peace possessing 
Fix>m the siimer^s dymg Friend. 

2 Here HI sit, forever viewing * 

Hercy's streams in streams of blood; 



Precious drops, my soul bedewing, 
Plead, and daim my peace wiUi God* 

3 Truly blessM is this station. 

Low before his cross to lie, 
While I see divine compassion 
Floating in his languid eye. 

4 Here it is I find my heaven 

While upon the Lamb I gaze ; 
Love I much ? Pye much forgiven ; 
Pm a miracle of grace* 

5 Love and grief my heart dividing, 

With my tears his feet I'll ba^e, 
Constant still in faith {ibiding, 
Life deriving from his death. 

6 May I still enjoy this feeling, 

In all need to Jesus go ; 
Prove his blood each day more healing, 
And himself most deeply know. 

hornet AUm, i757' ott. by Waiter SMrUif, 1776. 

Praise the God of all creation : 

Praise the Father's boundless love ; 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation. 

Priest and "Khkg enthroned above : 
Praise the Fountain of salvation, 

Him by whom our spirits live ; 
Undivided adoration 

To the One Jehovah give. 
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258. 

1 Rock of Ages, deft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee : 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy riven side that flowed^ 
Be of sin the doable care, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

2 Not the labors of my hands 
Can fulfil thy law's demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know. 
Could my tears forever flow, 
All for sm could not atone, 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 

8 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly : 
Wash me. Saviour, or I diet 

4 Whilst I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids dose in death. 
When I soar through tracts unlmown, 
See thee on thy ju^^ent-thronOi 

: Rock of Ages, deft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee. 

259. 

\ Resting from his work to-day, 
In the tomb the Sarioiir lay; 



Still he slept, from head to feet 
Shrouded in the winding sheet. 
Lying in the rock alone. 
Hid beneath the sealM stone. 

2 Late at even there was seen, 
.Watching long, the Magdalene ; 
Early, ere the break of day, 
Sorrowftd she took her way 
To the holy garden glade, 
Where her buried Lord was laid. 

8 So with ihee, till life shall end, 
I would solemn vigil spend ; 
Let me hew thee, Lord, a shrine 
In this rocky heart of mine, 
Where in pure embalmed cell 
None but thou may'st ever dwelL 

4 Myrrh and spices I will bring, 
True affection's offering ; 
Close the door from sight and soond 
Of the busy worid around ; 
And in patient watch remain 
Till my Lord appear again. 

SIUnmm IFkfCdbMd; x84» e> 

IMHEOLOOT. 

Praise the name of God most high; 
' Praise him, all below the sky ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host: 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 1 
As through countless ages pest, 
Evennore his praise shall last. 
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260. 

1 MoBiiiNO breaks upon the tomb; 
Jesus dissipates its ^oom ; 
Day of triumph! through the s 
See the glorious Saviour rise I 

2 Chiistiaiis, dry your flowing tears ; 
Chase those unbelioTing fears ; 
Look on his deserted grave ; 
Doubt no more his power to save* 

8 Te who are of death afraid, 
Triumph in the scattered sluide; 
Drive your anxious cares away ; 
See the place where Jesus lay. 

4 So the rising sun appears, 
Shedding radiance o'er the spheres ; 
So returning beams of light 
Chase the terrors of the night. 

261. 

1 Ahocls, roll the rods away! 
Death, yidd up thy mighty prey! 
See, the Saviour leaves the tomb. 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 

• 

2 Shout, ye seraphs; Gabriel, raise 
Thine eternal trump of praise ; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Echo to the blissful sound. 

8 Samts on earth, lift up vour eyes ; 
Now to glory see him rise; 
Troops of angels, on the road. 
Hail and sing th' incarnate God. 



4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide: 
Glorious hero, through them ride; 
King of glory, mount thy throne ; 
Boundless empire is thine own. 



5 Praise him, all ye heavenly choirs ! 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres ! 
Shout, O earth, in rapturous song. 
Let the strains be sweet and strong 1 

6 Every note with wonder swell, 
Sin overthrown, and captive hell! 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? 
Where thy tenors, vanquished king? 

TkamtmBeottt 1769, 

262. 

1 Jssus Chbist is risen to-day. 
Our triumphant holy day, 
Who did once upon the cross 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

2 Hymns of praise, then, let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

3 But the pains which he endured 
Our salvaticm has procured; 
Now above the sky he's King, 
Where the angels ever sing. 

4 Now be God the Father praised. 
With the Son from death upraised. 
And the Spirit ever blest: 

One true God by all oonfbssed. 

2V. ihm dUXoMi ^ i5(fc vmtm'B^ 
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263. 

1 Christ the Lord is risen again ; 
Christ hath broken every chain ; 
Hark I angelic roices cry, 
Singii^ eyermore on high. 

Hallelujah I Praise the Lord f 

2 He who gave for us his life. 
Who for OS endured the strife. 
Is our paschal Lamb to-day ! 
We, too, sing for joy, and say. 

Hallelujah I Praise the Lord I 

3 He who bore all pain and loss, 
Comfortless, upon the cross, 
Lives in glory now on high, 
Pleads for us, and hears our cry: 

Halleh^ah 1 Praise the Lord I 

4 He who slumbered in the grave 
Is exalted now to save ; 

Now through Christendom it rings 
That the Lamb b Sing of kings: 
Hallelttjah 1 Praise the Lord I 

5 Now he bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored, 
How the penitent forgiven, 
How we> too, may enter heaven : 

Halleligahl Praise the LordI 

<6 Thou, our paschal Lamb indeed, 

Christ, to^y thy people feedl 
. Take our sins aad guilt away, 
Let us sing by night and day, 
Hallelttjahl Praise the Lord! 

AA«ita» AuCcr JTiiim t|3x : «r. ImC WWhuMik, iSst- 



264. 

1 Chbibt, tihe Lord, is risen to-day! 
Sons of men and angels say : 
Baise your joys and triumphs high ; 
Sing ye heavens, and earth reply I 

2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won : 
Lo! our sun's eclipse is o'er; 
Lol he sets in Mood no more. 

3 Vain tibe stone, the watch, (he seal; 
Christ hath burst the gates of heU: 
Death in vain forbids his rise;^ 
Christ hath opened paradise. 

4 Lives again our glorious Eling I 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? 
Once he died our souls to save ; 
Where thy victory, O grave? 

5 Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Following our exalted Head: 
Made Hke him, like him we rise^ 
Oun the CKMS, the gmve, the sties. 

6 Hail the Lord of earth and heaven 1 
Praise to thee by both be given ; 
Thee we greet triunqrfiant now, 
Hail! the resuneotion thou. 



Dozoioor. 



Holt Father, Holjr Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
dory as of old to Thee, 
Now and evermore shall bel 
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265* 

2 Who to our charge shall lay 

Iniquity and guilt? 
All sin IB done away, 

Since his ridi blood was spilt ; 
GaptiTity is captire led. 
Since Jesus liyeth that was dead. 

3 Now the ungodly dare 

The Holy God draw near; 
Justice itself declares 

No cause remains for fear; 
Captivity is captive led. 
Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 

4 CSirist hath the ransom paid ; 

The glorious work is done ; 
On him our help is laid, 

The victory is won ; 
Captivity is captive led, 
Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 

6 Hail the triumphant Lord I 
The resurrection thou I 

We bless thy sacred word, 
Before thy throne we bow ; 

Captivity is captive led, 

Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 



266. 

• 

1 Comb, every pious heart 

That loves the Saviour's name, 
Your noblest powers exert 

To celebrate his fame : 
Tell all above and all below 
The debt of love to him you owe. 

2 He left his starry crown, 

And laid his robes aside ; 
On wings of love came down, 

And wept, and bled, and died. 
What he endured, oh, who can tell, 
To save our souls from death and hell? 

3 From the dark grave he rose. 

The mansion of the dead ; 
And thence his mighty foes 

In glorious triumph led : 
Up thro' the sky the Conqueror rode. 
And reigns on high the Saviour God. 

4 From thence heU quickly come. 

His chariot will not stay, 
And bear our spirits home. 

To realms of endless day : 
There shall we see Ids lovely fiice, 
And ever be in his embrace. 
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267. 

1 Welcoxe thou Viotor in the strife, 

Welcome from out the cave 1 
To-day we triumph in thy life 
Around thine empty grave. 

2 Our enemy is put to shame, 

His short-lived triumph o'er ; 
Our Grod is with us, we exclaim. 
We fear our foe no more. 

$ Oh share with us the spoils, we pray, 
Thou diedst to achieve ; 
We meet within thy house to^y 
Our portion to receive. 

4 And let thy conquering banner wave 

O'er hearts thou makest free, 
And point the path that from the grave 
Leads heavenwards up to thee. 

5 We bury all our sin and crime 

Deep in our Saviour's tomb ; 
And seek the treasure there, that time 
Nor change can e'er consume. 

6 We die with thee: oh, let us live 

Henceforth to thee aright I 
The blessings thou hast d^ed to give 
Be daily in our sight. 

7 Fearless we lay us in the tomb. 

And sleep the night away, 
If thou art there to break the gloom, 
And call us back to day. 



268. 

1 JIosAXNA to the Prince of Light, 

Who clothed himself in clay, 
Entered the iron gates of death. 
And tore the bars away. 

2 Death is no more the king of dread. 

Since our Immanuel rose ; 
He took the tyrant's sting away. 
And spoiled our hellish foes. 

3 See how the Conqueror mounts aloft, 

And to his Father flies, 
With scars of honor in his flesh. 
And triumph in his eyes. 

4 There our exalted Saviour reigns. 

And scatters blessings down ; 
Our Jesus fills the middle seat 
Of the celestial throne. 

5 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues. 

To reach his blest abode ; 
Sweet be the accents of your songs ' 
To our incarnate Gk>d. 

6 Bright angels, strike your loudest striiigs. 

Your sweetest voices rauie ; 
Let heaven, and all created things, 
Sound our ImmanueFs praise. 

Doxo&oor. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One Gk>d, whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. 

Tote «ulAr«4K 1696^ 
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269. 

1 He dieft I the friend of sinnen dies I 

Lo, Salem's daughters weep aroond; 
A solemn darkness Teils the skies I 
A sadden trembling shakes the gromid I 

2 Here's love and grief beyond degree; 

The Lord of glory dies for men ! 
Bat lo I what sodden joys we see ! 
Jesus the dead reyives agam I 

3 The rising God forsakes the tomb I 

Up to his Father's court he flies ; 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 

4 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 

How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell. 
And led the monster, death, in chains I 

5 Say, ^ Live forever, wondrous King, 

Bom to redeem, and strong to save I ** 

Then ask the monster, "Where's thy 

sting ? [grave? " 

And Where's thy victory, boasting 

1 LoBD, when thou didst ascend on high. 
Ten thousand angels filled the sky ; 
Those heavenly guards around thee wiut, 
like diariots, Uuit attend thy state. 

2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
More glorious, when the Lord was there ; 
While he pronounced his holy law, 
And struck the chosen tribes with awe. 



8 How bright the triumph none can tell. 
When the rebellious powers of hell, 
That thousand souls had captive made, 
Were aU in chains, like captives, led. 

4 Raised by his Father to the throne, 
He sent his promised Spirit down. 
With gifts and grace for rebel men, 
That God might dwell on earth again. 

271. 

1 Comb, our indulgent Saviour, come, 
Illustrious conqueror o'er the tomb ; 
Here thine assembled servants bless, 
And fill our hearts with sacred peace. 

2 Oh come thyself, most graciotis Lord, 
With all the joy thy smiles afford. 
Reveal the lustre of thy face, 

And make us feel thy vital grace. 

3 With rapture kneeling round we greet 
Thy pierced hands, thy wounded feet, 
And from the scar that marks thy side 
We see our life's warm torrent glide. 

4 Enter our hearts. Redeemer blest, 
Enter, thou ever honored Guest, 
Not for one transient hour alone. 
But there to fix thy lasting throne. 

5 Own this mean dwelling as thine own ; 
And when our life's last hour is comoi 
Let us but die as in thy sight, 

And death shall vanish in delight 
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272. 

1 Hail the day that sees him rise, 
Ravished from our wishful ejes I 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Reasceuds his native heaven. 

2 Him though highest heaven receives, 
Still he loves the earth he leaves ; 
Though returning to his throne. 
Still he calls mankind his own. 

3 See, he lifts his hands above ! 
See, he shows the prints of love 1 
Hark, his gracious lips bestow 
Blessings on his church below ! 

4 Master (will we eyer say), 
Taken from our head to-day, 
See thy faithful servants, see. 
Ever gazing up to thee. 

5 Grant, though parted from our sight, 
High above yon azure height. 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Following thee beyond the skies. 

6 There we shaU with thee remain. 
Partners of thy endless reign ; 
There thy face unclouded see, 
Find our heaven of heavens in thee. 

CharUt Wtdeg, 1739. 

273. 

1 S0K8 of God, triumphant rise. 
Shout the accomplished sacrifice ; 
Shout your sins in Christ forgiven, 
Sons of God and heirs of heaven. 



2 Love's mysterious work is done ; 
Greet we now the atoning Son ; 
Healed and quickened by his blood. 
Joined to Christ and one with God. 

8 Him by faith we taste below. 
Mightier joys ordained to know, 
When his utmost grace we prove, 
Rise to heaven by perfect love. 

274. 

1 Sing, heavens ! O earth, rejoice 1 
Angel harp and human voice. 
Round him, as he rises, raise 
Tour ascending Saviour's praise. 

2 Bruised is the serpent's head, 
Hell is vanquished, death is dead. 
And to Christy gone up on high, 
Captive is captivity. 

3 All his work and warfare done, 
He into his heaven is gone. 
And beside his Father's throne 
Now is pleading for his own : 

4 Asking gifts for sinful men, 
That be may oome down again, 
And, the fallen to restore, 

In them dwell forevermore. 

5 Sing, O heavens 1 O earth, rejoice! 
Angel harp and human voice, 
Round him, in his glory, raise 
Your ascended Saviour's praise. 

JchmS. A. MotuM, |S6^ 
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m. 

1 Christ, who huBt prepared a place 
For us aroQBd thy throne of grace, 
We pray thee, lift our hearts above, 
And draw them with the cords of love* 

2 Source of all good, thou, gracious Lord, 
Art our exceeding great reward : 

How transient is our prasent pain ; 
How boondiess our eternal gain ! 

3 With open &ce and joyfal heart 
We then shall see thee as thoa art; 
Oar love shall never cease to glow. 
Oar praise shall never cease to flow* 

4 Thy never-fiiiling grace to prove, 
A Borety of thine endless love, 
Send down thy Holy Ghost to be 
The raiser of our souls to thee. 

^70« PBAX.MM. 

1 OuB Lord is risen from the dead ; 

Our Jesus is gone ap on high ; 
Die powers of hell are captive led. 
Dragged to the portab of the sl^. 

2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay: 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates I 
Ye everlasting doors, give way I 

3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 

And wide unfold the ethereal scene ; 
He claims those mansions as his right ; 
Receive the Ejng of glory in. 

^ Who is the King of glory,— -who? 
The Lord that all his foes o'ercame; 



The world, sin, death, and hell overthrew ; 
And Jesus is the Conqueror's name. 

5 Lo, his triumphal chariot waits,. 

And angels chant the solemn lay: 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates I 
Ye everlasting doors give way I 

6 Who is the King of glory, — ^who ? 

The Lord of glorious power possest^ 
The King of saints and angek too, 
Grod over all, forever blest 

277. 

1 Now for a tune of lofty praise 

To great Jehovah's equal Son 1 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays ; 
Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 

2 Sing how he left the worlds of lights 

And the bright robes he wore above ; 
How swift and joyful was his flight 
On wings of everlasting love. 

3 Deep in the shades of gloomy death. 

The almighty Captive prisoner lay ; 
Th' almighty Captive left the earth, 
And rose to everlasting day. 

4 Lift up your eyes, ye sons of light, 

Up to his throne of shining grace ; 
See what immortal glories sit 

Bound the sweet beauties of his face. 

5 Amongst a thousand harps and songs, 

Jesus the God exalted reigns : 
His sacred name fiUs aU their tongues. 
And echoes thro' the heavenly plains I 

Itame Watttt 1^09* 
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278. 

1 Beyond the gHttering starry globe, 

Far, as the eternal hillsi 
There, in. the boundless worlds of light, 
Our great Bedeemer dwells. 

2 Immortal angels, bright and fidr. 

In countless armies shine, 
At his right hand, with golden harps. 
To oflfer songs divine. 

8 Blest angels, who adoring wait 
Around the Saviour's throne, 
Oh ! tell us, for your eyes have seen, 
The wonders he has done. 

4 In all his toils, and dangers too, 

Ye did his steps attend ; 
Oft paused, and wondened how at last 
This scene of love would end. 

5 And when the powers of hell combined 

To fill his cup of woe, 
Your pitying eyes beheld his tears 
In bloody anguish flow. 

6 As on the torturing cross he hun^ 

And darkness veiled the sky. 
Ye saw, aghast, that awful sight} 
The Lord of glory die ! 

7 Anon he bursts the gates of death, 

Subdues the tyrant's power : 
Ye saw th' illustrious Conqueror rise, 
And hailed the blissful hour,— 



8 Tended his chariot up the sky, 

And bore him to his throne ; 
Then swept your golden harps and cried, 
^ The glorious work is done I " 

9 My soul the joyful triumph feels, 

And thinks the moments long, 
Ere she her Saviour's glory sees, 
And joins your rapturous song. 

^•v* Xit.yULU. 

1 CovK, let US join our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 "^ Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

*< To be exalted thus : " 
^ Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
^ For he was slain for us.** 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings, more than we can give. 
Be, Lord, forever thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky. 

And air, and earth, and seas. 
Conspire to lift thy glories high. 
And speak thine endless praise. 

5 The whole creation join in one 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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280. 

1 Behold the glories of the Lamb^ 

Amidst his Father's throne ; 
Prepare new honors for his name, 
And songs before unknown. ^ 

2 Let elders worship at his feety 

The church adore around. 
With Tials full of odors sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 Those are the prayers of all the saints, 

And these the hjrmns they raise : 
Jesus is kind to our complaints, 
He loves to hear our praise. 

4 Now to the Lamb, that once was slain, 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Sfilvata<Mi, glory, joy remain 
Forever on thy head. 

5 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood. 

Hast set the prisoners free ; 
Hast made us kings and priests to Grod, 
And we shall reign with thee. 

Ihmo Wattt, X709. 

281. 

1 With joy we meditate the grace 

Of our High-Priest above ; 

His heart is made of tenderness. 

His bosom glows with love. 

2 Touched with a sympathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean. 
For he has fblt the same. 

8 But spotless, innocent, and pure, 
The great Redeemer stood } 



And Satan's fiery darts he bore, 
And did resist to blood. 

4 He, in the days of feeble flesh. 

Poured out his cries and tears ; 
And in his measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 

5 Then let our humble faith address 

His mercy and his power ; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In the distressing hour. 

Xmmo Wattt, 1709. 

282. 

1 Now let our cheerful eyes survey 

Our great High-Priest above, 
And celebrate his constant care. 
And sympathetic love. 

2 Though raised to a superior throne. 

Where angels bow around. 
And high o'er all the shining train 
With matchless honor crowned ; 

8 The names of all his saints he bears. 
Deep graven on his heart ; 
Nor shiall the meanest Christian say 
That he hath k>st his part. 

4 Those characters shall fair abide. 

Our everlasting trust. 
When gems, and monuments, and crowns. 
Are mouldered down to dust. 

5 So, gracious Saviour, on my breast 

May thy dear name be worn, 
A saored ornament and guard. 
To endless ages borne. 
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283. 

1 Where high the heavenly temple Btaiids, 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest onr nature wears. 
The patron of mankind appears. 

2 He, who for men in mercy stood, 

And poured on earth his precious blood, 
Pursues in heaven his plan of grace, 
The guardian God of human race. 

3 Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the human name, 

He knows the frailty of our frame. 

4 Our fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains ; 
And still remembers, in the skies, 
His tears and agonies and cries. 

5 In every pang that rends the heart, 
The Man of Sorrows had a part; 
He sympathizes with our grief, 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 

6 With boldness therefore, at the throne. 
Let us make all our sorrows known. 
And ask the aids of heavenly power 
To help us in the evil hour. 

284. 

1 Before the throne of God above, 
I have a strong, a perfect plea : 
A great High Priest, whose name is Love, 
Who ever lives and pleads for me« 



2 My name is graven on his hands ; 

My name is written on his heart ; 
Oh, know that while in heaven he stands 
No tongue can bid me thence depart. 

3 When Satan tempts me to despair. 

And tells me of the guilt within, 
Upward I look, and see him there. 
Who made an end of all my sin. 

4 Because the sinless Saviour died, 

My sinful soul is counted free ; 
For God, the Just, is satisfied 
To look on him, and pardon me. 

5 Behold him there, the bleeding Lamb ! 

My perfect, spotless righteousness. 
The great unchangeable ^ I Am," 
The King of ^ory and of grace* 

6 One with himself, I cannot die ; 

My soul is purchased by his blood ; 
My life is hid with Christ on high, 
With Christ, my Saviour and my God. 

285. 

1 Sayioitb, I lift my trembling eyes [high. 

To that bright seat where, placed on 
The great, the atoning Sacrifice, 
For me, for all, is ever nigh. 

2 Be thou my guard on peril's brink ; 

Be thou my guide thro' weal and woe ; 
And teach me of thy cup to drink. 
And make me in thy path to go. 

3 For what is earthly change or fess ? 

Thy promises are still my own ; 

The feeblest frame may bear thy cross. 

The lowliest spirit share thy throne. 

jr. a r. 1831. 
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286. 

1 Hs fives, the greet Redeemer fives ; 
What joj the Uest aMuranoe gives I 
And now, before his Father God, 
Pleads the fbll merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 

And justice, armed with frowns, appears; 
Bat in the Saviour's lovely face 
Sweet merey smiles, and all is peace I 

3 Hence, then, je black despuring thoughts ; 
Above our fears, above our faults, 

His powerful intercessions rise. 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 

4 In every dark, distressful hour. 
When sin and Satan join their power. 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 

5 Great Advocate, almighty Friend I 
On him our humble hopes depend ; 
Oar cause can never, never fail, 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 

287. 

1 Jesus, the Lord^ our souls adore, 
A painful suilerer now no more ; 
Hig^ on his Father's throne he reigns 
O'er earth, and heaven's extensive plains. 

2 IBs race forever is complete ; 
Forever undisturbed his seat ; 
Myriads of angels round him fly, 
And sing his well-gained victory. 



3 Yet, ^midst the honors of lus throne, 
He joys not for himself alcme ; 

His meanest servants share their part»-« 
Share in that royal, tender heart. 

4 Raise, raise, my soul, thy raptured si^t^ 
With sacred wonder and delight ; 
Jesus, thine own forerunner, see. 
Entered within the veil for thee. 

5 Loud let the howling tempest yell. 
And foaming waves to mountains swell ; 
No shipwreck can my vessel fear, 
Since hope hath fixed its anchor here. 

288. 

1 Whbre is my God? does he retire 

Beyond the r^ach of humble sighs ? 
Are these weak breathings of desire 
Too languid to ascend the skies ? 

2 Look up, my soul, with cheerful eye ; 

See where the great Redeemer stands, 
The glorious Advocate on high, 

With precious incense in his hands ! 

3 He sweetens every humble groan ; 

He recommends each broken prayer ; 
Recline thy hope on him alone. 

Whose power and love forbid despair. 

4 Teach my weak heart, O gracious Lord, 

With stronger faith to call thee mme I 
Bid me pronounce the blissful word, 
My Father God, with joy divine. 
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289. 

1 When first, overwhelmed with sin and 

shame, 
To Jesus' cross I trembling came, 
Burdened with guilt and fuU of fear, 
Yet, drawn bj love, I ventured near, 
Pardon I found and peace with God, 
In Jesus' rich atoning blood. 

2 My sin is gone, my fears are o'er, 
I shun his presence now no more ; 
He sits upon the throne of grace. 
He bids me boldly seek his &ce ; 
Sprinkled upon the throne of Qod, 
I see that rich atoning blood. 

3 Before his face my Priest appears ; 
My advocate, the Father hears : 
That precious blood, before his eyed, 
Both day and night for mercy cries I 
It speaks, it ever speaks to God— 
The voice of that atoning blood. 

• 

4 By faith that voice I also hear; 

It answers doubt, it stills each fear : 
The accuser seeks in vain to move 
The wrath of him whose name is Love ; 
Each charge against the sons of God 
Is silenced by the atoning blood. 

5 Here I can rest without a fear ; 
By this, to God I now draw near ; 
By this I triumph over sin, 

For this has made and keeps me dean ; 



And when I reach the throne of God, 
m praise that rich atoning blood. 

290. 

1 Saviour, who for man hast trod 
The winepress of the wrath of God, 
Ascend, and claim again on high 
Thy glory, left for us to die. 

2 A radiant cloud is now thy seat, 

And earth lies stretched beneath thy feet; 
Ten thousand thousands round thee sing, 
And share the triumph of their King. 

8 The angel-host enraptured waits ; 
^ Lift up your heads, eternal gates I " 
O God-and-ManI the Father's throne 
Is now, for evermore, thine own. 

4 Our great High Priest and Shepherd thou 
Within the veil art entered now, 

To offer there thy precious blood. 
Once poured on earth a cleansing flood. 

5 And thence the church, thy chosen Bride, 
With countless gifts of grace supplied. 
Through all her members draws fi:om thee 
Her hidden life of sanctity. 

6 O Christ, our Lord, of thy dear care 
Thy lowly members heavenward bear ; 
Be ours with thee to suffer pain. 
With thee for evermore to reign. 

O. <%#»; tr. hif John doiuBcr. i^. 
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291. 

2 When, weary in the ChrisUan raoe. 
Far off appears my resting place, 
Andy faintingy I mistrust thy grace. 

Then, Sayionr, plead for me. 

3 When I have erred and gone astray, 
Afar from thine and wisdom's way. 
And see no glimmering, guiding ray, 

StiU, Saviour, plead for me. 

4 When Satan, by my sins made bold, 
Strives fit)m thy cross to loose my hold, 

BT. AJiBINUS. 7fft8i. 



Then with thy pitying arms enfold, 
And plead, oh, plead for me I 

5 AjM^when my dying hour draws near, 
Darkened with anguish, guilt, and fear. 
Then to my fainting sight appear, 

Pleading in heaven for me. 

6 When the full light of heavenly day 
Reveals my sins in dread array. 

Say thou hast washed them all away ; 
Oh, say thou plead'st for me I 

OharUMe BUiott, 1837. 
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292. 

2 J^us lives I henceforth is death 

Bat the gate of life immortal ; 
This shall calm oar trembling breath, 
When we pass its gloomy portaL 

Alleluia I 

3 Jesos lives I for us he died ; 

Then, alone to Jesus livings 
Pore in heart may we abide, 
Glory to our Siaviour giving^ etc 



4 Jesus lives ! our hearts know well 

Nought from us his love shall sever ; 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from his keeping ever, etc 

5 Jesus lives I to him the throne 

Over all the world is given : 
May we go where he is gone, 

Best and reign with him in heaven* 

Alleluia! Amen. 

Ok, F, OtUert, X757 ; tr, 5y J*. X, Cots, xSfx, a. 



lae CHRIST.^HIS II^TSRCESSION. 

BBNEVENTO. 7a. Double. 




L Sft - Tionr, when in duit to ihM Low wo bend the a - doting knee; 



b<-f f f f i ? f i^=F^^T T I T-a 




^m 




When, le • pent - ant, to the tkiei Soaroe we lift onr weeping 
Bend - ing ' nom thy • throne on high, Beer oar sol - emn Ut - e • 



eyei! 
ny. 




Oh, hj all the peine and woe Boffeved onoe for man be-low, 



h} } } MfTTiTTT-M^^^ 



293. 

1 Satioub, when in dnst to thee 
Low we bend tlie adoring knee ; 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift oar weeping eyes ; 
Oh, hj all the pains and woe 
Suffered once for man below. 
Bending from thj throne on high, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 



2 By thy helpless infant years^ 
By thy life of want and tears. 
By thy days of sore distress 
In the savage wilderness, 
By the dread mysterious hour 
Of the insulting tempter's power ; 
Turn, oh, turn a favoring eye, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 



8 By the sacred grie& that wept 
O'er the grave where Lasaros slepty 
By t)ie boding tears <ihat fk)wed 
Over Salem's loved abode, 



By the asgaished sigh that told 
Treachery lurked within thy fi>ld, 
From thy seat above the sky, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 



4 By thine hour of dire despair, 
By thine agony of prayer, 
By the cross, the nail, the thorn. 
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn, 
By the gloom that veiled the 
O'er the dreadful sacrifice, 
' Listen to our humble cry. 
Hear our solemn litanyl 



5 By thy deep expiring groan, 
By the sad septdchral stone, 
By the vault, whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God, 
Oh, from earth to heaven restored, 
Mighty, reascended Lord,, 
Listen, listen to the cry 
Of our solemn litany 1 
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294. 

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 

All oar sins on thee were laid ; 
By almighty love anointed, 

Thou bast fbll atonement madoi 
All thy people are forgiven 

Throc^ the virtue of thy blood; 
Opened ia the gate of heaven ; 

Peace is made 'twixt man and Qod. 

3 Jesus, hail I enthroned in glory, 

There for ever to abide ! 
All the heavenly host adore tbee. 

Seated at thy Father's side : 
There for sinners thou art pleading ; 

There thou dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for us interceding, 

Tm m glory we appear. 

4 Worship, honor, power, and btessiiig, 

Thou art wortby to receive ; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 

Meet it is for us to give : 
Help, ye bright angelic spirita ! 

Bring yoor sweetest, noblest lays I 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits ; 

Help to chant IrnmanoeFB fTtaae. 



295. 

1 Cbowk his head with endless blessing. 

Who, in God the Father's name, 
With compasaicHis never ceasing, 

Gomea salvation to proclaim. 
Hail, ye saints, who know his favor. 

Who withm his gates are found ; 
Hail, ye saints^ the ejcahed Saviour, 

Let hia courts with praise resound. 

2 Lo, Jehovah, we adore thee ; 

Thee our Saviour I thee our God I 
From his throne his beams of dory 

Shine through all the world abroad. 
In his word his Ught arises, 

Brightest beams of truth and grace ; 
Bind, oh, bind your sacrifices, 

In his courts your offerings place. 

8 Jesus, thee our Saviour hailing. 

Thee our Grod in praise we own ; 
Highest honors, never failing, 

Rise eternal round thy throne. 
Now, ye saints, his power confessing, 

Jn your grateful strains adore ; 
For his mercy, never ceasing^ 

J^lows, and flows forevermore. 

WUliam Ooode, i8ii. 
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296. 

1 Look, ye saints, the sight is glorioiis; 

See the Man of sorrows now 
From the fight returned victorious I 
Every knee to him shall bow : 
Crown himi crown himi 
Crowns become the Victor's brow. 

2 Crown the Saviour, angels, crown him I 

Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; 
In the seat of power enthrone him, 
While the vault of heaven rings : 

Crown him I crown him I 
Crown the Saviour King of kings I 

8 Sinners in derision crowned him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour's daim ; 
Saints and angels, crowd around him, 
Ow]i his title, praise his name I 
Crown him I crown him I 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame. 

4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation I 

Hark, those loud, triumphant chorda I 
Jesus takes the highest station ; 
Oh, what joy the sight affords I 
Crown him I crown him I 
King of kings and Lord of lords I 

AoMOt XtfOy^ >So6. 

297. 

1 Let us sing the King Messiah, 
King of righteousness and peace I 



Hail him, all his happy subjects ; 
Never let his praises cease: 

Ever hail him I 
Never let hb praises cease. 

2 How transcendant are thy glories, 
Fairer than the sons of men I 
While thy blessed mediation 
Brings us back to God again: 

Blest Redeemer, 
How we triumph in thy reign I 

8 Gird thy sword on, mighty Hero ; 
Make the word of truth thy car; 
Prosper in thy course majestic ; 
All success attend thy war : 

Gracious Victor, 
Let mankind before thee bow. 

4 Migesty combines with meekness, 

Righteousness and peace unite, 
To insure thy blessed conquests ; 
On, great Prince ; assert thy right : 

Ride triumphant 
All around the conquered globe I 

5 Blest are all that touch thy sceptre; 

Blest are all that own thy reign ; 
Freed from sin, that worst of tyrants, 
Rescued from its gallmg chain : 

Saints and angels, 
All who know thee,.ble8s thy reign. 
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298. 

1 Globt, glory to oar EangI 

Crowns un&ding wreathe his head ; 
Jesus is the name we sing ; 

Jesus risen firom the dead ; 
Jesus spoiler of the grave ; 
Jesus mighty now to save. 

2 Jesus is gone up on lugh, 

Angek come to meet their King ; 
Shouts triumphant rend the sky, 

While the Victor's praise they sing : 
^ Open nowy ye heavenly gates I 
Tis the Eang of glory waits." 

3 Now heboid him high enthronM, 

Glory beaming from his face ! 
By adoring angels own6d, 

God of holiness and grace I 
Oh for hearts and tongues to sing 
" Glory, glory to our King ! " 

4 Jesus, on thy people shine ; [tongues, 

Warm our hearts and tune our 
That with angels we may join, [songs: 

Share their bUss, and swell their 
Glory, honor, praise,, and power. 
Lord, be thine for evermore I 

299. 

1 See, the ransomed millions stand. 
Palms of conquest in their hand ; 
This before the throne their strain : 
''Hell is vanquished; death is shun; 



2 Blessing, honor, glory, might 
Are the Conqueror's native right ; 
Thrones and powers before him fall ; 
Lamb of God, and Lord of all!" 

8 Hasten, Lord, the promised hour ; 
Come in glory and in power ; 
Still thy foes are unsubdued ; 
Nature sighs to be renewed. 

4 Time has nearly reached its sum; 
All things with thy bride say. Gome ; 
Jesus, whom all worlds adore, 
Come, and reign for evermore I 

300. 

1 Brethren, let us join to bless 
Christ, our peace and righteousness;-. 
Let our praise to him be given, 
High at God's right hand in heaven*. 

2 Son of God, to thee we bow; 
Thou art Lord, and only thou ; 
Thou the woman's promised seed ; 
Thou, who didst for sinners bleed. 

8 Thee the angels ceaseless sing ; 
Thee we praise, our Priest and King; 
Worthy is thy name of praise,' 
Full of glory, full of gr^ce. 

4 Thee, our Lord, would we adore, 
Serve and follow more and more; 
Praise and bless thy matchless l6ve» 
TiU we join thy saints above. • 
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301. 

1 All haQ the power of Jesas' name I 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth tlie royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of alL 

2 Let high-bom seraphs tone the lyre. 

And, as they tune it, &11 
Before his &ce who ^unes their choir, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

8 Crown him, je morning stars of light, 
Who fixed this floating ball ; 
Now hail the strength of Israel's might. 
And crown him Lord of alL 

4 CSrown him, ye martyrs of your God, 

Who from his altar caU ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown him Lord of alL 

5 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race. 

Ye ransomed of the fall, 
Hail him who saves yon by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

6 Hail him, ye heirs of David's line, 

Whom David Lord did call ; 
The God incarnate, man divine, 
And crown him Lord of alL 

7 Sinners ! whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall, 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet^ 
And crown him Lord of alL 



8 Let every tribe and every tongae 
That bound creation's call, 
Now shout in universal song. 
The crown^ Lord of alL 

302. 

1 The head that once was* crowned with 

thorns, 
Is crowned with glory now ; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor's brow. 

2 The highest place that heaven affi>rds 

Is his, is his by right, 
The King of kings and Lord of lords, 
And heaven's eternal U^t: 

8 The joy of all who dwell above. 
The joy of all below, 
To whom he manifests his love, 
And grants his name to know. 

4 To them the cross, with all its shame. 

With all its grace, is given ; 

Their name an everlasting name, 

Their joy the joy of heaven* 

5 They suffer with their Lord below, 

Tliey reign with him above, 
Their profit and their joy to Imow 
The mystery of his love. 

6 The cross he bore is life and health, 

Though shame and death to him, 
Hispeople's hope, his people's wealth, 
Their everlastmg theme. 
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303. 

1 Naw to the Lmd a noble songl 
Awake, mj soul, awake, my tongae ; 
Hosamia to the eternal name, 

And all his boundless love prockiim. 

2 See where it shines in Jesus' &ce 
The brightest image of his grace ; 
God, in the person of his Son, 

Has all his mightiest works outdone. 

3 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful God ; 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparikle in every rolling star* 

4 But in his looks a glory stands, 
The noblest labor of thine hands ; 
The pleasing lustre of his eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the skies. 

5 Grace, 'tis a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name : 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound, 

Te heavens, reflect it to the ground I 

304. 

1 What equal honors shall we bring 

To thee, O Lord our Grod, the Lamb, 
When all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to thy name ? 

2 Worthy is he that once was slain, 

The Prince of peace, that groaned and 
died; 
Worthy to rise, and live and reign 
At his almigh^ Father's side. 



8 Honor immortal must be paid, 
Listead of scandal and of scorn ; 
While. glory shines around his head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 

4 Blessings forever on the Lamb, 

Who bore the curse for wretched men ; 
Let angels sound his sacred name, 
And every creature say. Amen. 

Imae WutU, 1709- 

305. 

1 O Chhist ! our King, Creator, Lord I 
Saviour of all who trust thy word I 
To them who seek thee ever near, 
Now to our praises bend thine ear. 

2 In thy dear cross a grace is found, 

It flows firom every streaming wound, 
Whose power our inbred sin controls. 
Breaks the firm bond, and frees our souls. 

3 Thou didst create the stars of night ; 
Tet thou hast veiled in flesh thy light, 
Hast deigned a mortal form to wear, 
A mortal's painful lot to bear. 

4 When thou didst hang upon the tree, 
The quaking earth adcnowledged thee ; 
When thou didst there yield up thy 

breath, 
The world grew dark as shades of death. 

5 Now in the Father's glory high. 
Great Conqu'ror, never more to die, 
Us by thy mighty power defend. 
And reign through ages without end I 

Ongory, SSO^^l tr, bp Haif Palmar, S85S. 



133 CHRIST,^EIS REIGN. 

UBNOX. H.M. 




LA- xiie, mj loal, a - riw ; Shake off 



w^t^f-^44 




thy gnil - ty fears ; The bleed-ing Sao - xi - iioe 



In 



^^ 



t 



^ 




X 



2 



s 



s 



my be - half ap - pears: 



Be - fore tiie torone mj 




Be • fore the throne my aore-fy stands, Uy 




name is writ-ten on his hands, 

306. 

2 He ever livee aboTe, 

For me to intercede ; 
His all-redeemiiig love, 

His precious blood, to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

3 The Father hears him praj, 

His dear anointed one, 
He cannot turn away 

The presence of his Son : 
His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am bom of God. 

4 My Crod is reconciled ; 

His pard'ning voice I hear : 
He owns me for his child ; 

I can no longer fear : 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 

CharU$ Wedqf, S739* 

307. 

1 Join all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, Iovq, and power, 
That ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever bore ; 
All are too mean to speak his worth. 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth* 
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2 Great Prophet of my God, 

My tongue would bless thy name; 
By thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came : 
The joyful news of sins forgiven. 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 

3 Jesus, my great High-Priest, 

Offered his blood and died ; 
My guilty consdence seeks 

No sacrifice beside : 
His powerful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

4 thou almighty Lord ! 

My Conqueror and my King ! 
Thy sceptre and thy sword, 

Thy reigning grace I sing: 
Thine is the power ; behold, I sit, 
In willing bonds, before thy feet. 

5 Now let my soul arise. 

And tread the tempter down ; 
My Captain leads me forth 

To conquest and a crown ; 
A feeble saint shall win the day, 
Though death and hell obstract the way. 
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308. 

1 All hail, Incarnate God I 

The wondrous things foretold 
Of thee in sacred writ 

With joy onr eyes behold ; 
Sdn does thine arm new trophies wear, 
Aod monnments of glory rear. 

2 To thee the hoary head 

Its sOver honors pays ; 
To thee the blooming youth 

Devotes his brightest days ; 
And every age their tribute bring, 
And bow to thee, all conquering King. 

8 Oh haste, victorious Prince, 
That happy, glorious day, 
When souk like drops of dew 
Shall own thy gentle sway ; 
Oh may it bless our longing eyes 
And hear our shouts beyond the skies I 

4 AD hail, triumphant Lord ! 
Eternal be thy reign ; 
Behold the nations sue 
To wear thy gentle chain : 
^^Hien earth and time are known no more, 
Thy throne shall stand forever sore. 



309. 

1 Thb atoning work is done. 

The Victim's blood is shed ; 
And Jesus now is gone 

His people's cause to plead ; 
He stands in heaven their great High-Priest, 
And bears their name upon his breast. 

2 He sprinkles with his blood 

The mercy-seat above ; 
For justice hath withstood 
The purposes of love : 
But justice now objects no more, 
And mercy yields her boundless store. 

3 No temple made with hands 

His place of service is ; 
In heaven itself he stands, 
A heavenly priesthood his; 
In him the shadows of the law 
Are all fulfilled and now withdraw. 

4 And though awhile he be 

Hid from the eyes of men, 
His people look to see 

Their great High -Priest again : 
In brightest glory he will come, 
And take his waiting people home. 

Thcmat JTeUy, xSo> 
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310. 

1 Hail to the Prince, of life and peace, 

Who holds, the keys of death and hell I 
The spacious world unseen is his, 

And sovereign power becomes him well. 

2 In shame and torment once he died ; 

But now he lives for evermore : 
Bow down, ye saints around his seat, 
And, all ye angel-bands, adore. 

3 So live forever glorious Lord, 

To crush thy foes and guard thy friends I 
While all thy chosen tribes rejoice 
That thy dominion never ends. 

4 Worthy thy hands to hold the keys, 

Guided by wisdom and by love ; 
Worthy to rule o'er mo;*tal life, 

O'er worlds below and worlds above. 

5 Forever reign, victorious King ! [known; 

Wide through the earth thy name be 
And call my longing soul to sing 
Sublimer anthems near thy throne. 

• PMUp Doddridge, X755- 

oil* PBAL1C45. 

1 Now be my heart inspired to sing 
The glories of my Saviour King : 
Jesus, the Lord, how heavenly fair 
His form ! how bright his beauties are I 

2 O'er all the sons of human race 
He shines with a superior grace ; 
Love from his lips divinely flows, 
And blessings all his state compose. 
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3 Thy throne, Grod, forever stands I 
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands : 
Thy laws and works are just and right ; 
Justice and grace are thy delight. 

4 God, thine own Grod, has richly shed 
His oil of gladness on thy head ; 
And with his sacred Spirit blest 
Hb first-born Son above the rest. 

iMoe WattB, 1719* 

312. 

1 Now to the Lord, that makes us know 

The wonders of his dying love, 
Be humble honors paid below, 

And strains of nobler praise above I 

2 'T was he that cleansed our foulest sins. 

And wcCshed us in his precious blood ; 
'T is he that makes us priests and kings. 
And brings us rebels near to Grod. 

3 To JesuSy our atoning Priest, 

To Jesus, our superior King, 
Be everlasting power confessed. 
Let every tongue his glory sing. 

4 Behold on fl3ring clouds he comes, 

And every eye shall see him move ; 

Tho' with our sins we pierced him once^ 

He now displays his pardoning love. 

5 The unbelieving world shall wail, 

While we rejoice to see the day: 
Come, Lord, nor let thy promise fail. 
Nor let thy chariot long delay. 

Ihm0 WatU, S7i>9> 
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313. 

1 6iBD on thy couqaering sword, 

Ascend thy shining car. 
And march, almighty Lord, 

To wage thy holy war. 
Before his wheels, in glad surprise, 
Ye TftUeyB, rise, and sink, ye hills. 

2 Fair trath and smiling love, 

And injured 'righteousness, 
Under thy hanners move. 

And seek from thee redress ; 
Thou in their cause shalt prosperous ride. 
And far and wide dispense thy laws* 

3 Before thine awful &ce 

IGllions of foes shall &1I, 
The captives of thy grace — 

That grace that conquers all. 
The world shall know, great King of kings, 
Vliat wondrous things thine arm can do. 

4 Here to my willing soul 

Bend thy triumphant way ; 
Here every foe control. 

And all thy power display ; 
^7 heart, thy throne, blest Jesus I see, 
Bows low to thee, to thee alone. 

314. 

1 Bbjoiob, the Lord is King, 
Your Lord and ISmg a£>re ; 



Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Bejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

2 Jesus the Saviour reigns, . 

The God of truth and love ; 
When he had purged our stains, 

He took his seat above : 
Lift up your heart, lift* up your voice ; 
Bejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

3 His kingdom cannot fail $ 

He rules o'er earth and heaven ; 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jesus given : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Bejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

4 He all his foes shall quell, 

Shall all our sins destroy. 
And every bosom swell 

With pure seraphic joy : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Bejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

5 Bejoice in glorious hope ; 

Jesus, the Judge, shall come. 
And take his servants up 

To their eternal home : 
We soon shall hear the archangel's voice ; 
The trump of Grod shall sound, Bejoice. 
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315. 

1 Habk ! ten thousand harps and yoioes 

Sound ihR note of praise above; 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices ; 

Jesus reigns, the God of love : 
See, he sits on yonder throne ; 
Jesus rules the world alone. 

2 Jesus, hail ! whose glory brightens 

All above, and gives it worth ; 
Lord of life, thy smile enlightens, 

Cheers, and charms, tiby saints on 
earth: 
When we think of love like thinOy 
Lord, we own it love divine. 

8 King of glory, reign forever ; 

Thine an everlasting crovm : 
Nothing from thy love shall sever 

Those whom thou hast made thine own ; 
Happy objects of thy grace, 
Chosen to behold thy race. 

4 Saviour, hasten thine appearing ; 

Bring, oh, bring the glorious day, 
When, the awful summons hearing. 

Heaven and earth shall pass away ; 
Then, with golden harps, we'll sing, 
" Glory, glory to our King ! " 

Th/omM KeUif, 1836. 

316. 

1 One there is, above all others. 

Well deserves the name of Friend ; 



His is love beyond a brother^s. 

Costly, free, and knows no end. 
They who once his kindness prove 
Find it everlasting love. 

2 Which of all our Mends, to save us, 

Could or would have shed their Uood ? 
But our Jesus died to have us 

Reconciled in him to Grod. 
This was boundless love indeed; 
Jesus is a Friend in need. 

3 When he lived on earth abased. 

Friend of sinners was his name; 
Now, above all glory raised. 

He rejoices in the same : 
Still he calls them brethren, friends, 
And to all their wants attends. 

4 Could we bear frt)m one another 

What he daily bears from us ? 
Yet this glorious Friend and Brodier 

Loves us though we treat him thus : 
Though for good we render ill, 
He accounts us brethren stilL 

5 Oh for grace our hearts to soften I 

Teach us, Lord, at length to love; 
We, alas ! forget too often 

What a Friend we have above : 
But when home our souls are bron^t, 
We will love thee as we ought 
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317. 

• 

1 Thou hidden source of calm repose^ 

Thou all-suffident Love diyiuOy 
Mj help and refuge from my foes, 

Secure I am if thou art mine : 
And lo I from sin, and grief, and shame, 
I hide me, Jesus, in thy name. 

2 Thy mif hty name salvation is, 

And keeps my happy soul ahove ; 
Comfort it brmgs, and power and peace. 

And joy, and everlasting love : 
To me, wUh thy dear name, are given 
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven. 

3 Jesus, my all in all thou art ; 

My rest in toil, my ease in pain ; 
The med'cine of my broken heart ; 

In war, my peace ; in loss, my gain ; 
My smile beneath the tyrant's frown ; 
In shame, my glory and my crown ; 

4 In want, my plentiful supply ; 

In weakness, my almighty power ; 
In bonds, my perfect liberty ; 

My light in Satan's darkest hour ; 
In grief, my joy unspeakable ; 
My life in death, my all in all. 

318. 

1 Lots of God, how strong and true I 
Eternal and yet ever new, 
Unoompiehended and unbought. 
Beyond all knowledge and au thought 



2 We read thee best in him who came 
To bear for us the cross of shame ; 
Sent by the Father from on high, 
Our life to live^ our death to d^ 

3 We read thy power to bless and save 
E'en in the darkness of the grave ; 
Still more in resurrection light 

We read the fulness of thy might 

• 

4 O Love of God, our shield and stay, 
Through all the perib of our way : 
Eternal Love, in thee we rest. 

For ever safe, forever blest I 

319. 

1 There is none other name than thine^ 
Jehovah Jesus ! name divine ! 

On which to rest for sins forgiven. 
For peace with God, for hope of heaven. 

2 There is none other name than thine. 
When cares, and fears, and griefe are 

mine. 
That, vrith a gracious power, can heal 
Each care, and fear, and grief I feeL 

d There is none other name than thine, 
When called my spirit to resign, 
To bear me through that latest strife^* 
And e'en in death to be my life. 

4 Name above every name I thy praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days : 
Jehovah Jesus I name divine, 
Bock of salvation 1 thou art mine. 
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320. 

1 Oh, could I speak the matchless worth, 
Oh, could I sound the glories forth. 

Which in my Saviour shine, 
Pd soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Grabriel while he sings 

In notes almost divine* 

2 Pd sing the precious blood he spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin and wrath divine ! 
Pd sing his glorious righteousness, 
In which all-perfect, heavenly dress 

My soul shall ever shine. 

3 Pd sing the characters he bears. 
And all the forms of love he wears, 

Exalted on his throne : 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 

Make all his glories known. 

4 Well, the delightful day will come, 
When my dear Lord will bring me home. 

And I shall see his fiioe : 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity 111 spend, 

Triumphant in his grace. 

Sammd MtdUif, 1789. 



321. 

1 THOU who hast redeemed of old, 
And bidst me of thy str^gth lay hold, 

And be at peace with thee, 
Help me thy benefits to own. 
And hear me tell what thou hast done, 

dying Lamb ! for me. 

2 Out of myself for help I go. 
Thy only love resolved to know, 

Thy love my plea I make ; 
Give me thy love, 'tis all I daim ; 
Give, for the honor of thy name. 

Give, for thy mercy's sake. 

8 Love, only love, thy heart inclined, 
And brought thee, Saviour of mankind, 

Down frt>m thy throne above ; 
Love made my God a man of grie^ 
Distressed thee sore for my relief: 

Oh, mystery of love ! 

4 As thou hast loved and died for me, 
So grant me. Saviour, love to thee, 

And gladly I resign 
Whate'er I have, whate'er I am : 
My life be all with thine the same^ 

And ail thy death be mine. 

CkarUa Wtdefh >749> 
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322. 

1 Awake, mj soal, in joyfhl lays. 

And sing thy great Redeemei^s praise ; 
He justly claims a song from me, 
His loving-kindness is so free. 

2 He saw me ruined in the fall. 

Yet loved me notwithstanding all ; 
He saved me from my lost estate, 
His loving-kindness is so great 

3 Through mighty hosts of cruel foes, 
Where earth and hell my way oppose. 
He safely leads my soul along, 

His loving-kindness is so strong. 

4 When earthly friends forsake me quite. 
And I have neither skill nor might, 
He's sure my helper to appear, 

His loving-kmdn^ is so near. 

5 Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Jesus to depart ; 
And though I oft have him forgot. 
His loving-kindness changes not. 

6 So when I pass death's gloomy vale, 
And life and mortal powers shall fail, 
Ctti, may my last expiring breath 

His loving4dndne88 sing in death I 

7 Then shall I mount and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day ; 
Then shall I sing with sweet surprise 
His loving-kindness in the skies 1 

Samuel Medky, 1787. 



323. 

1 Hail, sovereign love, that first began 
The sdieme to rescue fiillen man I 
Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace, 
That gave my soul a hiding-i^ace I 

2 Against the God that rules the sky 
I fought with hand uplifted high ; 
Despised the mention of his grace, 
Too proud to seek a hiding-place. 

3 Enwrapped in thick Egyptian night. 
And fond of darkness more than light. 
Madly I ran the sinful race. 
Secure, without a hiding-place. 

4 Indignant justice stood in view, 
To Sinai's fiery mount I fiew ; 

But justice cried, with frowning &ce, 
This mountain is no hiding-place. 

5 Ere long a heavenly voice I heard, 
And Mercy's angel form appeared ; 
She led me on, with placid pace, 
To Jesus as my hiding-place. 

6 On him* almighty vengeance fell, 
That must have sunk a world to hell ; 
He bore it for the chosen race, 

And thus became their hiding-place. 

7 A few more rolling suns at most 
Will land me on fair Canaan's coast. 
Where I shall sing the song of grace, 
And see my glorious hiding-place. 

Jdkoiada Brewer, I77^ 
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324. 

1 Now begin the heavenly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jeeus' name ; 

Ye who Jesus' kindness prore^ 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Pnuse and bless redeeming love. 

8 Mourning souls, dry up your tears, 
Banish all your guilty fears ; 
See your guilt and curse remove, 
Cancelled by redeeming love. 

4 Ye, alas ! who long have been 
Willing slaves of death and sin, 
Now from bliss no longer rove, 
Stop and taste redeeming love. 

5 Welcome all by sin opprest. 
Welcome to his sacred rest ; 
Nothing brought him from above. 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

6 Hither, then, your music bring ; 
Strike aloud each joyful string : 
Mortals, join the host above, 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

Martin Modtm, 1763- 

325. 

1 Holt Jesus, Savbur blest, 
When, by passion strong possest, 
Through this world of sin we stray, 
Thou to guide us art the Way. 



2 Holy Jesns, when like night 
Error dims our clouded sight, 
Through the mists of sin to shine 
Thou dost Ti!^ the Truth divine. 

d Holy Jesus, when our power 
Fails us in temptation's hour, 
All unequal to the strife, 
Thou to aid us art the Life. 

4 Who would reach his heavenly home. 
Who would to the Father come, 
And his glorious presence see, 
Jesus, he must come by thee. 

Biahop Sichard Mmt, 1837. 

326. 

1 Christ, whose glory fills the sky, 

Christ the true, the only Light, 
Sun of righteousness, arise, 

Triumph o'er the shades of night ; 
Day-spring from on high, be near ; 
Day-star, in my heart appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom. 

Unaccompanied by thee ; 
Joyless is the dajr's return, 

Till thy mercy's beams I see, 
Till they inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes and warm my heart. 

8 Visit, then, this soul of mine ; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, Radiancy divine ; 

Scatter all my unbelief; 
More and more thyself display. 
Shining to the perfect day. 

Ohorlet IFcifeK <74B> 
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327. 

1 How sweet the name of Jesas sounds 

In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole^ 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
lis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Dear Name I the Rock on which I build, 

My Shield and Hiding-place, 
Mj never-&iiing Treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace t 

4 Bj thee my prayers acceptance gain, 

Although with sin defiled ; 
Satan accuses me in vain. 
And I am owned a child. 

5 Jesus ! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
My Lord, my Lifia, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

6 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
Bot when I see thee as thou art, 
m praise thee as I ought 

7 Till then I would thy love prodaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of thy name 
Befiresb my soul in de^^ 



f 

328. 

1 O FOB a thousand tongues to sing 

My great RedeemePs praise ; 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace. 

2 My gracious Master, and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad, 
The honors of thy name. 

3 Jesus I the name that charms our fears. 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'TIS music in the sinner's ears, 
rris life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of oaticelled sin, 

He sets the pris'ner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest dean ; 
His blood availed for me. 

5 He speaks, and, listening to his voice^ 

New life the dead receive ; 
The moumftil, broken hearts rejoice; 
The humble poor believe. 

6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb. 

Your loosened tongues employ ; 
Te blind, behold your Saviour come ; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

ChuHm Wtds^ t740. 
BOZOLOOT. 

To God the Father glory be^ 

And to his only Sou, 
And tQ the Spirit, One and Three, 

While endless ages run. 
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329. 

1 Ck)ifE, heavenly love, inspire my song 

With thy immortal flame. 
And teach my heart, and teach my tongue, 
The Saviour's lovely name. 

2 The Saviour ! oh, what endless charms 

Dwell in that blissful sound I 
Its influence every fear disarms. 
And spreads sweet comfort round. 

3 Here pardon, life, and joys divine, 

In rich eflhsion flow, 
For guilty rebels lost in sin, 
And doomed to endless woe. 

4 The almighty Former of the skies 

Stooped to our vile abode ; 
While angels viewed with wondering eyes. 
And hailed th' incarnate God. 

5 Oh, the rich depths of love divine I 

Of bliss, a boundless store I 
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine : 
I cannot wish for more. 

6 On thee alone my hope relies ; 

Beneath thy cross I &11 ; 
My Lord, my Hfe, my sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my all I 

330. 

1 Jesus, ihe name high over all| 
In hell, or earth, or sky ; 



Angels and men before it fidl. 
And devils fear and fly. 

2 Jesus, the name to sinners dear. 

The name to sinners given ; 
It scatters all their guilty fear ; 
It turns their hell to heaven. 

3 Jesus the prisoner's fetters breaks, 

And bruises Satan's head ; 
Power into strengthless souls he speaks, 
And life into the dead. 

4 Oh, that the world might taste and see 

The riches of his grace; 
The arms of love that compass me, 
Would all mankind embrace. 

5 His only righteousness I show, 

His saving truth proclaim : 

"T is all my business here below, 

To cry, Behold the Lambl 

6 Happy, if with my latest breath 

I may but gasp his name ; 
Preach him to aU, and cry in death, 
Behold, behold the I^onb! 

DOXOLOOT. 

HoKOB to the alm^ty Three 

And everlasting One $ 
All glonr to the Father be, 

The Spirit, and the Scm. 



331« PbalkTI O. M. 

1 My SaYionr, my Almighty Friend, 

Wlien I begin thy praise, 
Where will the growing nombers end. 
The nnmbers of thy grace I 

2 Thou art my everlasting trost. 

Thy goodness I adore ; 
And since I knew thy graces first, 
I speak thy glories more. 

S My feet shall travel all the lengdi 
Of the celestial road, 
And march with courage in thy strength 
To see my Father, God. 

4 When I am filled with sore distress 

For some sarprismg sin, 
m plead thy perfect righteousness, 
Aod mention none but thine. 

5 How will my lips rejoice to tell * 

The victories of my King I 
My soul, redeemed j&om sin and hell. 
Shall thy salvation sing. 

ud2« 0. M. 

1 Jesus, thou art my Righteousness, 

For all my sins were thine ; 
Thy death hath bought of God my peace, 
Thy life hath made him mine. 

2 Spotless and just in thee I am ; 

I fed my sins foi^ven ; 
I taste salvation in thy name. 
And antedate my heaven. 

8 Forever here my rest shall be. 
Close to thy bleeding side; 
This all my hope, and all my plea» 
For me the Saviour died ! 

4 My dying Saviour and my Grod, 

Foimtain for guilt and sin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me dean ! 

5 Wash me, and make me thos thine own; 

Wash me, and mine thou art ; 
Wash me, but not my feet alone ; 
My hands, my head, my heart I 

6 Th' atonement of thy blood apply. 

Till &ith to sight improve ; 
Tin hope in full firuition die, 
And all my soul be love. 
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odd* O. M. 

1 To our Bedeemer^s glorious name 

Awake the sacred song ; 
Oh, may his love, immortal flame, 
Tune every heart and tongue. 

2 His love what mortal thoaght can reach, 

What mortal tongue display ! 
Imagination's utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 

8 Let wonder still with love unite, 
And gratitude and joy ; 
Jesus be our supreme delight, 
His praise our blest employ. 

4 Jesus who left his throne on high. 

Left the bright realms of bliss, 
And came to earth to bleed and die>^- 
Was ever love like this ? 

5 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay 

Our humble thanks to thee, 
May every heart with rapture say, 
^' The Saviour died for me I " 

6 Oh may the sweet, the blissful theme, 

Fill errerj heart and tongue. 
Till strangers love thy charming name. 
And join the sacred song. 

334. 0. M. 

1 Pyb found the pearl of greatest price t 

My heart doth sing for joy ; 
And sing I must, for Christ is mine I 
Christ shall my song employ. 

2 Christ is my Prophet, Priest, and Ejng ; 

My Prophet full of light, 
My great High Priest l]^ore the timme. 
My King of heavenly might 

3 For he indeed is Lord of lords, 

And he the King of kings ; 

He is the Sun of Righteousness, 

With healing in his wings. 

4 Christ is my peace; he died fi>r me^ 

For me he gave his blood. 
And as my wondrous Sacrifice 
Offered himself to God. 

5 Christ Jesus is my All in All, 

My comfort and my love ; 

My fife below, and he shall be 

My joy and crown above. 

1683. 
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335. 

1 Jesus, thy blood and righteonsness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 Bold shall I stand in thy great day, 
For who aught to my charge shall lay ? 
Fully absolved through these I am, 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 

8 The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb, 
Who from the Father's bosom came, 
Who died for me, e'en me to atone, 
Now for my Lord and God I own* 



4 Lord, I believe thy precious blood, 
Which, at the mercy-seat of God, 
Forever doth for sinners plead, 
For me, e'en for my soul, waa shed* 

5 Lord, I believe were sinners more 
* Than sand upon the ocean shore^ 

Thou hast for all a ransom paid, 
For all a full atonement made. 

6 Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 
Thus all heaven's armies bought with 

blood, 
Saviour of sinners, thee proclaim. 
Sinners, the chief of whom I am. 

7 Jesus, be endless praise to thee, 
Whose boundless mercy hath for me^ 



With joj shall I lift up my head. 

For me and all thy hands have made^ 
An everlasting ransom paid. 

Oomit JBiMBeitdorft X739 ; tr, by John IFMqfk I74P* 

336. 

1 Jesus, whom angel hosts adore, 

Became a man of grie& for me ; 
Li love, though rich, becoming poor. 
That I through him enriched might be. 

2 Though Lord of all, above, below. 

He went to Olivet for me ; 
There drank my cup of wrath and woe, 
When bleeding in Gethsemane. 

3 The ever-blessed Son of God 

Went up to Galvaxy for mo ; 
There paid my debt, there bore my load, 
In his own body on the tree. 

4 Jesus, whose dwelling is the skies. 

Went down into the grave for me ; 
There overcame my enemies, 
There won the glorious victory. 

5 'TIS finished aU : the veil is rent, 

The welcome sure, the access free ; 
Now, then, we leave our banishment, 
Father, to return to thee I 

O FCTUBB Judge, eternal Lord, 
Thy name be hallowed and adored ; 
To God the Father, King of heaven. 
And Holy Ghost, like praise be given* 
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337. 

1 The Son of GodI the Lord of Life; 

How wondrous are his ways ! 
Oh for a harp of thousand strings, 
To sound abroad his praise I 

2 How passing strange, to leave the seat 

Of heaven's eternal throne, 
And hosts of glittering seraphiniy 
For guilty man alone I 

3 And did he bow his sacred head, 

And die a death of shame ? 
Let men and angels magnify 
And bless his holy name ! 

4 Oh let us live in peace and love, 

And cast away our pride, 
And crucify our sins afi^h, 
As he was crucified ! 

5 He rose again ; then let us rise 

From sin, and Christ adore. 
And dwell in peace with all mankind, 
And tempt the Lord no more I 

6 The Son of God I the Lord of Life I 

How wondrous are his ways I 
Oh for a harp of thousand strings 
To sound abroad his praise 1 

Chorv MoQridge, 1851. 

338. 

1 Praise to the nidiant Source of bliss. 
Who gives the blind their sight. 
And scatters round their wondering eyes 
A flood of aaered light. 



2 In paths unknown he leads them on 

To his divine abode, 
And shows new miracles of grace 
Through all the heavenly road. 

3 The ways all rugged and perplexed 

He renders smooth and straight. 
And strengthens every feeble knee 
To march to Zion's gate. 

4 Through all the path Til sing his name, 

Till I the mount ascend, [more. 

Where toils and storms are known no 
And anthems never end I 

PhUlp Doddridge, X75S* 
OOtf* JoKirxfT.e. 

1 Thott art the Way ; to thee alone 

From sin and death we fiee ; 
And he who would the Father seek. 
Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth ; thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind 
And purify the heart 

3 Thou art the Life ; the. rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conquering arm, 
And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life.^. 

Grant us that way to know, 
That truth to keep, that life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 

Gtor99 fF.DMMb 1834.. 
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340. 

1 Christ, our trae and only lights 
Ulnmine those who sit in night ; 
Let those afar now hear thy yoice^ 
And in thy fold with us rejoice. 



Fill with the radianoe of thy grace 
The souls now lost in error^s maze. 
And all in whom their secret mind 
Some dark delusion hurts and blinds. 



8 And all who else have strayed from thee 
Ohy gently seek; thy healing be 
To every wounded conscience given. 
And let them also share thy heaven* 

4 Oh make the deaf to hear thy word. 
And teach the dumb to speak, dear Lord, 
Who dare not yet the faith avow, 
Though secretly they hold it now. 

5 Shine on the darkened and the cold, 
Recall the wanderers from thy fold. 
Unite those now who walk apart, 
Confirm the weak and doubting heart 



6 So they, with us, may evermore 

Such grace with wondering thanks adore ; 
And endless praise to thee be given, 
By all thy church in earth and heaven. 

Johtmm B mmm mt 1653 : Ir. by (7. YFMbworti^ 185S. 
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341. 

1 Jesus, the Shepherd of the sheep. 
Thy little fiock in safety keep, [heaven, 
The flock for which thou cam'st from 
The flock for which thy life was given. 

2 Thou saw'st them wandering far from 
Secure, as if from danger free ; [thee, 
Thy love did all their wanderings trace. 
And brought them to a wealthy place. 

3 Oh guard thy sheep from beasts of prey, 
And guide them that they never stray ; 
Cherish the young, sustain the old, 

Let none be feeble in thy fold. 

4 Secure them frx)m the scorching beam, 
And lead them to the living stream ; 
Li verdant pastures let them lie, 

And watch them with a shepherd's eye. 

6 Oh, may thy sheep discern thy voice^ 
And in its sacred sound rejoice ; 
From strangers may they ever flee. 
And know no other guide but thee. 

6 Lord, bring thy sheep that wander yet, 
And let the number be complete : 
Then let thy flock from eardi remove. 
And occupy the fold above. 
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342. 

1 When, manhalled on tlie nightly plauii 
The glittering host bestad the skji 

One star alone of all the train 
Caa fix the sinner's wandering eye. 
Hark ! hark I to Grod the chorus breaks 
From every host, from every gem ; 
Bat one alone the Saviour sp^iks^ 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

2 Once on the raging seas I rode, 

The storm was loud, the night was dark, 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 
The wind that tossed my foundering bark. 
Deep horror then my vitals fi*oze ; 
Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem ; 
When suddenly a star arose. 
It was the Star of Bethlehem I 

3 It was my guide, my light, my all ; 
It bade my dark forebodings cease. 
And through the storm and danger's thiall 
It led me to the port of peace. 

Now safely moored, my perils o'er^ 
m sing, first in night's diadem. 
For ever and for evermore, 
The Star, the Star of Bethlehem t 



343. 

1 Jesus, my AH, to heaven is gone, 
He that I placed my hopes upon ; 
His track I see, and I'll pursue 
The narrow way till him I view. 
The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from banishment. 
The King's highway of holiness, 

I'll go, for all the paths are peace. 

2 This is the way I long have sought. 
And mourned because I found it not ; 
My grief, my burden, long have been 
Because I could not cease from sin. 
The more I strove against its power, 
I sinned and stumbled but the more ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 

" Come hither, soul, for I'm the Way ! " 

3 Lo ! glad I come ; and thou, dear Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee as I am : 
Nothing but sin I thee can give ; 

Yet help me, and thy praise Fll live : 
111 tell to all poor sinners round 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
m point to thy redeeming blood. 
And say, ^ Behold the way to God I ** 
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344. 

1 O Jesus I King most wonderful, 

Thou Conqueror renowned ; 

Thou sweetness most ineffable, 

In whom all joys are found ; 

2 When once thou visitest the hearty 

Then truth begins to shine, 
Then earthly vanities depart, 
Then kindles love divine. 

8 O Jesus, Light of all below ! 
Thou Fount of life and fire I 
Surpassing all the joys we know, 
All that we can desire ; 

4 May every heart confess thy name, 

And ever thee adore ; 
And, seeking thee, itself inflame 
To seek thee more and more. 

5 Thee may our tongues forever bless ; 

Thee may we love alone ; 
And ever in our life express 
The image of thine own. 

Bernard q^ (TlairwNMD, xx53; tr,B. CmuoR, 1849. 

345. 

1 Infinite excellence is thine. 

Thou lovely Prince of grace I 
Thy uncreated beauties shine 
With never-fiiding rays. 

2 Sinners, from earth's remotest end, 

Come bending at thy feet ; 
To thee their prayers and vows ascend, 
In thee their wishes meet 



3 Thy name, as precious ointment shed, 

Delights the church around ; 
Sweetly the sacred odors spread 
Through all ImmanueFs ground* 

4 Millions of happy spirits live 

On thy exhaustless store ; 
From thee they all their bliss receive, 
And still thou givest more. 

5 Thou art their triumph and their joy ; 

They find their all in thee ; 
Thy glories will their tongues employ 
Through all eternity. 

346. 

1 To Him that loved the souls of men, 

And washed ns in his blood. 
To royal honors raised our head, 
And made us priests to God ; 

2 To him let every tongue be praise, 

And every heart be love. 
All grateful honors paid on earth, 
And nobler songs above 1 

3 Behold, on fiying clouds he comes ! 

His saints shall bless the day, 
While they that pierced him sadly mourn 
In anguish and dismay. 

4 ThoQ art the First, and thou the Last: 

Time centres all in thee. 
The almighty Gk)d, who was and is, 
And evermore shall be. 
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347. 

1 To praise oar Shepherd's care, 

His wisdom, love, and might, 
Your loudest, loftiest songs prepare, 
And bid the world unite* 

2 Supremely good %Dd great, 

He tends his blood-bought fold; 
He stoops, tho' throned in highest state, 

The feeblest to uphold. 

* 

3 He hears their softest plaint ; 

He sees them when thej roam ; 
And if his meanest lamb should fidnt, 
£Us bosom bears it home. 

4 Emd Shepherd of the sheep, 

A weakly flock are we ; 
And snares and foes are nigh ; but keep 
The lambs who look to ^ee. 

5 And if through death's dark yale 

Oar feet shall early tread. 
Oh, may we reach thy fold, and h«l 
The love which us hath led I 

WmioM H. Httwrgal, i868> 

348. 

1 While my Redeemer's near. 

My Shepherd and my Guide, 
I bid farewell to anxious fear ; 
My wants are all supplied. 

2 To ever-fragrant meads, 

Where rich abundance grows, 

His gradoos hand indulgent leads, 

And guards my sweet repose. 



8 Dear Shepherd, if I stray. 
My wandering feet restore ; 
To thy fair pastures guide my way, 
And let me rove no more. 

349. 

1 I BLESS the Christ of God, 

I rest on love divine. 
And with unfaltering lip and heart, 
I call this Saviour mine. 

2 His cross dispels each doubt ; 

I bury in his tomb 
Each thought of unbelief and fear, 
Each lingering shade of gloom. 

3 I praise the God of peace ; 

I trust his truth and might ; 

He calls me his, I call him mine, 

My God, my joy, my light. 

4 In him is only good, 

In me is only ill ; 
My ill but draws his goodness forth| 
And me he loveth still. 

5 rr is he who saveth me. 

And freely pardon gives : 
I love because he loveth me ; 
I live because he Uves. 

6 My life with him is hid. 

My death has passed away. 
My clouds have melted into light, 
My midnight into day. 

MwmtUu Somar, 1S61. 
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350. 

1 Jesus, the Lamb of God, 

Who us from hell to raise 
Hast shed thy reconciling blood, 
We give thee endless praise. 

2 God, and ^et man, thon art I 

Tnie God, tme man art thou ; 
' Of man, and of man's earth a part, 
One with us thou art now. 

3 Great Sacrifice for sin, 

Giver of life for life. 
Restorer of the peace within^ 
True ender of the strife ; 

4 To thee, the Christ of God, 

Thy saints exalting sing ; 

The bearer of our heavy load, 

Our own anointed King. 

6 True lover of the lost. 

From heaven thou earnest down, 
To pay for souls the righteous cos^ 
And claim them for thine own. 

6 Best of the weary, thou ! 
To thee our rest we come ; 
In thee to find our dwelling now. 
Our everlasting home. 



Scratim Bomatf i86i. 
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1 Awake, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb ; 



Wake every heart and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love ; 

Sing of his rising power ; 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 

8 Sing till we feel our heart 

Ascending with our tongue ; 

Sing till the love of sin depart, 

And grace inspires our song. 

4 Sing on your heavenly way, 

Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ the eternal King. 

5 Soon shall ye hear him say, 

" Ye blessed children, come ; ** 

Soon will he call you hence away, 

And take his wanderers home. 

6 Soon shall our raptured tongue 

His endless praise proclaim, 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 

WUUam Hammondt ly^ 

IWXOLOOT. 

We give thee glory, Lord, 

Thy Majesty adore ; 
Thee Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

We bless for evermore. 

MoraHma Bomr, 1868. 
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1 To Christ, the Lord, let every toDgae 

Its noblest tribute bring ; 
When he's the subject of the mmg, 
Who can reftise to sing? 

2 Sunrey the beauties of his fece. 

And on his glories dwell ; 
Think of the wonders of his grace, 
And all his triumphs telL 

3 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 

Ifpon his awful brow ; 
His head with radiant glories crowned, 
His lips with grace overflow. 

4 No mortal can with him compare 

Among the sons of men ; 
Purer he is than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly trun* 

5 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 

He flew to my relief ;» 
For me he bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grie£ 

6 To heaven, the place of his abode, 

He brings my weary feet ; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joys complete. 

7 Smoe from his bounty I receive 

Such proofs of love divine, 
Had I a thousand hearts to give. 
Lord, they should all be thine I 



353. 

1 Wb sing to thee, thou Son of God, 

Fountain of 1^ and grace ; 
We praise thee. Son of Man, whose blood 
Redeemed our fidlen race. 

2 Thee we acknowledge God and Lord, 

The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Who art by heaven and earth adored. 
Worthy o'er both to reign. 

3 To thee all angels cry aloud, 

Through heaven's extended coasts, 
Hafl I Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 
Of glory and of hosts 1 

4 The prophets' goodly fellowship. 

In radiant garments drest. 
Praise thee, thou Son of God, and reap 
The fulness of thy rest 

5 The apostles' glorious company 

Thy righteous praise proclaim ; 
The martyred army glorify 
Thine everlasting name. 

6 Throughout the world, thy churches join 

To ^Jl on thee, their Head, 
Brightness of Majesty Divine, 
Who every power hast made. 

7 Among their number. Lord, we love 

To sing thy precious blood : 
Beign here and in the worlds above, 
Thou holy Lamb of God I 

Jekm CliMild^ 1743. 
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354. 

2 The deed was done ; the Lamb was slain, 
The groaning earth the burden bore ; 
He rose, he lives, he lives to reign, 
Nor time shall shake his endless power. 

8 From heaven, from earth, loud bursts of 
praise 
' The mighty blessings shall proclaim ; 
Blessings that earth to glory raise, 
The purchase of the wounded Lamb. 

4 Higher, still higher swell the strain, 
Creation's voice the note prolong ; 
The Lamb shall ever, ever reign : 
Let hallelujahs crown the song. 

Wolttr ShMeif, i774^ 

355. 

1 Now let us join with hearts and tongues. 
And emulate the angels' songs ; 

Yea, sinners may address their King 
In songs that angels cannot sing. 

2 They praise the Lamb who once was slain ; 
But we can add a higher strain : 
Not only say he suffered thus, 
But that he suffered all for us. 

3 Jesus, who passed the angels by, 
Assumed our flesh to ble^ and die ; 
And still he makes it his abode : 
As man he fills the throne of God. 

4 Our next of kin, our brother now. 
Is he to whom the angels bow ; 
They join with us to praise his name, 
And we the nearest interest daim. 



5 But, ah 1 how fiiint our praises rise I 
Sure, 'tis the wonder of the skies, 
That we, who share his richest love. 
So cold and unconcerned should prove. 

6 Oh, glorious hour I it comes with speed, 
When we, from sin and darkness freed, 
Shall see the God who died for man. 
And praise him more than angels can. 

Jdm Nn/Um, i779- 

356. 

1 O Chbist, the Lord of heaven, to thee, 

Clothed with all majesty divine, 
Eternal power and glory be ; 
Eternal praise of right is thine. 

2 Reign, Prince of life, who once thy brow 

Didst yield to wear the wounding 
thorn; 
Reign, tlironed beside the Father now, 
Adored the Son of God first4x>m. 

8 From angel hosts that round thee stand, 
With form^more pure than spotless 
snow. 
From the bright, burning seraph band. 
Let praise in loftiest numbers flow. 

4 To thee, the Lamb, our mortal songs, 

Bom of deep, fervent love, shall rise ; 
All honor to thy name belongs. 

Our lips would sound it to the skies. 

5 Jesus ! all earth shall speak the word ; 

Jesus I all heaven shall sound it still ; 
Immanuel, Saviour, Conqueror, Lord, 
Thy praise the universe shall filL 
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1 CoafE, let Ufl sing the song of songs -f^ 

The saints in heaven began the strain; 
The homage which to Christ belongs : 
*< Worthy the Lamb, for he was dain 1 ** 

2 Slain to redeem us by his blood, 

To cleanse from every sinful stain, 
And make us kings and priests to Grod — 
*^ Worthy the I^anb> for he was slain 1" 

S To him who suffered on the tree, 

Our souls, at his soul's price, to gain. 
Blessing, and praise, and glory be : 
<* Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain I '* 

4 To him, enthroned by filial right, 

All power in heaven and earth prodaim, 
Honor, and majesty, and might : 
^ Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain ! " 

5 Long as we live, and when we die, 

And while in heaven with him we reign, 
This song our song of songs shall be : 
^ Worthy the Lamb, Hot he was slain ! " 

t)58» L.BI. 

1 Now let us raise our cheerful strains, 

And join the blissful choir above ; 
There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And there they sing his wondrous love. 

2 While seraphs tune the immortal song. 

Oh may we feel the sacred fiame. 
And every heart and every tongue 
Adore the Saviour's glorious name. 

3 Jesus, who once upon the tree 

In agonizing pains expired, 
Who died for rebels — yes, 'tis he ! 
How bright I how lovely I how admired I 

i Jesus, who died that we might live. 
Died in the wretched traitor's place ; 
Oh what returns can mortals give 
For such umneasurable grace I 

5 Were universal nature ours, 

And art with all her boasted store, 
Nature and art with all their powers 
Would still confess the offerer poor. 



6 Yet, tiiough for bounty so divine 
We ne'er can equal honors raise, 
Jesus, may all our hearts be thine, 
And all our tongues proclaim thy praise. 

^niM Stede, z76o> 
ODU. Bit. S. Tonf "LfliM>z,»p.m. H. K. 

1 Shall hymns of grateful love 

Through heaven's high arches ring. 
And all &e hosts above 

Their songs of triumph sing ; 
And shall not we take up the strain, 

And send the echo back again ? 

• 

2 Shall every ransomed tribe 

Of Adam's scattered race 
To Christ all power ascribe. 

Who saved them by his grace ? 
And shall not we take up the strain, 
And send the echo back again ? 

8 Shall they adore the Lord, 

Who bought them with his blood, 
And all the love record 

That led them home to God ; 
And shall not we take up the strain. 
And send the echo back again I 



«5v)U# Tnn«, "I^anfl," p. 5i. 11a. 

1 Ye servants of Grod your Master proclaim. 
And publish abroad his wonderftil name ; 
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious and rules over all. 

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; 
Yet still he is nigh, his presence we have ; 
The great congregation his triumph shall 

sing. 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 

3 ^ Salvation to God who sits on the throne," 

Let all cry aloud and houor the Son ; 
The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim. 
Fall down on their feces, and worship the 
Lamb. 

4 Then let us adore, and give him his right. 
All glory and power, and wisdom and 

might. 
All honor and blessing, with angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing, and infinite 

love. 

Okarlu WedeVt 1745. 
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361. 

1 Glort to God on high, 
Let praises fill the sky ! 

Praise ye his name. 
Angels his name adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore, 
And saints cry evermore, 
« Worthy the Lamb ! " 



2 All they around the throne 
Cheerfally join in one, 

Praising his name. 
We who have felt his blood 
Sealing our peace with God, 
Spread his dear &me abroad : 

« Worthy the Lamb I" 

3 Join all the human race, 
Our Lord and God to bless ; 

Praise ye his name ! 
Iii him we will rejoice. 
Making a cheerful noise. 
And say with heart and voice, 

" Worthy the Lamb I ** 

4 Though we must change our place, 
Our souls shall never cease 

Praising his name ; 
To him we'll tribute bring, 
Laud him our gracious King, 
And without ceasing sing, 

« Worthy the Lamb I " 

JoilMt .mem 17^1* 



362. 

1 CoHE, all ye saints of God, 
Through all the earth abroad, 

Spr^ Jesus' fame : 
Tell what his love hath done; 
Trust in his name alone ; 
Shout to his lofty throne, 

« Worthy the Lamb ! '^ 

2 Hence, gloomy doubts and fears I 
Dry up your mournful tears ; 

Join our glad theme : 
Beauty for ashes bring ; 
Strike each melodious string ; 
Join heart and voice to sing, 

« Worthy the Lamb I " 

8 Hark ! how the choirs above. 
Filled with the Saviour^s love, 

Dwell on his name ! 
There, too, may we be found. 
With light and glory crowned, 
While all the heavens resound, 

« Worthy the Lamb ! *• 

nOZOLOGT. 

To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, Three in One, 

All praise be given ! 
Crown him in every song; 
To him your hearts belong ; 
Let all his praise prolong 

On earth, in heaven 1 



THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



165 




1. araai Vtk - iber of eash per- feet gift, Be - hxM iihy 



Si 



^ 



■i9^ 



e: 



^P^^^ f^ 



e 



I 



^ r* n I 



1^ — (^ 



^ 



s 



z 



^ 



! With loDir-iiiff eree aod lif 



-tf 



S 



loDg-ing eyee eod 

» — tfJ- 



g=:3^ 



i 



lift - ed hande. We 



, We flock a- 



3s: 



s 



^ 



— tf^- 

a • round thj gate. 



*=3 



i 



t 



■«i- 



363. 

1 Great Father of each perfect gift. 

Behold thy servants wait ; 
With longing eyes and lifted hands. 
We flock aronnd thy gate. 

2 Oh shed abroad that royal gift, 

Thy Spirit from above, 
To bless our eyes with sacred light, 
And fire our hearts with love. 

3 With speedy flight may he descend. 

And solid comfort bring, 
And o'er our languid souls extend 
His all-reviving wing. 

4 Blest earnest of eternal joy, 

Declare our sins forgiven ; 
And bear with energy divine 
Our raptured thoughts to heaven« 

5 Bifiuse, O Grod^ these copious showers, 

That earth its fruit may yield, 
And change this barren wilderness 
To Garmel's flowery field. 

364. 

1 Why should the children of a King 

Go mourning all their days ? 
Great Comforter, descend and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints, 

And seal the heirs of heaven ? 
When wilt thou banish my complaints. 
And show my sins forgiven ? 



3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer's blood; 
And bear tliy witness with my heart 
That I am bom of GknL 

4 Thou art the earnest of his love. 

The pledge of joys to come ; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 

365. 

1 Spirit of truth ! on this thy day, 

To thee for help we cry, 
To guide us through the dreary way 
Of dark mortality. 

2 We ask not, Lord, thy cloven flame, 

Or tongues of various tone ; 
But long thy praises to proclaim 
With fervor in our own. 

3 We mourn not that prophetic skill 

Is found on earth no more ; 

Enough for us to trace thy will 

In Scripture's sacred lore. 

4 No heavenly harpings soothe our ear. 

No mystic dreams we share ; 
Yet hope to feel thy comfort near, 
And bless thee in our prayer. 

'5 When tongues shall cease, and power 
And knowledge empty prove, [decay, 
Do thou thy trembling servants stay. 
With faith, with hope, with love. 

RegiiMtd SebeTt 1827. 
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366. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers, 
Sandle a flame of sacred love 
In these oold hearts of oars* 

2 Look how we grovel here below. 

Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 

At this poor, dying rate I 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great I 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ! 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 

iKan WaiU$t Z709. 

367. 

1 Enthroned on high. Almighty Lord, 

The Holy Ghost send down ; 
Fulfil in us thy faithful word, 
And all thy mercies crown. 

2 Though on our heads no tongues of fire 

Their wondrous powers impart, 
Grant, Saviour, what we more desire, — 
Thy Spirit in our heart 



8 Spirit of life, and light, and love. 
Thy heavenly influence give ; 
Quicken our souls, bom from above. 
In Christ that we may live. 

4 To our benighted minds reveal 

The glories of his grace. 
And bring us where no clouds conceal 
The brightness of his face. 

5 His love within us shed abroad. 

Life's ever-springing well. 
Till God in us, and we in God, 
In love eternal dwell. 

368. 

1 CoHB, Holy Ghost I in us arise ; 

Be this thy mighty hour I 
And make thy wUling people wise 
To know thy day of power. 

2 Pour down thy fire in us to glow, 

Thy might in us to dwell ; 
Again thy works of wonder show, 
Thy blessed secrets tell I 

8 Bear us aloft, more glad, more strongs 
On thy celestial wing. 
And grant us grace to look and long 
For our returning King. 

4 He draweth near, he standeth by, 
He fills our eyes, our ears ; 
Come, King of Grace, thy people cry. 
And bring the glorious years 1 
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369. 

1 Etebnai* Spirit, we oonfees 

And sing the wonders of thy grace; 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 

2 Enlightened by thine heavenfy ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day ; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Oar clanger and our refuge too. 

3 Thy power and g^ory works within. 
And breaks the chains of reigning sin. 
Doth our imperious lusts subdue, 
And forms our wretched hearts anew. 

i The troubled conscience knows thy voice; 
Thy cheering words awake our joys ; 
Thy words fJlay the stormy wind. 
And calm the surges of the mind. 

iMoe WtUtt, 1709- 

370. 

1 CoHB, sacred Spirit, from above. 
And fill the coldest heart with love ; 
Soften to ilesh the rugged stone, 

And let thy God-like power be known. 

2 Speak thou, and from the haughtiest eyes 
Shall floods of pious sorrow rise, 
While all their glowing souls are borne 
To seek that grace which now they scorn. 



From Qod the F* - ther and the Son. 

-a 

II 



3 Oh, let a holy flock await, 
Numerous, around thy temple-gate ; 
Each pressing on with zeal to be 
A living sacnfice to thee. 

4 In answer to our fervent criesy 
Give us to see thy church arise ; 
Or, if that blessing seem too great. 
Give us to mourn its low estate. 

I^kUip Doddridge, 1755- 

371. 

1 Comb, O Creator-Spirit blest I 
And in our souls take up thy rest ; 
Come, with thy grace and heavenly ud, 
To fill the hearts which thou hast made. 

2 Great Comforter ! to thee we cry ; 
O highest gift of Grod most high I 
O Fount of life I Fire of love I 
And sweet anointing from above ! 

3 Kmdle our senses fix>m above. 

And make our hearts o'erflow with love ; 
With patience firm and virtue high, 
The weakness of our flesh supply. 

4 Far from us drive the foe we dread, 
And grant us thy true peace instead ; 
So shall we not, with thee for guide, 
Turn from the path of life aside. 

Tr a m^ t u ttd firom tkt Jotiit fty E, Quwatt 1849. 
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372. 

1 Blest Comforter divine I 

* Let rays of heavenly love 

Amidst our gloom and darkness shine, 
And guide our souls above. 

2 Draw with thy still, small voice, 

From every sin^l way ; 
And bid the mourning saint rejoioei 
Though earthly joys decay. 

3 By thine inspiring breath 

Make every cloud of care, 
And e'en the gloomy vale of death, 
A smile of glory wear. 

4 Oh, fill thou every heart 

With love to all our race I ' 
Great Comforter, to us impart 
These blessings of thy grace. 

^aoa. 

373. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, come. 

Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the darkness from our minds, 
And open all our eyes. 

2 Revive our drooping faith, 

Our doubts and fears remove, 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

8 Convince us of our sin, 

Then lead to Jesus' blood, 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

4 Show us that loving Man 

That rules the courts of bliss. 



tfipFr^ 



The Lord of hosts, the mighty God, 
The eternal Prince of peace. 

5 'T is thine to cleanse the heart, 

To sanctify the soul. 
To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new-create the whole. 

6 Dwell, therefore, in our hearts. 

Our minds from bondage free ; 
Then we shall know and praise and love 
The Father, Son, and thee ! 

JcKph floft, 1759- 

374. 

1 The Holy Ghost is here. 

Where saints in prayer agree ; 
As Jesus' parting ^ft, he 's near 
Each pleading company. 

2 Not &r away is He, 

To be by prayer brought m^ ; 
But here in present meyesty. 
As in his courts on high. 

3 He dwells within our soul. 

An ever-welcome Guest ; 
He reigns with absolute control 
As Monarch in the breast 

4 Our bodies are his shrine. 

And he th* indwelling Lord : 
All hail, thou Comforter divine! 
Be evermore adored. 

5 Obedient to thy will, 

We wait to feel thy power ; 
Lord of Hfe, our hopes fulfil, 
And bless this hallowed hour. 
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375. 

1 Holt Ghogt, the Infinite 1 
Shine upon our nature's night 
With thy blessed inward Hght, 
Comforter divine I 



2 We are sinfol, cleanse ns, Lord ; 
We are fiunt, thy strength afford ; 
Lost, until by thee restored. 
Comforter diviae I 



8 Like the dew thy peace distO ; 
Goide, snbdue oar wayward will. 
Things of Christ unfolding still, 
Comforter diyine ! 



4 In US, for OS, intercede, 
And with roiceless groanings plead 
Oar onutterable ne^ 

Comforter divine I 



5 In as ^ Abba, Father," cry, 
Earnest of oar bliss on high, 
Seal of immortality. 

Comforter divine ! 



Search for as the depths of God, 
Bear as ap the starry road 
To the height of thine abode. 
Comforter diviae I 



DOZOLOQT. 

1 To the Father, to the Son, 

And the Spirit, ever blest, 
Everlasting Three in One, 
Be all praise addrest 

2 Praise from all above, below. 

As throaghoat the ages past. 
Now is given, and shall be so 
While the ages last 
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376. 

1 Spibit of mercy, truth, and love. 
Oh shed thine influence from above ; 
And still through endless time convey 
The wonders of this sacred day. 

2 In every clime, by every tongue^ 
Be God's surpassing glory sung ; 
Let all the listening earth be taught 
The wonders by our Saviour wrought 

8 Unfailing comfort, heavenly Guide^ 
Still in our longing hearts abide ; 
Still let mankind Uiy blessings prove^ 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love. 

377. 

1 O Holt Ghost who down dost come 
To make each contrite heart thy home, 
On me descend ; within me dwell. 
My soul renew, my sin expel. 

2 Spirit of Truth who makest bright 
All souls that long for heavenly lighty 
Appear and on my darkness shine. 
Descend and be my Guide Divine. 

8 Spirit of Power whose might doth dwell 
Full in the souls thou lovest well, 
TJnto this fainting heart draw near, 
And be my daily Quickener. 

4 Spirit of Joy who makest glad 
£ach broken heart by sin made sad. 



Pour on this mourning soul thy cheer; 
Give me to bless my Comforter. 

5 Oh tender Spirit who dost mourn 
Whene'er from thee thy people torn, 
Give me each day to grieve thee less ; 
Enjoy my fuller faithfalnesn* 

6 Gome mightier down ! Thyself impart 
More largely to this longing heart ; 
My Comforter more dearly be ; 
More sweetly guide and hallow me : 

7 Till thou shalt make me meet to bear 
The sweetness of heaven's holy air, 
The light wherein no darkness is. 
The eternal, overflowing bliss I 

Thomat B. OiO. x86o. 

378. 

1 Come, Holy Ghost, who ever one 
Art with the Father and the Son ; 
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls possess 
With thy full flood of holiness. 

2 In word and deed, by heart and tongue, 
With all our powers, thy praise be sung ; 
May love enwrap our mortal frame. 
And others catch the living flame. 

8 Almighty Father, hear our cry, 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord most hi^ 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and thee, 
Doth live and reign eternally. 

Amibrom, 34^397 ! tr, by Jbto Jff. ITtwrntm^ 1S36. 
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1 OiTB Father ! we adore and praise 
Thy name for all thj wondrous grace 

To us in Jesus shown ; 
For all the gifts and blessings shed 
From Christ, our Saviour^Lord and Head, 

Exalted to thy throne. 

2 The promised Comforter bestowed 
Now dwells in all the sons of Grod, 

And seals them thus thine own ; 
Through him we " Abba, Father** cry, 
With filial love to thee draw nigh^ 

And worship at thy throne. 

3 Oh grant renewings of his grace. 
That all thy glory in the face 

Of Jesus we may see ; 
And as with tmveiled face we view 
That glory, to his image true 

We may conformed be. 

4 Oh that we thus, through grace bestowed, 
In fellowship with thee, our God, 

And with thy saints may be ; 
And thus in blest communion prove 
The Father, Son, and Spirit's love, 

And yield ourselyes to thee. 

BHftol JErymfM, 1870. 



380. 

1 Descend from heaven, celestial Dove ; 
With flames of pure seraphic love 

Our ravished breasts inspire ; 
Fountain of joy, blest Paraclete, 
Warm our cold hearts with heavenly heat, 

And set our souls on fire. 

2 Breathe on these bones so dry and dead ; 
Thy sweetest, softest infinence shed 

isi all our hearts abroad. 
Point out the place where grace abounds ; 
Direct us to Uie bleeding wounds 

Of our incarnate God. 

3 Teach us for what to pray, and how ; 
And since, blest Spirit, only thou 

The throne of graoe canst move. 
Pray thou for us Siat we, through faith, , 
May feel the efibcts of Jesus* death, 

Through fiedth that works by love. 

4 Thou, with the Father and the Son, 
Art that mysterious Three in One, 

God blest for evermore ; 
Whom though we cannot comprehend,.. 
Feeling thou art the sinner's Friend, 

We love thee and adore. 

/Mq^forf, 1759. 
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381. 

1 O Holt Spirit, come, 

And Jesns' love declare ; 
Oh tell us of oar heayenly home, 
And guide ns Bafely the^e. 

2 Our unbelief remove 

By thine almighty breath ; 
Oh work the wondrous work of love, 
The mighty work of &ith. 

3 Come with resistless power, 

Come with almighty grace, 
Gome with the long-expected shower, 
And £Edl upon tins place. 

4 Giye us the melting soul. 

Give us the will subdued, 
Give us the streams of grace, to roll 
Over a heart renewed. 

5 We bless thee for thy grace. 

And thine almighty power ; 
We bless thee for thy holy place, 
And this accepted hour. 

O&wfdi AOm, x86oi 

382. 

1 LoBD God the Holy Ghost, 

In this accepted hour. 
As on the day of Pentecost, 
Descend in all thy power ! 

2 We meet with one accord 

In our appointed place. 
And wait the promise of our Lord, 
The Spirit of all grace. 



8 Like mighty rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath, 
Move with one impulse every mind, 
One soul, one feeling breathe. 

4 The young, the old inspire 

With wisdom from above, 
And give us hearts and tongues of fire 
To pray, and praise, and love. 

5 Spirit of Truth, be thou 

In life and death our Guide ; 
O Spirit of adoption, now 
May we be sanctified. 

383. 

1 Descend, immortal Dove, 

Spread thy kind wings abroad ; 
And wrapt in fiames of holy love 
Bear all my soul to God. 

2 Jesus, my Lord, reveal 

In charms of grace divine, 
And be thyself &e sacred seal 
That pearl of price is mine. 

8 Behold, my heart expands 
To catch the heavenly fire, 
It longs to leel the gentle bands, 
And groans with strong desire. 

4 Thy love, my God, appears. 
And brings salvation down. 
My cordial through this vale of tears, 
In Paradise my crown. 

UMip DoddrOgi, ^iSi' 



THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
TTBT.T.TBMAN'S OHAHT. 7*. 



163 



I L Ho - ly Ghost, with light di - Tine, Shine np - on ihii heart of mine ; 



iHi v n 



to'THM-^M^^-rrHH+H^ 



Chase the shftdes of night a- way, 



Tom mydaxk-neM 




384. 

1 Holt Ghost, with light divine, 
Shine upon this heart of mine ; 
Chase the shades of night away, 
Turn my darkness into day. 

2 Holy Ghost, with power divine, 
Cleanse this gailty heart of mine ; 
Long hath sin, without control, 
Held dominion o'er my souL 

3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine ; 
Bid my many woes depart, 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart 

4 Holy Spirit, all divine, 

Dwell within this heart of *mine ; 
Cast down every idol-throu6, 
Beign supreme, and reign alone. 

Andrew JSetd, x84t< 

385. 

1 Holt Spirit, from on high 
Bend on us a pitying eye ; 
Animate the drooping heart ; 
Bid the power of sin depart. 

2 Light up every dark recess 
Of our heart's ungodliness ; 
Show us every devious way 
Where our steps have gone astray. 

3 Teach us, with repentant grie^ 
Humbly to implore relief; 
Then tibe Saviour's blood reveal, 
All our deep disease to heaL 



4 Other ground-work should we lay, 
Sweep those empty hopes away ; 
Make us feel that Christ alone 
Can for human guilt atone. 

5 May we daily grow in grace, 
And pursue the heavenly race, 
Trained in wisdom, led by love, 
Till we reach our rest above. 

386. 

1 Holt Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Breathe upon us from above ; 
And, with sweet, celestial fire, 
Zeal inflame, and love inspire. 

2 On this congregation pour 
Heavenly blessings, like a shower ; 
Streams of grace upon us shed ; 
Teach the living, raise the dead. 

3 Bid each groundless doubt depart ; 
Bind up every broken heart ; 
Warm the frozen, cheer the faint, 
Feed and comfort every saint. 

4 Every soul do thou engage ; 
Every Christian's grief assuage ; 
Be our Counsellor and Guide ; 
Lead to Jesus crucified. 

noxoLOOT. 

Holt Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Glory as of old to thee, 
]^ow and evermore shall be. 

Tk<ma$ Scott, 1769. 
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387. 

1 Stat, thou insulted Spirit, stay, 

Though I have done thee such despite; 
Nor east the sinner quite away, 
Nor take thine everlasting flight. 

2 Though I have steeled my stubborn heart, 

And shaken off my guilty fears ; 

And vexed, and urged thee to depart, 

For many long rebellious years ; 

3 Though I have most unfaithful been 

Of all who e'er thy grace received ; 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen, 
Ten thousand times thy goodness 
grieved: 

4 Yet, oh, the chief of sinners spare, 

In honor of my great High Priest ; 
Nor in thy righteous anger swear 
I shall not see thy people's rest 

5 Now, Lord, my weary soul release ; 

Upraise me with thy gracious hand. 
And guide into thy perfect peace. 
And bring me to the promised land. 

CharUa Wesley, ■749' 

388. 

1 O Lord, and shall our fainting souls 

Thy just displeasure ever mourn? 
Thy Spirit grieved, and long withdrawn. 
Will he no more to us return ? 

2 Great Source of light and peace, return, 

Nor let us mourn and sigh in vain ; 
Come, repossess these longing hearts 
With all the graces of thy train. 



8 This temple, hallowed by thine hand, 
Once more be with thy presence blest; 
Here be thy grace anew displayed, 
Be this thine everlasting rest ! 

389. 

1 Spirit of power and truth and love, 
Who sitt'st enthroned in light above. 
Descend and bear us on thy wings 
Far from these low and fleeting things. 

2 Compass'd by fi)es on every side. 
By sin and sore temptation tried. 
Where can we look, or whither flee, 
If not, great Strengthener, to thee? 

3 When faith is weak and courage fails. 
When grief or doubt our soul assails, 
Who can, like thee, our spirits cheer? 
Great Comforter, be ever near. 

4 Like captives at their prison grate, 
We mourn our languishing estate ; 
Thou only canst our bonds untie ; 
Great Sanctifier, hear our cry. 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, like the fire, 
With burning zeal onr souls inspire ; 
Come, like the south wind, breathing 

balm; 
Our joys refresh, our passions calm. 

6 Come, like the sun's enlightening beam ; 
Come, like the cooling, cleansing stream ; 
With all thy graces present be ; 

Spirit of God, we wait for thee. 

WiUkm L, AUnmitr, 1845. 
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390. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
My sinfbl maladies remove ; 

Be thou my light, be thoa my gaide, 
(yer every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to me display, 

That I may know and choose my way ; 
Plant holy fear within my heart. 
That I from God may ne'er depart 

3 Conduct me safe, conduct me &r 
From every sin and hurtful snare ; 
Lead me to God, my final rest. 

In his enjoyment to be blest 

4 Lead me to Christ, the living way. 
Nor let me from his pastures stray : 
Lead me to heaven, die seat of bliss, 
Where pleasure in perfection is. 

5 Lead me to holiness, the road 

That I most take to dwell with God ; 
Lead to thy word, that rules must give, 
And sure directions how to live. 

6 Thus I, conducted still by thee, 
Of God a child beloved shall be, 
Here to his &mily pertam. 
Hereafter with him ever reign. 

391. 

1 Come, blessed Spirit, source of light, 
Whose power andgrace areunconfined, 
Dispel the gloomy shades of night, 
Bemove the darkness of the mind. 



2 To mine illumined eyes display 

The glorious truth thy word reveals ; 
Chase prejudices &r away. 

Unclasp the book, and loose the seals. 

.3 By inward teachings make me know 
The mysteries of redeeming love, 
The vanity of things below, 
The excellence of things above. 

4 All through the dubious maase of life 
Spread, like the sun, thy beams abroad ; 
Point out the dangers of the way. 
And guide my wandering feet to God. 

SenjanUa Bcddcme^ 1787. 

392. 

1 Subs the blest Comforter is nigh ; 

'T is he sustains my &inting heart : 
Else would my hopes forever die, 
And every cheering ray depaYt. 

2 Whene'er to call the Saviour mine 

With ardent wish my heart aspires. 
Can it be less than power divine 
That animates these strong desires ? 

3 And when my cheerful hope can say 

I love my God and taste his grace, 
Lord, is it not thy blissfiil ray [peace ? 
Which brings this dawn of sacred 

4 Let thy kind Spirit in my heart 

Forever dwell, O God of love ; 
And light and heavenly peace impart, 
Sweet earnest of the joys above. 

Amu Stede, Z760. 
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393. 

1 Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
His last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 



2 He came in tongues of living flame, 
To teach, subdue ; 
All powerful as the wind he came, 
As viewless too. 



d He comes, his graces to impart ; 
A willing guest. 
While he can find one humble heart 
Wherem to rest* 



4 He breathes that gentle voice we hear, 

As breeze of even, [f'^^i 

That checks each fault, that calms each 
And speaks of heaven. 

5 And all the good that we possess. 

His gift we own ; 
Yea, every thought of holiness, 
And victory won. 



6 Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness see ; 
Oh make our hearts thy dwelling-plaoe, 
And worthier thee. 



teftte. 



d«74t •' Italian Hymn," p. 82. 

1 Come, Holy Ghost, in love, 
Shed on us from above 

Thine own bright ray : 
Divinely good thou art ; 
Thy sacred gifts impart 
To gladden ecu^h sad heart ; 

Oh, come to-day. 



2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best. 
Our most delightful guest, 

With soothing power : 
Rest, which the weary know. 
Shade 'mid the noontide glow, 
Peace, when deep grie& o'erflow, 

Cheer us, this hour. 



3 Comejiight serene and still, 
Our inmost bosoms fill, 

Dwell in each breast : 
We know no dawn but thine ; 
Send forth thy beams divine 
On our dark souls to shine, 

And make us blest. 

4 Come, all the faithful bless ; 
Let all who Christ confess, 

His praise employ ; 
Give Virtue's rich reward ; 
Victorious death accord, 
And, with our glorious Lord, 

Eternal joy. 

Tnm».^rom the Latin, hy Jtoy Palmtr, a^ 
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Pbalx 19. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord, 

In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light. 

And nights and days, thy power confess ; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Beveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise 

Round the whole earth, and never stand; 
So when thy truth began its race. 
It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest [run ; 

Till through the world thy truth has 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 

Bless the dark world with heavenly 
light ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view 

In souls renewed and sins forgiven ; 
lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make Uiy word my guide to 
heaven. 

Itaac Wattt, 17x9* 



396. 

1 The starry firmament on high, 
And aU the glories of the sky, 

Yet shine not to thy praise, O Lord, 
So brightly as thy written word ; 
The hopes that holy word supplies. 
Its truths divine and precepts wise, 
In each a heavenly beam I see, 
And every beam conducts to thee. 

2 When, taught by painful proof to know 
That all is vanity below. 

The sinner roams from comfort far. 
And looks in vain for sun or star ; 
Soft gleaming then those lights divine 
Through all the cheerless darkness shine. 
And sweetly to the ravished eye 
Disclose the Day-spring Gcom on high. 

3 Almighty Lord, the sun shall fail. 
The moon forget her nightly tale. 
And deepest silence hush on high 
The radiant chorus of the sky ; 
But fixed for everlasting years. 
Unmoved amid the wreck of spheres. 
Thy word shall shine in cloudless day. 
When heaven and earth have passed 

away. 

Sir Bobert (TroiU, 1839. 
noxoLOOT. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

JUAop ^iornM Kmt 1697. 
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0\f ( • FSALM 19. 

2 From the disooveries of thy law 
The perfect rules of life I draw ; 

These are my stady and delight ; 
Not honey so invites the taste, 
Nor gold that has the furnace passed 

Appears so pleasing to the sight 

8 Thy threatenings wake my slumbering 
eyes, 
And warn me where my danger lies ; 



ALXTTA. 7b. 



But 'tis thy blessed gospel, Lord, 
That makes my guilty conscience dean, 
Converts my soul, subdues my sin, 

And gives a free, but large reward. 

4 Who knows the errors of his thoughts ? 
My God, forgive my secret faults. 

And from presumptuous sins restrain ; 
Accept my poor attempts to praise, 
That I have read thy book of grace, 

And book of nature, not in vain. 

/mum Watts, I7Z9' 
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398. 

2 Mine to chide me when I rove ; 
Mine to show a Saviour's love ; 
Mine art thou to guide my feet, 
Mine to judge, condemn, acquit ; 

8 Mine to comfort in distress, 
K the Holy Spirit bless ; 



Mine to show by living faith, 
Man can triumph over death ; 

4 Mine to tell of joys to come, 
And the rebel sinner's doom : 
Holy Bible ! book divine ! 
Precious treasure, thou art mine I 

JbAii JhrCon, 1805. 
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oJ". FfeAuc 119. 

1 How shall the young secare their hearts, 

And guard their lives from sin ? 
Tbj word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience dean. 

2 When once it entera to the mind. 

It spreads such light abroad, 
The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

3 T is like the sun, a heavenly light, 

That guides us all the day ; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 Thy precepts make me truly wise ; 

I hate the sinner's road ; 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise, 
But love thy law, my God I 

5 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 

How pure is every page ! 
That holy book shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 

laaac Wattt, 171^ 
4"Ui PBAm 119. 

1 Lord, I have made thy word my choice. 

My lasting heritage ; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice. 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 m read the histories of thy love, 

And keep thy laws in sight ; 
While through the promises I rove, 
With ever fresh delight 



8 'T is a broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where springs of life arise, 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have, 
It makes our sorrows blest ; 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal rest. 

Imoc WatUt X7I9' 

401. 

1 Laden with guilt, and full of fears, 

I fly to thee, my Lord ; 
And not a glimpse of hope appears 
But in thy written word. 

2 The volume of my Father's grace 

Does all my grief assuage ; 
Here I behold my Saviour's face 
Almost in every page. 

8 Here consecrated water flows. 
To quench my thirst of sin ; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein. 

4 This is the judge that ends the strife 

Where wit and reason fail ; 
My guide to everlasting life 
Through all this gloomy vale. 

5 Oh may thy counsels, mighty God, 

My roving feet command ; 
Nor I forsake the happy road 
That leads to thy right hand. 

J«a«o WaUt, 1709. 
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402. 

1 Father of 

What endless glory shines ; 
Forever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhanstless riches find ; 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life, and everlasting joys, 
Attend the blissful sound. 

4 Oh may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be thou forever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 

Anne Steele, ij6o. 

403. 

1 The Spirit breathes upon the word, 

And brings the iruth to sight ; 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page. 

Majestic, like the sun ; 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 



3 The hand that gave it still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
Its truths upon the nations rise. 
They rise, but never set. 

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

5 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The. steps of him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view, 
In brighter worlds above. 

WUliam Cawper, tJTh 
4U4» Pbauc 119. 

1 Oh how I love thy holy law I 

T is daily my delight ; 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 

2 My waking eyes prevent the day. 

To meditate thy word ; 
My soul with longing melts away, 
To hear thy gospel, Lord. 

3 How doth thy word my heart engage. 

How well employ my tongue ! 
And, in my tiresome pilgrimage. 
Yields me a heavenly song. 

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 

Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support my hope, 
And there I write thy praise. 

Xmm WoUa, 1719. 



THE SCRIPTURES. 



171 



ABOABIA. O. K. 








L Lonp «C (mr feet, whenby we tnoe Our ptiii wlien wcnl to stray ; SirMm from the 

J J J _ _ _ _l J J I 




foant of heavenly graoe, Brook by the traveUer's way,Brook Ysj the trav -el - ler's way ;* 




405. 

1 Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace 

Oar path wheu wont to etray ; 
Stream from the fount of heavenly grace, 
Brook by the traveller's way ; 

2 Bread of our aouls, whereon we feed ; 

True manna from on high ; 
Our guide, our chart, wherein we read 
Of realms beyond the sky ; 

3 Pillar of fire through watches dark. 

Or radiant cloud by day ; [bark, 

When waves would whelm our tossing 
Our anchor and our stay ; 

4 Word of the everlasting God, 

Will of his glorious Son, 
Without thee how could earth be trod, 
Or heaven itself be won ? 

5 Lord, grant us all aright to leam 

The wisdom it imparts. 
And to its heavenly teaching turn 
With simple, child-like hearts. 

Bonord BorfoA, 1837. 

406. 

1 How precious is the book divine, 

By inspiration given I 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine 
To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 Its light, descending fiom above, 

Our gloomy world to cheer, 
Displays a Saviour's boundless love, 
And brings his glories near. 



3 It shows to man his wandering ways. 

And where his feet have trod, 
And brings to view the matchless grace 
Of a forgiving God. 

4 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts. 
And quells our rising fears. 

5 This lamp through all the tedious night 

Of life shall guide our way. 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 

JbAii VoMcett, 1783. 
4U7 • PSALM 19. Tone. " Moralngton.'' p. UO. B. K. 

1 Behold, the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ; 

His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the gospel comes. 
It spreads diviner light ; 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 

8 How perfect is thy word ! 
And all thy judgments just ; 
Forever sure thy promise. Lord, 
And men securely trust. 

4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions given ! 
Oh, may I never read in vain, 
But find the path to heaven ! 

Imac WattB, 17I9> 
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408. 

1 Let everlasting glories crown 

Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord ; 
Thy hands have brought salvation down, 
And writ the blessings in thy word. 

2 In vain the trembling conscience seeks 

Some solid ground to rest upon ; 
With long despair the spirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Christ alone. 

8 How well thy blessed truths agree I 
How wise and holy thy commands I 
Thy promises, how firm they be ! 

How firm our hope and comfort stands! 

4 Should all the forms that men devise 
Assault my faith with treacherous art, 
Fd call them vanity and lies, 

And bind the gospel to my heart 

409. 

1 God, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his etemid counsels known, 
*T is here his richest mercy shines. 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 Here sinners of a* humble frame 

May taste his grace and learn his name ; 
May re^d, in characters of blood, 
The wisdom, power, and grace of Grod. 

8 The prisoner here may break his chains ; 
The weary rest from all his pains ; 
The captive feel his bondage cease ; 
The mourner find the way of peace. 



4 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 

A brighter world beyond the skies ; [war 
Here shines the light which guides our 
From earth to realms of endless day. 

5 Oh, grant us grace, almighty Lord, 
To read and mark thy holy word, 
Its truths with meekness to receive, 
And by its holy precepts live. 

BenJ. Beddomtt 1787 ; alt, by Robert HoUy x8i6. 
xlU. PSAUCSL 

1 Lord, I am vile, conceived in sin. 
And bom unholy and unclean : 
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts the race, and taints us aU. 

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath. 
The seeds of sin grow up for death ; 
Thy law demands a perfect heart; 
But we're defiled in every part. 

8 Behold, I fall before thy face ; 
My only refuge is thy grace ; 
No outward forms can make me dean ; 
The leprosy lies deep within* 

4 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast. 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest. 
Nor running brook, nor fiood, nor sea, 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 

5 Jesus, my God, thy blood alone 
Hath power sufficient to atone ; 

Thy blood can make me white as snow ; 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 
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1 Abu how shall fallen man 

Be just before his God ? 
If he contend in righteousness, 
We fall beneath his rod. 

2 If he our ways should mark 

With strict, inquiring eyes, 
Could we for one of thousand faults 
A just excuse devise? 

3 All-seeing, powerful God, 

Who can with thee contend ? 
Or who that tries th' unequal strife 
Shall prosper in the end ? 

4 The mountains in thy wrath, 

Their ancient seats forsake ; 
The trembling earth deserts her place ; 
Her rooted pillars shake. 

5 Ah, how shall guilty man 

Contend with such a God ? 
None, none can meet him, and escape, 
But through the Saviour's blood. 

ImMC WattMf 1709* ^ 

412. 

1 How heavy is the night 

That hangs upon our eyes, 
Till Christ with his reviving light 
Over our souls arise 1 

2 Our guilty spirits dread 

To meet the wrath of Heaven ; 
But in his righteousness arrayed. 
We see our sins forgiven. 

8 Unholy and impure 

Aie all our thoughts and ways ; 



His hands infected nature cure 
With sanctifying grace. 

4 The powers of hell agree 

To hold our souls, in vain ; 
He sets the sons of bondage free, 
And breaks the cursed chain. 

5 Lord, we adore thy ways 

To bring us near to God ; 
Thy sovereign power, thy healing grace, 
And thine atoning blood. 

413. 

1 Not all the blood of beasts 

On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty oonscienoe peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb» 

Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 

8 My &ith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine. 
While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 

The burdens thou didst bear 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing hb bleeding love. 

Jmm Watt§, 1709* 
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414. 

1 There is a fountain filled with blood 

Drawn from Immanuers veins ; 
And sinners plunged beneath that fiood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there have I, as vile as he, 
Washed all my sins away. 

8 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed church of Grod 
Be saved to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I'll sing thy power to save, [tongue 
When this poor lisping, stammering 
Lies silent in the grave. 

6 Lord, I believe thou hast prepared, 

Unworthy though I be. 
For me a blood-bought, free reward, 
A golden harp for me. 

7 'T is strung, and tuned for endless yean, 

And formed by power divine. 
To sound in Qod the Father's ears 
No other name but thine. 



415. 

1 When wounded sore the stricken sod 
Lies bleeding and unbound. 
One only hand, a pierced hand, 
CSan salve the sinner^s wound. 



2 When sorrow swells the laden breast, 
And tears of anguish flow, 
One only heart, a broken heart, 
Can feel the sinner's woe. 



d When penitence has wept in vain 
Over some foul dark spot. 
One only stream, a stream of blood. 
Can wash away the blot. 

4 'T is Jesus' blood that washes white, 

His hand that brings relief^ 
His heart that 's touched with all our joy. 
And feeleth for our griefl 

5 Lift up thy bleeding hand, O Lord ; 

Unseal that cleansing tide ; 
We have no shelter from our sin 
But in thy wounded side. 

(^eUJ^nmeea Aleaatmdtr^ 1858* 



DOZOLOOr. 



To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now 
And shall be evermore I 
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416. 

1 How is our nature spoiled by sin I 

Yet nature ne'er hath found 
The way to make the conscience clean, 
Or heal the painful wound. 

2 In vain we seek for peace with God 

By methods of our own : 
Jesus, there 's nothing but thy blood 
Can bring us near the throne. 

3 The threatenings of thy broken law 

Impress our souls with dread ; 
If God his sword of vengeance draw. 
It strikes our spirits dead. 

4 But thine illustrious sacrifice 

Hath answered these demands, 
And peace and pardon Brom the skies 
Come down by Jesus' hands. 

5 T is by thy death we live, O Lord ; 

'Tis on thy cross we rest ; 
Forever be thy love adored, 
Thy name forever blest. 

417. 

1 How sad our state by nature is I 

Our sin, how deep it stains I 
And Satan binds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish drains. 

2 Bat there's a voice of sovereign grace 

Sounds from the sacred word : 
^ Ho ! ye despairing sinners, come. 
And trust upon &e Lord ! ** 



3 My soul obeys the almighty call, 

And runs to this relief; 
I would believe thy promise. Lord ; 
Oh, help my unbelief. 

4 To the dear fountain of thy blood, 

Incarnate God, I fly ; 
Here let me wash my spotted soul 
From crimes of deepest dye. 

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm. 

On thy kind arms I fall : 
Be thou my strength and righteousness, 
My Jesus, and my all. 

Jmoc WaiUt X709* 

418. 

1 Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet 

A guUty rebel lies, 
And upward to the mercynseat 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 

2 If tears of sorrow would suffice 

To pay the debt I owe, 
Tears should from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 

8 But no such sacrifice I plead 
To expiate my guilt ; 
No tears but those which thou hast shed. 
No blood but thou hast spilt. 

4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord, 
And all my sins forgive : 
Justice will well approve the word 
That bids the sinner live. 
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419. 

1 O God of mercy, hear my call, 

My load of guilt remove ; 
Break down this separating wall 
That bars me from thy love. 

2 Give me the presence of thy grace ; 

Then my rejoicing tongue 
Shall speak aloud thy righteousness, 
And make thy praise my song. 

3 No blood of goats, nor heifer slain. 

For sin could e'er atone ; 
The death of Christ shall still remun 
Sufficient and alone. 

4 A soul oppressed with sin's desert 

My God will ne'er despise ; 
A humble groan, a broken heart, 
Is our best sacrifice. 

420. 

1 How helpless guilty nature lies, 

Unconscious of its load I 
The heart, unchanged, can never rise 
To happiness and God. 

2 Can aught beneath a power divine 

The stubborn will subdue ? 
'T is thine, almighty Saviour, thine, 
To form the heart anew. 

d T is thine the passions to recall. 
And upward bid them rise, 
And make the scales of error fall 
From reason's darkened eyes ; 



4 To chase the shades of death away. 

And bid the sinner live ; 

A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 

'T is thine alone to give. 

5 Oh change these wretched hearts of ours, 

And give them life divine I 
Then shall our passions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord, be thine. 

421. 

1 Amazing grace I how sweet the sound, 

That saved a wretch like me ! 
I once was lost, but now am found ; 
Was blind, but now I see. 

2 'T was grace that taught my heart to fear, 

And grace my fears relieved ; 
How precious did that grace appear. 
The hour I first believed 1 

3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 

I have already come ; 
'T is grace has brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will l^d me home. 

4 Yes, when this fiesh and heart shall fiul, 

And mortal life shall cease, 
I shall possess, within the veil, 
A life of joy and peace. 

5 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 

The sun forbear to fehine ; 
But God, who called me here below, 
Will be forever mine. 

Jbki»jrmeion»i77^ 
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422. 

1 Not all the outward forms on earUi, 

Nor rites that Grod has given, 
Nor wiU of man, nor blood, nor birth, 
Can raise a soul to heaven* 

2 The sovereign will of God alone 

Creates us heirs of grace ; 
Bom in the image of his Son, 
A new, peculiar race. 

3 The Spirit, like some heavenlj wind. 

Blows on the sons of flesh ; 
New models all the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afresh. 

4 Our quickened souls awake and rise 

From the long sleep of death ; 
On heavenlj things we fix onr ejes, 
And praise employs our breath. 

423. 

1 Salvation I oh the joyful sound I 

T is pleasure to our ears ; 
A Bovereigu balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin. 

At hell's dark door we lay ; 
But we arise by grace divine 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around ; 
^Vhile all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

Xnmo WaiU, ijo^ 



424. 

1 Father, how wide thy glory shines I 

How high thy wonders rise ! [signs, 
Known through the earth by thousand 
By thousand through the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 

Their motions speak thy skill ; 
And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience still. 

3 But when we view thy strange design 

To save rebellious worms, 
Where vengeance and compassion joia 
In their divinest forms ; 

4 Our thoughts are lost in reverent awe ;. 

We love, and we adore : 

The first archangel never saw 

So much of God before. 

5 Here the whole Deity is known ; 

Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories brightest shone^ . 
The justice, or the grace. 

6 Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heavenly plains ; 
Bright seraphs learn ImmanueFs name,. 
And try their choicest strains. 

7 Oh may I bear some humble part 

In that immortal song I 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,« 
And love command my tongue. 

Xnmo Wattt, 1706^ 
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425. 

2 Jesus, our great High-Priest, 
Hath full atonement made : 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 

Te mournfal souls, be glad : 

The year of jubilee is come ; 

Betum, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

8 Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption in his blood 

Throughout the world proclaim : 

The year of jubilee is come ; 

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 Te slaves of sin and hell, 

Your liberty receive, 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 

And blest in Jesus live : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

5 The gospel trumpet hear. 

The news of heavenly grace ; 
And, saved from earth, appear 

Before vour Saviour's face : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

ChmrU$ Wtdejft 1750. 
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420. 

1 Indulgent God I how kind 

Are all thy wa3r8 to me. 
Whose dark benighted mind 

Was enmity with thee ; 
Tet now, subdued by sovereign grace, 
My spirit longs for thine embrace. 

2 How precious are thy thoughts, 

That o'er my bosom roll. 
They swell beyond my &ults, 

And captivate my soul ; 
How great their sum, how high they rise, 
Can ne*er be known beneath the skies. 

3 Preserved in Jesus when 

My feet made haste to hell, 
And there I should have gone, 

But thou dost all things well ; 
Thy love was great, thy merc^ fineOy 
Which from the pit delivered me. 

4 A monument of grace, 

A sinner saved by blood ; 
The streams of love I trace 

Up to the fountain, Grod ; 
And in his sacred bosom see 
Eternal thoughts of love to me. 
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427. 

1 The moment a sinner believes, 

And trusts in his cmcified God, 
His pardon at onoe he receives, 

Redemption in full through his blood ; 
Though thousands and thousands of foes 

Against him in malice unite, 
Their rage he, through Christ, can oppose, 

Led forth bj the Spirit to fight. 

2 The faith that unites to the Lamb, 

And brings such salvation as this, 
Is more than mere notion or name ; 

The work of God's Spirit it is ; 
A principle, active and young, 

That lives under pressure and load ; 
That makes out of weakness more strong, 

And draws the soul upward to Grod. 

3 It treads on the world and on hell ; 

It vanquishes death and despair ; 
And, oh, what is stranger to tell, 

It overcomes heaven by prayer ; 
Permits a vile worm of the dust 

With Gk>d to commune as a friend ; 
To hope his forgiveness as just, 

And look for his love to the end. 



4 It says to the mountains, '^ Depart," 
That stand betwixt God and the soul. 
It binds up the broken in heart. 
And makes wounded consciences whole ; 



Bids sins of a crimson-like dye 
Be spotless as snow, and as white. 

And makes such a sinner as I 
As pure as an angel of light. 

JiMep^ Hartt 1739. 

428. 

1 A DEBTOR to mercy alone. 

Of covenant mercy I sing ; 
Nor fear, with thy righteousness on. 

My person and offering to bring : 
The terrors of law and of God 

With me can have nothing to do ; 
My Saviour's obedience and blood 

Hide all my transgressions from view. 

2 The work which his goodness began. 

The arm of his strength will complete ; 
His promise is yea and amen, 

And never was forfeited yet : 
Things future, nor things that are now. 

Not all things below nor above, 
Can make him his purpose forego. 

Or sever my soul from his love. 

3 My name from the palms of his hands. 

Eternity will not erase : 
Imprest on Ids heart it remains. 

In marks of indelible grace : 
Yes, I to the end shall endure, 

As sure as the earnest is given ; 
More happy, but not more "becure, 

The glorified spirits in heaven. 

A, M. Tcpladif, 1776. 
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429. 

1 I BEAR a voice that comes from far ; 

From Calvary it sounds abroad ; 
It soothes my spirit, calms my fear ; 
It speaks of pardon bought with blood. 

2 And is it true that many fly 

The sound that bids my soul rejoice. 
And rather choose in sin to die 

Than turn an ear to mercy's voice ? 

3 Alas for those ! the day is near 

When mercy will be heard no more ; 
Then may they ask in vain to hear 
The voice they would not hear before. 

4 With such, I own, I once appeared ; 

But now I know how great their loss ; 
For sweeter sounds were never heard 
Than mercy utters from the cross. 

5 But let me not forget to own 

That, if I differ aught from those, 
'T is due to sovereign grace alone, 
That conquers oft its proudest foes. 

Tkamaa KeUy, 1769-1855. 

430. 

1 Great God of wonders ! all thy ways 

Are matchless, godlike and divine ; 
But the fair glories of thy grace 

More godlike and unrivalled shine : 
Who is a pardoning Grod like thee, 
Or who has grace so rich and free I 

2 Crimes of such horror to forgive, 

Such guilty daring worms to spare ; 
This is thy grand prerogative, 

And none shall in the honor share : 






Who is a pardoning God like thee. 
Or who has grace so rich and free ! 

3 In wonder lost, with trembling joy 

We take the pardon of our God, 
Pardon for crimes of deepest dye, 

A pardon bought with Jesus' blood : 
Who is a pardoning God like thee, 
Or who has grace so rich and free ! 

4 Oh may this strange, this matchless grace, 

This god-like miracle of love, 
Fill the wide earth with grateful praise. 

And all the angelic choirs above : 
Who is a pardoning Grod like thee. 
Or who has grace so rich and free ! 

SammiDavka, tjO^ 

431. 

1 Who shall the Lord's elect condemn ? 

*T is God that justifies their souls ; 
And mercy, like a mighty stream. 
O'er all their sins divinely rolls. 

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell? 

' T is Christ that suffered in their stead ; 
And, the salvation to fulfil, 

Behold him rising from the dead I 

3 He lives ! he lives ! and sits above. 

Forever interceding there ; 
Who shall divide us from his love, 
Or what should tempt us to despair ? 

4 Not all that men on earth can do, 

Nor powers on high, nor powers below, 

Shall cause his mercy to remove, [love. 

Or wean our hearts from Christ our 

iMoe fTatt*, 1709. 
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432. 

1 Lbt Zion in her songs record 
The honors of her dying Lord, 

Triumphant over sin : 
How sweet the song there's none can say, 
But he whose sins are washed away, 

Who feels the same within. 

2 We daim no merit of our own, 

But self-condemned, hefore thy throne. 

Our hopes oh Jesus place, 
Though once in heart and life depraved, 
We now can sing as sinners saved, 

And praise redeeming grace. 

3 We'ILsing the same while life shall Inst, 
And when, at the archangel's blast. 

Our sleeping dust shall rise, 
Then, in a song forever new, 
The glorious theme we'll still pursue 

Throughout the azure skies. 

4 Prepared of old, at God's right hand 
Bright everlasting mansions stand 

For all the blood-bought race ; 
And till we reach those seats of bliss. 
Well sin^ no other song but this — 

Salvation all of grace. 

J<Afi JTm/, 18031 0. 
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433. 

1 Awaked by Sinai's awful sound, 
My soul in bonds of gnilt I found, 

And knew not where to go ; 
Eternal truth did loud proclaim 
** The sinner must be bom again," 

Or sink to endless woe. 

2 I heard the law its thunders roll, 
While guilt lay heavy on my soul — 

A vast oppressive load ; 
All creature-aid I saw was vain ; 
" The sinner must be born again," 

Or drink the wrath of God. 

3 The saints I heard with rapture tell 
How Jesus conquered death and hell. 

And broke the fowler's snare ; 
Tet, when I found this truth remain, 
** The sinner must be bom again," 

I sunk in deep despair. 

4 But while I thus in anguish lay, 
Jesus of Nazareth passed that way. 

And felt his pity move : 
The sinner, by his justice slain, 
Now by his grace is born again, 

And sings redeeming love. 
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Let the power of thy ascension 

Manifest itself in me : 
Through thy Spirit, 
Give the final victory ! 

6 When in that blest habitation, 

Which my God has fore-ordained ; 
When, in glory's full possession, 

I with saints and angels stand ; 
Free grace only 

Shall resound through Canaan's land. 

s. p. -B., 1777- 

435. 



434. 

1 Sons we are through God's election, 

Who in Jesus Christ believe ; 
By eternal destination, 

Sovereign grace we here receive : 
Lford, thy mercy 
Does both grace and glory give. 

2 Every fallen soul, by sinning. 

Merits everlasting pain ; 
But thy love, without beginning, 

Has restored thy sons again : 
Countless millions 
Shall in life through Jesus reign. 

3 Pause, my soul, adore and wonder I 

Ask, " Oh why such love to me ? " 
Grace hath put me in the number 

Of the Saviour's family : 
Hallelujah I 
Thanks, eternal thanks to thee ! 

4 Since that love had no beginning, 

And shall never, never cease ; 
Keep, oh keep me, Lord, from sinning 

Guide me in the way of peace ; 
Make me walk in 
All the paths of holiness. 

5 When I quit this feeble mansion, 

And my soul returns to thee ; 



I 



Tune " Jenner," p. 29. 

1 'T IB not that I did choose thee, 

For, Lord, that could not be ; 
This heart would still refuse thee ; 

But thou hast chosen me : 
Hast, from the sin that stained me. 

Washed me and set me free. 
And to this end ordained me, 

That I should live to thee. 

2 'T was sovereign mercy called me, 

And taught my opening mind ; 
The world had else enthralled me, 

To heavenly glories blind. 
My heart owns none above thee ; 

For thy rich grace I thii*st ; 
This knowing, — if I love thee, 

Thou must have loved me first. 

JoHah Condtr, Z789-1855. 
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436. 

1 Grace I 'tis a charming sound, 

Harmonious to the ear ! 
Heaven with the echo shall resoand, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived the way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace taught my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
WhUe pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 

Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 

Philip J>oddridge,rj¥^ 

437. 

1 Raise your triumphant songs 

To an immortal tune ; 
Let the wide earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 

2 Sing hoir <»temal love 

Its chief beloved chose, 
And bid him raise our wretched race 
From their abyss of woes. 

3 His hand no thunder bears, 

No terror clothes his brow; 
No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To fiercer fiames below. 



4 'T was mercy filled the throne. 

And wrath stood silent by. 
When Christ was sent with pardons down 
To rebels doomed to die. 

5 Now, sinners, dry your tears, 

Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 
Bow to the sceptre of his love. 
And take the ofiered peace. 

6 Lord, we obey thy call ; 

We lay an humble claim 
To the salvation thou hast brought, 
And love and praise thy name. 

Xuao WatUt X719. 

438. 

1 Did Christ o'er sinners weep. 

And shall our cheeks be dry ? 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from eveiy eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears 

Angels with wonder see : 
Be thou astonished, O my soul I 
He shed those tears for thee. 

S He wept that we might weep, — 
Each sin demands a tear ; 
In heaven alone no sin is found, 
And there 's no weeping there. 

DozoLocnr. 

The Father and the Son 

And Spirit we adore ; 
We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 

Both now and evermore ! 
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439. 

1 From thy dear, pierced side, 

Unspotted Lamb of God, 
Came forth a mingled stream 

Of water and of blood : 
My sinful soal there I would lay, 
Till every stam is washed away. 

2 T is from this sacred spring 

A sovereign virtue flows, 
To heal my painful wounds. 

And cure my deadly woes : 
Here, then. Til bathe, and bathe again, 
Till not a wound or woe remain. 

3 A fountain 't is unsealed. 

Divinely rich and free. 
Open for all who come. 

And open, too, for me : 
To this pure fount will I repair ; [there. 
Gome, sinners, come; there's mercy 

Benjamin BeddonUf 18x8. 

440. 

1 Tht works, not mine, Christ! 

Speak gladness to this heart: 
They tell me all is done. 

They bid my fear depart : 
To whom, save thee who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee ? 



prep 

2 Thy wounds, not mine, O Christ, 

Can heal my bruised soul ; 
Thy stripes, not mine, contain 

The balm that makes me whole : 
To whom, save thee who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord^ shall I flee ? 

3 Thy cross, not mine, O Christ, 

Has borne the awful load 
Of sins that none could bear 

But the incarnate God : 
To whom, save thee who canst alone 
For sin atone. Lord, shall I flee ? 

4 Thy death, not mine, Christ, 

Has paid the ransom due ; 
Ten thousand deaths like mine 

Would have been all too few : 
To whom, save thee who canst alone 
For sin atone. Lord, shall I flee ? 

5 Thy righteousness alone 

Can clothe and beautify ; 
I wrap it round my soul, 

Li this I'll live and die : 
To whom, save thee who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee? 

HcratUu BemaTi 1856. 
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441. 

1 Come, weary souls with sin distrest, 
The Saviour offers heavenly rest ; 
The kind, ihe gracious call obey, 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 

2 Oppressed with guilt, a painful load. 
Oh come and bow before your Grod I 
Divine compassion, mighty love. 
Will all that painM load remove. 

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows 

To dcanse your guilt and heal your 

woes; 
Pardon, and life, and endless peace ; 
How rich ihe gift, how free the grace ! 

4 Lord we accept, vnth thankful heart, 
The hope thy gracious words impart ; 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind inviting voice. 

5 Dear Saviour, let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove, 
And sweetly influence every breast^ 
And guide us to eternal rest 

AnneSteeltt 1760. 
t42. Matt. zL S8-8O. 

1 ^ CoifE hither, all ye weary souls. 
Ye heavy-laden sinners, come ; 
ru give you rest from all your toils, 
Ajkd raise you to my heavenly home, 

3 ^They shall find rest who learn of me ; 
Fm of a meek and lowly mind ; 
Bat passion rages like the sea. 
And pride is restless as the wind. 



3 ^ Blest is the man whose shoulders take 

My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 
My yoke is easy to his neck. 

My grace shall make the burden light 

4 Jesus, we come at thy command ; 

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal, 
Besign our spirits to thy hand, 
To mould and guide us at thy wiH. 

Itaae Watts, 1709. 

443. 

1 Behold ! a Stranger's at the door ! 
He gently knocks, has knocked before, 
Has waited long, is waiting still ; 
Tou treat no other friend so ill. 

2 Oh lovely attitude ! he stands 

With melting heart, and laden hands ! 
Oh matchless kindness ! and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes. 

3 Admit him, for the human breast 
Ne'er entertained so kind a guest : 
Admit him, for you can't expel ; 
Where'er he comes, he comes to dwell. 

4 Admit him, ere his anger bum, 
His feet depart, ne'er to return I 
Admit him ; or the hour 's at hand 
When at his door denied you 11 stand. 

5 Sovereign of souls, thou Prince of Peace, 
Oh may thy gentle reign increase ! 
Throw wide the door, each willing mind; 
And be his empire all mankind ! 

Jot^Grigg, 1765. 
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444. 

2 ^' Sprinkled now with blood the throne, 
Why beneath thy burdens groan ? 

On my pierced body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid ; 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son : 
Come and welcome, sinner, come ! 

3 ^ Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest dainties stored ; 
To thy Father's bosom prest, 
Yet again a child confest, 
Never from his house to roam : 
Gome and welcome, sinner, come ! 

4 '* Soon the days of life shall end ; 
Lo I come, your Saviour, Friend, 
Safe your spirit to convey 

To the realms of endless day, 

Up to my eternal home : 

Gome and welcome, sinner, come ! " 



Thoma$ HatoeU, i79^ 
Tune, " Seymour,'* p. 193. 



445. 

1 Come, said Jesus' sacred voice, 

Come, and make my paths your choice ; 
I will guide you to your home, 
Weary pilgrun, hither come I 



2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 

In remorse for guilt who mourn ; 

4 Hither come ! for here is found 
Balm that fiows for every wound. 
Peace that ever shall endure. 
Best eternal, sacred, sui^e. 

Anna LaetUia JSorbonId; x83<. 

446. 

1 Ye who in his courts are found, 
Listening to the joyful sound, 
Lost and helpless lus ye are, 
Sons of sorrow, sin, and care, 
Glorify the King of kings ; 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 

2 Turn to Christ your lon^ng eyes ; 
View this bleeding sacrifice ; 

See in him your sins forgiven. 
Pardon, holiness, and heaven ; 
Glorify the King of kings ; 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 

Rowland Mill, xj!^ 
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447. 

1 Child of sin and sorrow. 
Filled with dismay, 

Wait not for to-morrow, 
Yield thee to-day : 
Heaven bids thee come, 
While yet there 's room. 

ChOd of sin and sorrow, 
Hear and obey. 



2 Child of sin and sorrow, 
Why wilt thou die ? 
Come while thou canst borrow 
Help from on high ; 



Grieve not that love 
Which from above, 
Child of sin and sorrow, 
Would bring thee nigh. 



3 Child of sin and sorrow, 
Thy moments glide 
Like the flitting arrow 
Or the rushing tide ; 
Ere time is o'er, 
Heaven's grace implore ; 
Child of sin and sorrow. 
In Christ confide. 

Tkomat Hadimgt, 1843. 
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448. 

1 To-DAT the Saviour calls : 
Ye wanderers, come I 
Oh, ye benighted souls, 
Why longer roam ? 



2 To-day the Saviour calls : 
Ob, listen now ! 
Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 



3 To-day the Saviour calls ; 
For refuge fly ; 
The storm of justice falls. 
And death is nigh. 



4 The Spirit calls to-day. 
Yield to his power ; 
Oh, grieve him not away! ^ 
'Tis mercy's hour. 

Thomuu Hiuttngt, 18581 
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449. 

1 Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 

Weak and wounded, sick and sore, 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity joined with power : 

He is able. 
He IS willing; doubt no more. 

2 Come, ye thirsty, come and welcome ; 

God*s free bounty glorify ; 
True belief, and true repentance. 
Every grace that brings us nigh — 

Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ, and buy. 

3 Let not conscience make you linger. 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him ; 

This he gives you ; 
'T is his Spirit's rising beam. 

4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 

Bruised and mangled by the fall ; 
If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all, — 

Not the righteous, 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 

5 Lo, the incarnate God ascended, 

JPleads the merit of his blood ; 
Venture on him, venture wholly. 
Let no other trust intrude ; 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

Joseph Hart, z75» ^ 



450. 



1 Sinners, will you scorn the message 

Sent in mercy from above ? 
Every sentence, oh how tender I 
Every line is full of love : 

Listen to it ; 
Every line is full of love. 

2 Hear the heralds of the gospel 

News from Zion's King prodaim, 
" Pardon to each rebel sinner ; 
Free forgiveness in his name : " 

How important I 
^ Free forgiveness in his name." 

3 Tempted souls, they bring you succor ; 

Fearful hearts, they quell your fearsi 
And, with news of consolation, 
Chase away the falling tears ; 

Tender heralds ! 
Chase away the falling tears. 

4 Who hath our report believed ? 

Who received the joyfiil word ? 
Who embraced the news of pardon 
Offered to you by the Loind? 

Can you slight it ? 
Offered to you by the Lord. 

5 ye angels, hovering round us, 

Waiting spirits, speed your way ; 
Haste ye to the court of heaven, 
Tidings bear without delay ; 

Rebel sinners 
Glad the message will obey. 

JamtUham AUm, xSoi. 
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451. 

1 Beturn, O wanderer, return, 

And seek an injured Father's face ; 
Those warm desires that in thee bum 
Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 

2 Return, O wanderer, return. 

And seek a Father's melting heart, 
Whose pitying eyes thy grief discern, 
Whose hand can heal thy inward 
smart. 

3 Retanif O wanderer, return ; 

He hears tby deep, repentant sigh ; 
He sees thy softened spirit mourn, 
When no intruding ear is nigh. 

4 Betom, O wanderer, return ; 

Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live ; 
Go to his bleeding feet, and learn 
How freely Jesus can forgive. 

5 Betom, O wanderer, return. 

And wipe away the fitUing tear ; 
Thy Father calls, no longer mourn ; 
Tis mercy's voice invites thee near. 



1 God calling yet ! shall I not hear ? 
Earth's pleasures shall I still hold dear ? 
Shall life's swift passing years all fly, 
And still my soul in slumbers lie ? 

2 God calling yet ! shall I not rise ? 
Can I his loving voice despise, 
And basely his kind care repav ? 
He calls me stQl ; can I delay? 



8 God calling yet ! and shall he knock. 
And I my heart the closer lock ? 
He still IB waiting to receive, 
And shall I dare his Spirit grieve ? 

4 God calling yet ! and shaU I give 
No heed, but still in bondage live ? 
I wait, but he does not forsake ; 
He calls me still ; my heart, awake I 

5 God calling yet 1 1 cannot stay ; 
My heart I yield without delay : 

Vain world, farewell! from thee I part ; 
The voice of God hath reached my heart 

O. TtnUegen, 1750 ; <r. by Jcuu Bortkwick, 1853. 

453. 

1 Broad is the road that leads to death, 

And (housands walk together there ; 
But wisdom shows a narrow path. 
With here and there a traveller. 

2 ^ Deny thyself, and take thy cross,** 

Is the Bedeemer*s great command ; 
Nature must count her gold but dross. 
If she would gain this heavenly land. 

8 The fearful soul that tiros and fiiints. 
And walks the ways of God no more. 
Is but esteemed almost a saint, 

And makes his own destruction sure. 

4 Lord I let not aU my hopes be vain, 
Create my heart entirely new ; 
Which hypocrites could ne'er attain. 
Which false apostates never knew. 

laaae Wattt, 1709- 
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454. 

1 Let every mortal ear attend. 

And every heart rejoice. 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho, all ye hungry, starving sonls, 

That feed upon the wind. 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind ; 

3 Eternal wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho, ye that pant for living streams, 

And pine away and die. 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

5 Biverff of love and mercy here 

In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 

6 Great God, the treasures of thy love 

Are everlasting mines, 
Deep as our helpless miseries are, 
Ajid boundless as oor sins. 

7 The happy gates of gospel grace 

Stand open night and day ; 
Lord, we are come to seek sapplies. 
And drive onr wants away. 



455. 

1 Come, humble sinner, in whose breast 

A thousand thou^ts revolve ; 
Come with your guUt and fear oppressed 
And make this last resolve : 

2 <' 111 go to Jesus, though my sin 

Hath like a mountain rose ; 
I know his courts. Til enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 

3 ^ Prostrate Fll lie before his throne. 

And there my guilt confess ; 

ril teU him I'm a wretch undone. 

Without his sovereign grace. 

4 ^ ni to the gracious Ejng approach 

Whose sceptre pardon gives ; 
Perhaps he may command my touch, 
And then the suppliant lives. 

5 ^ Perhaps he will admit my plea, 

Perhaps will hear my prayer ; 
But if I perish, I will pray, 
And perish only there. 

6 "I can but perish if I go, 

I am resolved to try ; 
For if I stay away, I know 
I must forever die. 

7 ^ But if I die with mercy sought, 

When I the King have tried, 
This were to die (delightful thou^tl) 
As sinner never died." 

Md m mm d Jmtt, 1777* 
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456. 0. M. 

1 See, Jesus stancb with open anns ; 

He calls, he bids yon come ; 
Gnilt holds yon back, and fear alarms, 
Bat, see, there yet is room : 

2 Boom in the Saviour's bleeding heart, 

There love and pity meet ; 
Nor will he bid the sonl depart 
That trembles at his feeu 

3 In him the Father, reconciled. 

Invites your souls to come ; 

The rebel shall be called a child, 

And kindly welcomed home. 

4 Ok come, and with his children taste 

The blessings of his love. 
While hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 

5 There with united heart and voice. 

Before the eternal throne. 
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice, 
In ecstasies unknown. 

6 And yet ten thousand thousand more 

Are welcome still to come ; 
Ye longing souls, the grace adore, 
Approach, there yet is room. 

Awu Stede, 1760. 

t07 • a iL 

1 The Saviour calls ; let every ear 

Attend the heavenly sound ; 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear ; 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

2 For every thirsty, longing heart. 

Here streams of bounty flow ; 
And life, and health, and bliss impart, 
To baiiish mortal woe. 

3 Here springs of sacred pleasure rise 

To ease your every pain ; 
Immortal fountain ! full supplies I 
Nor shall you thirst in vain. 

4 Ye sinners, come ; 't is mercy's voice. 

The gracious call obey ; 
Mercy mvites to heavenly joys, 
And can you yet delay ? 

5 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts I 

To thee let sinners fly. 
And take the bliss thy love imparts 
And drink, and never die. 

AtuuSteiU, 1760* 



40c5« Luwi xIt. 22. O. M. 

1 The King of Heaven his table spreads, 

And dainties crown the board ; 
Not paradise with all its joys 
Could such delight afford. 

2 Pardon and peace to dying men. 

And endless life, are given. 
And the rich blood that Jesus shed 
To raise the soul to heaven. 

8 Ye hungry poor, that long have strayed 
In sin's dark mazes, come ; 
Come, from the hedges and highways, 
And grace shall find you room. 

4 Millions of souls, hi glory now. 

Were fed and feasted here ; 
And millions more, still on the way, 
Around the board appear. 

5 Yet are his house and heart so large. 

That millions more may come ; 
Nor could the wide assembling world 
Cerfill the spacious room. 

6 All things are ready, come away. 

Nor weak excuses frame ; 
Crowd to your places at the feast. 
And bless the Founder's name. 

PhUip Doddridge, i755* 

459. 

1 Sinners, the voice of God regard, 

'T is mercy speaks to-day ; 
He calls yon by his sovereign word 
From sin's destructive way. 

2 Why will you in the crooked ways 

Of sin and folly go ? 
In pain you travel all your days. 
To reap immortal woe ! 

3 But he that turns to Grod shall live. 

Through his abounding grace ; 
His mercy will the guilt forgive 
Of those that seek his face. 

4 Bow to the sceptre of his word, 

Benoundng every sin ; 
Submit to him, your sovereign Lord, 
And leam his will divine. 

5 His love exceeds your highest thoughts ; 

He pardons like a God ; 
He will forgive your numerous fisinlts, 
Through a Redeemer's blood. 
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460. 

2 Tcnday thy gate is open, 

And all who enter in 
Shall find a Father's welcome, 

And pardon for their sin. 
The past shall he forgotten, 

A present joy be given, 
A future grace be promised, 

A glorious crown in heaven. 

8 To-day the Father calls me, 
The Holy Spirit waits ; 
The blessed angels gather 
Around the heavenly gates ; 

IMFIiOBINO OHANT. Zi. M. 



No question will be asked me, 
How often I have come ; 

Although I oft have wandered, 
It is my Father's home. 

4 all-embracing mercy, 

Thou ever-open door, 
What should I do without thee, 

Wh§n heart and eyes run o'er? 
When all things seem against me, 

To drive me to despair, 
I know one gate is open. 

One ear will hear my prayer. 
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461. 

2 The rising tempest sweeps the sky ; 
The rains descend, the winds are high ; 
The waters swell, and death and fear 
Beset thy path, nor refuge near : 



8 Then linger not in all the plain. 
Flee for thy life, the mountain gain; 
Look not behind, make no delay, 
O speed thee, speed thee on thy way! 

WiXUam JB. CWyer, 1839. 
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462. 

1 Hasten, sinner! to be wise. 

Stay not for the morrow's sxin ; 
Wisdom if you still despise, 
Harder is it to be won. 

2 Hasten mercy to implore, 

Stay not for the morrow's son, 
Lest thy season should be o'er, 
Ere this evening's stage be run. 

3 Hasten, sinner ! now return ; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest thy lamp should cease to bum 
Ere salvation's work is done. 

4 Ebsten, sinner ! to be blest, 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest perdition thee arrest, 
Ere the morrow is begun. 

463. 

1 SiNiTCBS, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, your Maker, asks you why ; 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himself to live, 

2 He the &tal cause demands. 
Asks the work of his own hands, 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross his love, and diie ? 

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, your Saviour, asks you why ; 
God who did your souk retrieve, 
Died himself that ye might live ; 



4 Will you let him die in vain ? 
Crucify your Lord ligain ; 
Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will you slight his grace, and die ? 

5 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why ; 
He, who all your lives hath strove, 
Wooed you to embrace his love : 

6 Will you not his grace receive ? 
Will you still refuse to live ? 
Why, ye long-sought sinners, why 
Will you grieve your God, and me ? 

CharleaJFedey, 1756. 

464. 

1 Sovereign Ruler, Lord all. 
Prostrate at thy feet I fall ; 
Hear, oh, hear my earnest cry ; 
Frown not, lest I faint and die. 

2 Vilest of the sons of men, 
Chief of sinners I have been ; 
Oft have sinned before thy face, 
Trampled on thy richest grace. 

8 Justly might thy &tal dart 

Fierce this bleeding, broken heart ; 
Justly might thy angry breath 
Blast me in eternal death. 

4 Jesus, save my dying soul ; 
Make my broken spirit whole ; 
Humbled in the dust I lie ; 
Saviour, leave me not to die. 

n4)ma$ JBt^gU$, iSza. oi 
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465. 

1 Ye dying sons of men, 

Immerged in sin and woe, 
The gospel's voice attend. 

While Jesus sends to yoa : 
Ye perishing and guilty, come ; 
In Jesus' arms there yet is room. 

2 No longer now delay. 

Nor vain ei^ccuses frame ; 
He bids you come to-day, 

Though poor, and blind, and lame : 
All things are ready ; sinner, come ; 
For every trembling soul there's room. 

8 Believe the heavenly word 

His messengers proclaim ; 
He is a gracious Lord, 

And faithful is his name : 
Backsliding souls, return and come ; 
Cast off despair ; there yet is room. 

4 Compelled by bleeding love. 

Ye wandering sheep, draw near ; 
Christ calls you from above ; 
His charming accents hear : 
Let whosoever will now come, 
Li Mercy's breast there still is room. 

466. 

1 CoMS, my fond, fluttering heart, 
Come, struggle to be free ; 



Thou and the world must part, 

However hard it be ; 
My trembling spirit owns it just, 
But cleaves yet closer to the dust 

2 Ye tempting sweets, forbear ; 

Ye dearest idols, fall ; 
My love ye must not share, 

Jesus shall have it all : 
'T is bitter pain, 't is cruel smart, 
But, ah I thou must consent, my heart ! 

8 Ye &ir, enchanting throng, 
Ye golden dreams, farewell I 

Earth has prevailed too long. 
And now I break the spell : 

Farewell, ye joys of earthly years! 

Jesus ! forgive these parting tears. 

4 In Gilead there is balm, 

A kind Physician there, 
My fevered mind to calm. 

And bid me not despair : 
Aid me, deco* Saviour ! set me free ; 
My all I would resign to thee. 

5 Oh I may I feel Ihy worth. 

And let no idol dare, 
No vanity of earth. 

With thee, my Lord, compare ; 
Now bid all worldly joys depart. 
And reign supremely in my heejrt 

Jane Ta^/toTt i8ia- 
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467. 

1 SuRELT Christ thy griefe has borne ; 
Weeping soul, no longer mourn ; 
View him bleeding on the tree. 
Pouring out his liUTe for thee. 

2 Weaiy sinner, keep thine eyes 
On the atoning Sacrifice ; 
There the Incarnate Deity 
Numbered with transgressors see. 

3 Cast thy guilty soul on him, 
Find him mighty to redeem ; 
At his feet thy burden lay, 
Look thy doubts and cares away. 

4 Lord, thine arm must be revealed, 
Ere I can by &ith be healed ; 
Since I scarce can look to thee, 
Cast a gracious eye on me. 

A. M. Tcpladjft 1770. 

468. 

1 Lord, a better heart bestow ; 

Hear a sinner's broken prayer ; 
Fall of weariness and woe, 
To thy mercies I repair. 

2 Once I thought I could amend 

All the evil of my ways, 
To thy throne my steps could bend. 
Do thy will and gain thy praise. 

3 Bat in vain I toiled and prayed, 

Still I did but sin the more, 
AU the efforts that I made 
Left me weaker than before 



4 Now I find no hand but one 

Can deliver me from guilt ; 
On the merits of thy Son 
All my confidence is built. 

5 Ruined, helpless, and forlorn. 

To the Saviour's cross I flee ; 
Oh, since Christ my sins hath borne, 
Let my burdened soul go free. 

W. S. Satkuni, 1830. 

469. 

1 When thy mortal life is fled. 

When the death-shades o'er thee spread ; 
When is finished thy career, 
Sinner, where wilt thou appear ? 

2 When the world has passed away. 
When draws near the judgment day, 
When the awful triimp shall sound. 
Say, oh, where wilt thou be found ? 

3 When the Judge descends in light, 
Clothed in majesty and might, 
When the wicked quail with fear, 
Where, oh, where wilt thou appear ? 

4 What shall soothe thy bursting heart, 
When the saints and thou must part ? 
When the good with joy are crowned, 
Sinner, where wilt thou be found ? 

5 While the Holy Ghost is nigh, 
Quickly to the Saviour fly ; 
Then shall peace thy spirit cheer ; 
Then in heaven shalt thou appear. 

8. F, SmUh, 1832. 
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470. 

1 Like Noah's weary dove, 

That soared the earth around, 
But not a resting-place above 
The cheerless waters found ; 

2 Oh cease, my wandering soul, 

On restless wing to roam ; 
All the wide world, to either pole, 
Has not for thee a home. 

3 Behold the ark of God, 

Behold the open door I 
Hasten to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

4 There safe thou shalt abide. 

There, sweet shall be thy rest, 
And every longing satisfied, 
With full salvation blest. 

W. A, JTuMenberv. 1833. 

471. 

1 Oh where shall rest be found, 

Rest for the weary soul ? 
'T were vain the ocean's depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh ; 
'T is not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 

There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death whose pang 

Outlasts the fleeting breath : 



Oh what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 

5 Lord God of truth and grace, 

Teach us that death to shun ; 
Lest we be banished from thy &oe. 
And evermore undone. 

6 Here would we end our quest ; 

Alone are found in thee, 
The life of perfect love, the rest 
Of immortality. 

Jttmea Mcmtgomenft x8xq> 

472. 

1 Mt former hopes are fled, 

Mv terror now begins ; 

I feel, alas I that I am dead 

In trespasses and sins. 

2 Ah ! whither shall I fly ? 

I hear the thunder roar ; 
The law proclaims destruction nigh, 
And vengeance at the door. 

3 When I review my ways, 

I dread impending doom ; 
But sure a friendly whisper says, 
** Flee fipom the wrath to come." 

4 I see, or think I see, 

A glimmering from afar ; 
A beam of day that shines for me^ 
To save me from despair. 

5 Forerunner of the sun, 

It marks the pilgrim's way $ 
111 gaze upon it while I run, 
And watch the rising day. 
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473. 

2 The Shepherd soaght his sheep, 

The Father sought his child ; 
They followed me o'er vale and hill, 

O'er deserts waste and wild ; 
They found me nigh to death, 

Famished, and faint, and lone ; 
They bound me with Uie bands of love. 

They saved the wandering one. 

3 I was a wandering sheep, 

I would not be controlled ; 
But now I love the Shepherd's voice, 

I love, I love the fold I 
I was a wayward child ; 

I once preferred to roam ; 
But now I love my Father's voice, 

I love, I love his home ! 

Hvrotinu BonoTt i8<7. 

474. 

1 Ah 1 what avails my strife, 

My wandering to and fro ? 
Thou hast the words of endless life ; 
Ah I whither should I go ? 

2 Thy condescending grace 

To me did freely move ; 
It calls me still to seek thy fiice, 
And stoops to ask my love. 



3 And can I yet delay 

My little all to give ? 
To tear my soul from earth away 
For Jesus to receive ? 

4 Nay, but I yield, I yield ; 

I can hold out no more, 
I sink, by dying love compelled, 
And own thee conqueror. 

475. 

1 Thou Lord of all above. 

And all below the sky, 
Before t!iy feet I prostrate &11, 
And for thy mercy cry. 

2 Forgive my follies past, 

The crimes which I have done ; 
Oh bid a contrite sinner live, 
Through thy incarnate Son. 

3 The burden which I feel, 

Thou only canst remove ; 
Do thou display thy pardoning grace. 
And thine unbounded love. 

4 One gracious look of thine 

Will ease my troubled breast ; 
Oh, let me know my sins forgiven, 
And I shall then be blest 1 

Bemjami% Beddome, xSiS, 
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476. 

1 And have I measured half mj days, 

And half my jouniey run, 
Nor tasted the Redeemer's grace, 
Nor yet my work begun r 

2 The morning of my life is past, 

The noon i? almost o*er ; 
The night of death approaches fast 
When I can work no more. 

3 O'er earth a banished man I rove, 

But cannot feel him nigh ; 
Where is the pardoning God of Love, 
Who stooped for me to die ? 

4 Still every means in vain I try ; 

I seek him far and near ; 
Where'er I come, constrained to cry, 
" My Saviour is not here." 

5 Empty of him, who all things fills, 

Till he his light impart, 
Till he his glorious self reveals, 
The veil is on my heart. 



6 O thou, who seest and know'st my grief. 

Thyself unseen, unknown. 
Pity my helpless unbelief. 
And take away the stone. 

7 Regard me with a gracious eye. 

The long-sought blessing give ; 
And bid me, at the point to die, 
Behold thy face and live. 



8 A darker soul did never yet 
Thy promised aid implore ; 
Oh that I now my Lord might meet, 
And never lose him more. 

CharltB Weritift I749- 

477. 

1 When rising from the bed of death, 

Overwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face. 
Oh how shall I appear ! 

2 If yet, while pardon may be found. 

And mercy may be sought. 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ; 

3 When thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclosed 

In majesty severe, 
And sit in judgment on my soul. 
Oh how shall I appear 1 

4 But thou hast told the troubled soul. 

Who does her sins lament. 

The timely tribute of her tears 

Shall endless woe prevent. 

5 Then see my sorrows, gracious Lord ! 

Let mercy set me free, 
While in the confidence of prayer 
My heart takes hold of thee. 

6 For never shall my soul despair 

Her pardon to procure. 
Who knows thy only Son has died 
To make that pardon sure. 

Jm^ Addtaen, 1719* •. 
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47b. BOXAVB Til. 7-13w 

1 Lord, how secure my conscience was, 

And felt no inward dread 1 
I was alive without the law, 
And thought my sins were dead. 

2 My hopes of heaven were firm and bright ; 

But since the precept came 
With a convincing power and light, 
I find how vile I am. 

3 My guilt appeared but small before, 

Till I with terror saw 
How perfect, holy, just, and pure 
Was thine eternal law. 

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load ; 

My sins revived again ; 
I had provoked a dreadful God, 
And all my hopes were slain* 

5 My God ! I cry with every breath 

For some kind power to save ; 
To break the yoke of sin and death, 
And thus redeem the slave. 

iBoae Wattt, X709* 

479. 

1 As o'er the past my memory strays. 

Why heaves the secret sigh? 
Tig that I mourn departed days, 
Still unprepared to die. 

2 The world and worldly things beloved 

My anxious thoughts employed ; 
And time, unhallowed, unimproved, 
Presents a fearfid void. 



. 



8 Yet, holy Father, wild despair 
Chase from my laboring breast ; 
Thy grace it is which prompts the prayer. 
That grace can do the rest 

4 My life's brief remnant all be thine ; 
And when thy sure decree 
Bids me this fleeting breath resign. 
Oh, speed my soul to thee. 

Tlumuu F. MiddleUm, 1831. 

480. 

1 All that I was, my sin and guilt, 

My death was all mine own ; 
All that I am, I owe to thee. 
My gracious Grod, alone. 

2 The evil of my former state 

Was mine, and only mine ; 
The good in which I now rejoice 
Is thine, and only thine. 

8 The darkness of my former state. 
The bondage, all was mine ; 
The light of life in which I walk, 
The liberty, is thine. 

4 Thy grace first made me feel my sin, 

It taught me to believe ; 
Then, in believing, peace I found ; 
And now I live, I live I 

5 All that I am, e'en here on earth, 

All that I hope to be, 
When Jesus comes, and glory dawns, 
I owe it. Lord, to thee. 

Scratiut Bonar, 1856* 
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481. 

1 I LAY my sins on Jesus, 

The spotless Lamb of God ; 
He bears them all and frees us 

From the accursed load ; 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 

To wash my crimson stains 
White in his blood most precious, 

Till not a stain remains. 



2 I lay my wants on Jesus. 

All fulness dwells in him ; 
He healeth my diseases. 

He doth my soul redeem ; 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares ; 
He from them all releases. 

He all my sorrow shares. 



8 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine ; 
His right hand me embraces, 

I on his breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Lnmanuel, Christ, the Lord ; 
Like fragrance on the breezes, 

His name abroad is poured. 
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4 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's holy child ; 
I long to be with Jesus 

Amid the heavenly throng. 
To sing with saints his praises. 

To learn the angels' song. 

SoraHfu Bonar, 1857. 



482. 

X How lost was my condition 

Till Jesus made me whole 1 
There is but one Physician 

Can cure a sin-sick soul ; 
Next door to death he found me, 

And snatched me 'from the grave, 
To tell to all around me 

His wondrous power to save. 



2 A dying, risen Jesus, 

Seen by the eye of fiiith, 
At once from danger frees us, 

And saves the soul fix>m death. 
Come, then, to (Jiis Physician ; 

His help hell freely give ; 
He makes no hard condition, 

T is only, Look and live. 

JaA» JffMCoN, 1779* 
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483. 

1 Heabts of stone, relenty relent 1 
Break, bj Jesus' cross subdued ; 

See his body mangled, rent, 
Stained and covered vdth his blood I 

Sin^l soul, what hast thou done ? 

Crucified th' eternal Son. 



2 Yes, thy sins have done the deed : 

Driven the nails that fixed him there, 

Crowned with thorns his sacred head ; 
Plunged into his side the spear ; 

Made Ink soul a sacrifice, 

While for sinful man he dies. 



3 Wilt thou let him bleed in vain, — 
Still to death thy Lord pursue ? 
Open all his wounds ^again, 

And the shamefiil cross renew ? 
No ; with all my sins TU part, — - 
Saviour, take my broken heart. 

Jokn Xrnger, 1640: (r. by ChatrUa W9$Uif. 



484. 

1 Jesus, Lamb of God, for me, 

Thouy the Lord of life, didst die ; 



Whither, whither, but to thee. 
Can a trembling sinner fly I 
Death's dark waters o'er me roll, 
Save, oh, save my sinking soul 1 



2 Never bowed a martyr's head 

Weighed with equal sorrow down ; 
Never blood so rich was shed, 

Never king wore such a crown ; 
To thy cross and sacrifice 
Faith now lifts her tearful eyes. 



3 All my soul, by love subdued, 
Melts in deep contrition there ; 
By thy mighty grace renewed. 

New-bom hope forbids despair ; 
Lord I thou canst my guilt forgive, 
Thou hast bid me look and live. 



4 While with broken heart I kneel 
Sinks the inward storm to rest ; 

Life, immortal life, I feel 

IB^dled yi mv throbbing breast t 

Thine, forever thine, I am ; 

Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 
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Jesus, full of all compassion, 

Hear thy humble snj)pliant's cry ; 
Let me know thy great salvation ; 

See, I languish, faint, and die. 
Guilty, but with heart relenting. 

Overwhelmed with helpless grief. 
Prostrate at thy feet repenting, 

Send, oh send me quick relief I 



2 Whither should a wretch be flying. 

But to him who comfort gives ? 
Whither, from the dread of dying. 

But to him who ever lives ? 
While I view thee, wounded, grieving, 

Breathless, on tlie cursed tree, 
Fain I'd feel my heart believing 

That thou suffer'dst thus for me. 

3 Hear, then, blessed Saviour, hear me I 

My soul cleaveth to the dust ; 
Send the Comforter to cheer me ; 

Lo I in thee I put my trust. 
On the word thy blood hath sealed 

Hangs my everlasting all ; 
Let thy arm be now revealed, — 

Stay, oh stay me, lest I fall I 

4 In the world of endless ruin. 

Let it never. Lord, be said, 
'' Here's a soul that perished suing 
For the boasted Saviour's aid 1" 



Saved — the deed shall spread new glory 
Through the shining realms above ! 

Angels sing the pleasing story, 
All enraptured with thy love I 

DcMid ZWncr, 1787. 

48(). 

1 Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 

Thou art scattering full and free ; 
Showers the thirsty land refreshing; 

Let some droppings fall on me ! 
Pass me not, O gracious Father I 

Sinful though my heart may be. 
Thou might'st curse me, but the rather 

Let thy mercy light on me. 

2 Pass me not, O tender Saviour I 

Let me love and cling to thee ; 
I am longing for thy favor ; 

When thou comest, call for me. 
Pass me not, O mighty Spirit ! 

Thou canst make the blind to see ; 
Witnesser of Jests' merit. 

Speak the word of power to me. 

8 Have I long in sin been sleeping ? 

Long been slighting, grieving thee ? 
Has the world my heart been keeping ? 

Oh ! forgive and rescue me 1 
Pass me not ; this lost one bringing, 

Satan's slave thy child shall be ; 
All my heart to thee is springing : 

Blessing others, oh bless me ! 

BliMibelk Codtur^ 1860^ 
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487. 

^ Just as I am, without one plea 
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bidd'st me come to thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come I 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 

To rid my soul of one dark blot, [spot, 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each 
Lamb of God, I come I 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings and fears within, without, 

Lamb of God, I come I 

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 

Lamb of God, I come ! 

Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve I 
Because thy promise I believe, 
Lamb of God, I come I 

6 Just as I am, thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down ; 
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 

Lamb of God, I come I 

« 

7 Just as I am, of that free love [prove. 
The breadth, length, depth, and height to 
Here for a season, then above, 

Lamb of God, I come I 

CAoKolte BVAatt, 1836. 
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488. 

1 The wanderer no more will roam, 
The lost one to the fold hath come, 
The prodigal is welcomed home, 

O Lamb of God, in thee 1 

2 Though clothedwith shame, by sin defiled. 
The Father hath embraced his child, 
And I am pardoned, reconciled, 

O Lamb of Grod, in thee I 

3 It is the Father's joy to bless. 
His love provides for me a dress, 
A robe of spotless righteousness, 

O Lamb of God, in thee 1 

4 Now shall my famished soul be fed, 
A feast of love for me is spread, 

I feed upon the children's bread, 
O Lamb of God, in thee I 

5 Yea, in the fulness of his grace. 
He put me in the children's place. 
Where I may gate upon his face, 

O Lamb of God, in thee ! 

6 I cannot half his love express, 
Yet, Lord, with joy my lips confess 
This blessed portion I possess, 

O Lamb of God, in thee ! 

7 And when I in thy likeness shine. 
The glory and the praise be thine, 
That everlasting joy is mine, 

O Lamb of God, in thee I 

JTory JcMe DtA, 1847. 
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1 Show pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive ; 
Let a repenting rebel live ; 

Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trast in thee ? 

2 My crimes, though great, do not surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace ; 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound, 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

8 Oh, wash my soul from every sin. 
And make my guilty conscience clean ; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 

4 My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Against thy law, against thy grace ; 
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, 
I am condemned, but thou art dear. 

5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 
I must pronounce thee just in death ; 
And if my soul were sent to hell, 

Thy righteous law approves it welL 

6 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope, still hovering round thy 

word. 
Would light on some sweet promise there. 
Some sure support against despair. 

Jaaae Watts, tjiS' 

490. 

1 Father 1 if I may call thee so, 

Regard my fearful heart's desire ; 
Lift up this load of guilty woe, 
Nor let me in my sins expire! 



2 I tremble, lest the wrath divine, 

Wliich bruises now my sinful souL 
Should bruise this wretched soul of mine 
Long as eternal ages rolU 

3 I deprecate that death alone, 

That endless banishment from thee ! 
Oh, save, and give me to thy Son, 
Who trembled, wept, and bled for me ! 

Ckarteg Wedeih 1740. 

491. 

1 With broken heart and contrite sigh, 
A trembling sinner. Lord, I cry ; 

Thy pardoning grace is rich and free,— 
O G^, be mercifril to me ! 

2 I smite upon my troubled breast. 
With deep and conscious guilt oppressed, 
Christ and his cross my only plea ; 

O God, be mercifrtl to me ! 

3 Far off I stand with tearfril eyes, 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies ; 
But thou dost all my anguish see ; 
Grod, be merciful to me ! 

» 

4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 
Can for a single sin atone ; 

To Calvary alone I flee ; 
O Grod, be merciful to me ! 

5 And when, redeemed from sin and hell, 
With all the ransomed throng I dwell. 
My raptured song shall ever be, 

God has been merciful to me I 

OomtUmXivutt 1853. 
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Ttt/O. Psalm n. 

1 O THOU who hear'st when sinners cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look, 
Bat blot their memory from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin ; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

3 A broken heart, my Grod, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 

The Grod of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

4 My soul is humbled in the dust, 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just ; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And save the soul condemned to die. 

5 Then will I teach the world thy ways ; 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace; 
m lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 

6 Oh, may thy love inspire my tongue I 
Salvation shall be all my song ; 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and righteousness. 

Xrmio IFatto, I7>9' 
noXOLOOT. 

Now to the Father, to the Son, 
And to the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be praise and thanks and glory given 
By men on earth, by saints in heaven. 

JialUt Hmrff I f ewmt m, 184a. 



492. 

1 Heab, gracious God, a sinner's cry, 
For I have nowhere else to fly ; 
My hope, my only hope's in Uiee ; 
God, be merciful to me I 

2 To thee I oome, a sinner poor, 
And wait for mercy at thy door ; 
Indeed, I 've nowhere else to flee % 
God, be merciful to me ! 

3 To thee I come, a sinner weak. 

And scarce know how to pray or speak ; 
From fear and weakness set me free ; 
God, be merciful to me I 

4 To thee I come a sinner vile ; 
Upon me. Lord, vouchsafe to smile I 
Mercy alone I make my plea ; 

God, be merciful to me I 

5 To thee I oome, a sinner great, 

And well thou knowest all my state ; 
Yet full forgiveness is with thee ; 
God, be merciful to me ! 

6 To thee I come, a sinner lost, 

Nor have I aught wherein to trust ; 
Bat where thou art, Lord, I would be ; 
God, be merciful to me I 

7 To glory bring me. Lord, at last ; 
And there, when all my fears are past, 
With all the saints I'll then agree, 
God has been merciful to me ! 

Smmui Medley 17^ 
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494. 

1 I LEFT the Gk)d of troth and light, 

I left the God who gave me breath, 
To wander in the wilds of night, 
And perish in the snares of death ! 

2 Sweet was his service, and his yoke 

Was light and easy to be borne, — 
Through all his bonds of love I broke ; 
I cast away his gifts with scorn ! 

3 Heart-broken, friendless, poor, cast down, 

Where shall the chief of sinners fly, 
Almighty Vengeance I from thy frown, 
Eternal Justice ! from tliy eye ? 

4 Lo I through the gloom of guilty fears, 

My faith discerns a dawn of grace ; 
The Sun of Righteousness appears 
In Jesus' reconciling face I 

5 Prostrate before the mercy-seat, 

I dare not, if I would, despair ; 
None ever perished at thy feet, 
And I will lie forever there. 

JioiiMf Jf oiU^oiiMry, 1609. 

495. 

1 No more, my God, I boast na more 

Of all the duties I have done ; 
I quit the hopes I held before, 
To trust the merits of thy Son. 

2 Now, for the love I bear his name, 

Wliat was my gain I count my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame, 
And nail my glory to his cross. 
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3 Tes, and I must and will esteem 

All things but loss for Jesus' sake ; 
Oh may my soul be found in him. 
And of his righteousness partake ! 

4 The best obedience of my hands 

Dares not appear before thy throne ; 
But faith can answer thy demands, 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 

496. 

1 Jesus, my Lord, my life, my till ! 
Prostrate before thy throne I fell ; 
Fain would my soul look up and see 
My hope, my heaven, my all in thee. 

2 Here in this world of sin and woe 
Pm filled with tossings to and fro, 
Burdened with sin, with fear oppressed. 
And nothing here can give me rest. 

3 Oh speak, and bid my soul rejoice ; 
I long to hear thy pardoning voice 
Say, '* Peace, be still ! look up and live ; 
Life, peace, and heaven are mine to give.*' 

4 Without thy peace and presence, Lord, 
Not all the world can help afibrd ; 
Oh, do not frown my soul away. 
Lord, smile my darkness into day. 

5 Then, filled with grateful, holy love, 
My soul in praise shall soar above, 
And with delightful joy record 

The wondrous goodness of my Lord. 

AuRiMi JTeAcy, 1789. 
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497. 

1 Jesus, the sinner^s Friend, to thee. 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee ; 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin, 
Open thine arms and take me in. 

2 Pity and heal my sin-sick soul ; 

T is thou alone canst make me whole ; 
Fall'n, till in me thine image shine, 
And lost I am, till thou art mine. 

3 Long have I vainly hoped and strove 
To force my hardness into love. 

To give thee all thy laws require, 
And lahored in the purging fire. 

4 Fndl, dark, impure, I still remain, 
Nor hope to break my nature's chain ; 
The fond, self-emptying scheme is past, 
And lo ! constrained, I yield at last. 

5 At last I own it cannot be 

That I should fit myself for thee ; 
Here, then, to thee I all resign, ^- 
Thine is the work, and only thine. 

6 What can I say thy grace to move ? 
Lord, I am sin, but thou art love ; 

I give up every plea beside, 

Lord, I am lost, but thou hast died I 

498. 

1 Benrath thy cross I lay me down. 
And moam to see thy bloody crown ; 
Love drops in blood from every vein, 
Love b the spring of all his pain. 



2 Here, Jesus, I shall ever stay. 
And spend my longing hours away. 
Think on thy bleeding wounds and pain, 
And contemplate thy woes again. 

3 The rage of Satan and of sin. 
Of foes without and fears within. 
Shall ne'er my conquering soul remove 
Or from thy cross, or from, thy love. 

4 O unmolested, happy rest I 

Where inward fears are all supprest ; 
Here I shall love, and live secure, 
* And patiently my cross endure. 

Wm\am WaHamt, X773. 

499. 

1 Here, at thy cross, my dying God, 

I lay my soul beneath thy love, 
Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 
Jesus, nor shall it e'er remove. 

2 Should worlds conspire to drive me hence. 

Moveless and firm this heart should lie ; 
Resolved, for that 's my last defence, 
If I must perish, here to die. 

3 But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear; 

Am I not safe beneath thy shade ? 

Thy vengeance will not strike me here, 

Nor Satan dares my soul invade. 

4 Yes, Tm secure beneath thy blood, 

And all my foes shall lose their aim ; 
Hosanna to my dying God, 

And my best honors to his name I 

Imae WatU, 170^ 
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500. 

1 O THOU that hear'st the prayer of faith, 
TV^lt thou not saye a soal from death 

That casts itself on thee ? 
I have no refuge of mj own, 
But fly to what my Lord hath done 

And suffered once for me. 

2 Slain in the guilty sinner's stead. 
His spotless righteousness I plead 

And liis ayailing blood : 
Thy merit, Lord, my robe shall be, 
Thy merit shall atone for me, 

And bring me near to God. 

d Then saye me from eternal death, 
The Spirit of adoption breathe, 

His consolations send ; 
By him some word of life impart, 
And sweetly whisper to my heart, 

** Thy Maker is thy friend." 

4 The king of terrors then would be 
A welcome messenger to me, 

To bid me oome away ; 
Undogged by earth or earthly things, 
Fd mount upon his sable winga 

To everlasting day. 

A, M, Toplad^, 1776. 



501. 

1 Lord, thou hast won, at length I yield; 
My heart, by mighty grace compelled. 

Surrenders all to thee : 
Against thy terrors Ions I strove. 

Love conquers even me. 

2 Yes, since thou hast thy love revealed. 
And shown my soul a pardon sealed, 

I can resist no more ; 
Couldst thou for such a sinner bleed? 
Canst thou for such a rebel plead? 

I wonder and adore I 

3 K thou hadst bid thy thunders roD, 
And lightnings flash to blast my soul, 

I still had stubborn been ; 
But mercy has my heart subdued, 
A bleeding Saviour I have viewed. 

And now I hate my sin. 

4 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone, 
Come, take possession of thine own. 

For thou hast set me ftee ; 
Released from Satan's hard command. 
See all my powers in waiting stand, 

To be employed by thee. 
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502. 

2 Shut np in unbelief, I groan. 
And blindly serve a Grod unknown, 

Till thou tbe veil remove ; 
The gift unspeakable impart, 
And write thy name upon my heart. 

And manifest thy love. 

S I know the work is only thine ; 
The gift of faith is all divine ; 

Bat if on thee we call. 
Thou wilt the benefit bestow, 
And give us hearts to feel and know 

That thou hast died for alL 

4 Thoa bidd'st us knock and enter in, 
Come unto thee, and rest from sin, 

The blessing seek and find : 
Thou bidd'st us ask thy grace, and have ; 
Thou canst, thou woiddst, this moment 
Both me and all mankind. [save 

«^ Be it according to thy word ; 
Now let me find my pardoning Lord; 

Let what I ask be ffiven : 
The bar of unbelief remove ; 
Open the door of £uth and love, 

And take me into heaven. 



503. 

1 Lo ! on a narrow neck of land, 
Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand, 

Secure, insensible I 
A point of time, a moment's space, 
Removes me to yon heavenly place. 

Or shuts me up in hell. 

2 O Gk)d, mine inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress ; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight 
And tremble on the brink of &te. 

And wake to righteousness. 

3 Before me place, in dread array. 
The pomp of that tremendous day 

When thou with clouds shalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar ; 
And tell me. Lord, shall I be there 

To meet a joyful doom ? 

4 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive, 
Transported from this vale, to live 

And reign with thee above. 
Where fiddi is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope in full, supreme delight, 

And everlastii^ love. 
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504. 

1 Qh, sweetly breathe the lyres above, 

When angels touch the quiyering 
string, 
And wake, to chant Immanuers love, 
Such strams as angel-lips can sing I 

2 And sweet, on earth, the choral swell, 

From mortal tongues, of gladsome lays, 

When pardoned souls their raptures tell, 

And, grateful, hymn Immanuel's praise. 

^ Jesus, thy name our souls adore ; 

We own the bond that makes us thine ; 
And carnal joys, that charmed before. 
For thy dear sake we now resign. 

4 Our hearts, by dying love subdued, 
Accept thine offered grace to-day ; 
Beneath the cross, with blood bedewed, 
We bow, and give ourselves away. 

$ In thee we trust, on thee rely ; 

Though we are feeble, thou art strong ; 
^Oh, keep us till our spirits fly 

To join the bright, immortal throng I 

Jlay PoInMr, 1858- 

1 Tbehbling before thine awful throne, 
O Lord ! in dust my sins I own : 
Justice and mercy for my life 
Contend ; oh, smile aud heal the strife I 

2 The Saviour smiles, upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll ; 
His voice proclaims my pardon found ; 
Seraphic transport wings the sound. 



8 Earth has a joy unknown In heaven. 
The new-bom peace of sin forgiven ; 
Tears of such pure and deep delight, 
Ye angels, never dimmed your si^t. 

4 But I amid your choirs shall shine, 
And all your knowledge will be mine : 
Ye on your harps must lean to hear 
A secret chord that mine will bear. 

Aiigwutm L. SUlkomte, 1816. 

506. 

1 To Grod, my Saviour and my King, 
Fain would my soul her tribute bring ; 
Join me, ye saints, in songs of praise, 
For^e have known and felt hk grace. 

2 Wretched and helpless once I lay, 
Just breathing all my life away ; 
He saw me weltering in my blood, 
And felt the pity of a God. 

8 With speed he flew to my relief, [grie^ 
Bound up my wounds and soothed my 
Poured joy divine into my heart, 
And bade each anxious fear depart 

4 These proo& of love, my dearest Lord, 
Deep in my breast I will record : 
The life which I from thee receive, 
To thee, behold, I freely give. 

5 My heart and tongue shall tune thy praise 
Through the remainder of my days ; 
And when I join the powers above. 
My soul shall better sing thy love. 

Samm»lSteim4tt, 1778. 
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507. 

1 Lord, didst thou die, but not for me ? 

Am I forbid to trust thy blood ? 
Hast thou not pardons, rich and free, 
And grace, an overwhelming flood ? 

2 Who, then, shall drive my trembling soul 

From thee, to regions of despair ? 
Who has surveyed the sacred roll, 
And found my name not written there ? 

3 Presumptuous thought ! to fix the bound. 

To limit mercy's sovereign reign : 

What other happy souls have found, 

m seek ; nor shall I seek in vain. 

4 I own my guilt ; my sins confess ; 

Can men or devils make them more ? 
Of cnmes already numberless, 

Vain the attempt to swell the score. 

5 Were the black list before my sight, 

While I remember thou hast died, 
'T would only urge my speedier flight, 
To seek salvation at thy side. 

6 Low at thy feet I'll cast me down, 

To thee reveal my guilt and fear ; 
And, if thou spam me from thy throne, 
I'll be the first who perished there. 

.Mlppcn*» Sele^ion, 2787. 
508. L. M. 

1 I SEND the joys of earth away ; 

Away, ye tempters of the mind. 
False as the smooth, deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind I 

2 Your streams were floating me along, 

Down to the gulf of black despair ; 
And while I listened to your song. 
Your streams had e*en conveyed me 
there. 

3 Lord, I adore thy matchless grace, 

Which warned me of that dark abyss, 
Which drew me from those treacheroas 
seas, 
And bade me seek superior bliss. 

4 Now to the shining realms above 

I stretch my hands and glance my eyes ; 
Oh for the pinions of a dove. 
To bear me to the upper skies I 

5 There, from the bosom of my God, 

Oceans of endless pleasure roll ; 



There would I flx my last abode, 
And drown the sorroi,ws of my soul 1 

Xmmw ITotte, 1709- 

509. • X. H. 

1 Oh, happy day, that fixed my choice 

On thee, my Saviour, and my God I 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice. 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2 Oh, happy bond, that seals my vows 

To him who merits all my love ! 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

3 'T is done, the great transaction 's done : 

I am my Lord's, and he is mine : 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 

4 Now, rest, my long-divided heart ; 

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ; 
With ashes who would grudge to part. 
When called on angel's bread to feast ? 

5 High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow. 

That vow renewed shall daily hear ; 
Till in life's latest hour I bow. 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 

510. 

1 Lord, I am thine, entirely thine. 
Purchased and saved by blood divine ; 
With full consent thine I would be, 
And own thy sovereign right in me. 

2 Grant one poor sinner more a place 
Among the children of thy grace ; 
A wretched sinner, lost to God, 
But ransomed by Immanuel's blood. 

3 Thine would I live, thine would I die, 
Be thine through all eternity ; 

The vow is passed beyond repeal ; 
And now I set the solemn seal. 

4 Here at that cross where flows the blood 
That bought my guilty soul for God, 
Thee my new Master now I call, 

And consecrate to thee my all. 

5 Do thou assist a feeble worm 
The great engagement to perform ; 
Thy grace can full assistance lend, 
And on that grace I dare depend. 
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511. 

1 I HEARD the voice of Jesus saj, 

^ Come uuto me and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon my breast." 

2 I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary, and worn, and sad ; 
I found in him a resting-place, 
And he has made me glad. 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

** Behold, I freely give 
The living water ; thirsty one. 
Stoop down, and drink, and live.'' 

4 I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream ; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
And now I live in him. 

5 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

^* I am this dark world's Light ; 
Look unto me, thy mom shall rise. 
And all thy day be bright" 

6 I looked to Jesus, and I found 

In him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that light of Ufe Til walk 
Till travellmg days are done. 

Bcrathu Bonar, 1857. 
01 if* PBA.UC 196. 

1 When God revealed his gracious name, 
And changed my mouniful state, 
My rapture seemed a pleasing dream, 
The grace appeared so great. 



2 The world beheld the glorious change, 

And did thy hand confess ; 
My tongue broke out in unknown strains. 
And sung surprising grace. 

3 ^ Great is the work," my neighbors cried, 

And owned thy power divine ; 
" Great is the work," my heart replied, 
" And be the glory thine." 

4 The Lord can dear the darkest skies, 

Can give us day for night ; 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 

5 Let those that sow in sadness wait 

Till the &ar harvest oome ; 
They shall confess their sheaves are great, 
And shout the blessuigs home. 

Imoo fFolto, X7I9* 
010. Taiie,"Ernan.'*p.210. L. IC 

1 Who can describe the joys that rise 
Through all the courts of paradise, 
To see a prodigal return, 

To see an heir of glory bom ! 

2 With joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of his eternal love ; 
The Son with joy looks down and 
The purchase of his agonies. 

3 The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy soul he formed anew ; 
And saints and angels join to sing 
The growing empire of their King. 

Xmoo ITattik 170^ 
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5U. 

1 Who can forbear to sing, 

Who can refuse to praise, 
When Zion's high, celestial King 
His saying power displays ? — 

2 When sinners at his feet. 

By mercy conquered, &]! ? 
When grace, and truth, and justice meet, 
And peace unites them all ? 

3 When heaven's opening gates 

Invite the pilgrims feet ; 
And Jesus at their entrance waits, 
To place them on his seat ? 

4 Who can forbear to praise 

Out high, celestial King, 
When sovereign, rich, redeeming grace 
Invites our tongues to sing ? 

Jotepk Svain, 1793. 
010» TRX OHBXSnAH Lds. 

1 Deab Saviour ! I am thine. 

By everlasting bands ; 
My name, my heart, I would resign ; 
My soul is in thy hands. 

2 To thee I still would cleave 

With ever growing zeal ; 
Let millions tempt me Christ to leave. 
They never shall prevail I , 

3 His Spirit shall unite 

My^soul to him, my head ; 
Shall form me to his image brighti 
And teadi his paths to tread. 



4 Death may my soul divide 

From this abode of clay ; 
But love shall keep me near his side, 
Through all the gloomy way. 

5 SiAce Christ and we are one, 

What should remain to fear ? 
If he in heaven has fixed his throne, 
Hell fix his members there. 

PhiUp Doddridge, X755* 

OlO» IJOHVtS. 

1 OuB heavenly Father calls. 

And Christ invites us near ; 
With both our friendship shall be sweety 
And our communion dear. 

2 God pities all our griefe ; 

He pardons every day. 
Almighty to protect our souls. 
And wise to guide our way. 

3 How large his bounties are I 

What various stores of good. 
Diffused from our Redeemer's hand, 
And purchased with his blood ! 

4 Jesus, our living Head, 

We bless thy &ithfii] care. 
Our Advocate before the throne. 
And our Forerunner there. 

5 Here fix, my roving heart ; 

Here wait, my warmest love ; 
Till the communion be complete, 
In nobler scenes above. 

FkiUp Doddridffe, tjss. 
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517. 

1 Lord Jesus, are we one with thee ? 

Oh height I oh depth of love I 
With thee we died upon the tree, 
In thee we live ahove. 

2 Such was thy grace, that for our sake 

Thou didst from heaven come down, 
Thou didst of flesh and blood partake. 
In all our sorrows one. 

3 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine. 

Confessed and borne by thee ; 
The gall, the curse, the wrath were thine, 
To set thy members free. 

4 Ascended now, in glory bright. 

Still one with us thou art ; 
Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor hei^t, 
Thy saints and thee can part 

5 Oh, teach us. Lord, to know and own 

This wondrous mystery, 
That thou with us art truly one, 
And we are one with thee ! 

6 Soon, soon shall come that glorious day, 

When, seated on thy throne. 
Thou shalt to wondering worlds display, 
That thou with us art one. 

Jame$ O. Dedb, 1837. 

518. 

1 Lord, in thy people dost thou dwell, 
And do they dwell in thee ? 
Oh blessedness unspeakable I 
Oh wondrous unity I 



2 One with thee, all thy life they know, 

And all thou hast possess ; 
Li thee they underwent all woe, 
And wrought all righteousness. 

3 One with them still thou walkest here. 

And all their life dost know ; 
When they are glad, thou makest cheer ; 
Thou weepest in their woe. 

4 When Satan tempts thy people sore, 

Again he tempteth thee ; 
And when he flees from them, once more 
Thou makest him to flee. 

5 In every gift and grace of theirs. 

Thy beauty. Lord, doth shine ; 
Their faithfulness thine own dedares; 
Their righteousness is thine. 

6 When thou thy kingdom shalt obtain. 

And put thy glory on, 
Thine endless reign shall be their reign : 
The King and they are one. 

7 Lord Jesus, grant me all this grace ; 

Abide, be one with me ; 
Give me to dwell in thine embrace. 
Forever one with thee ! 

J. H. CHU, x86o. 
DOZOLOOT. 

Praise to the Father, as is meet, 

Praise to the only Son, 
Praise to the Holy Paraclete, 

While endless ages run. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE,^UN10N WITH CHRIST. 315 
BITBIiZVOTON. O. M. 





1. Oh blew -lug rich, for foni of men Mem-ben of Chxirt to be, 



p4^7i^^rr^r^ 



^ 



m 



I 







J I r 4^ 



F-f^ 



-a 



^ 



km of God In won-drons u - ni - ty. 



Joined to the ho-lj Son of God In won-drons u - ni 




519. 

1 BLES8IKO rich, for sons of men 

Members of Christ to be, 
Joined to the holy Son of God 
In wondroos nnitj. 

2 O Jesus, oar great Head diyine. 

From whom most freely flow 
The streams of life and strength and 
To all the fhune below : ^armth 

3 Keep ns as members sound and whole 

Within thy body tme ; 
BuOd us into a temple ^ir, 
Meet stones in order due. 

4 Keep us good branches of thy vine^ 

Large store of fruit to yield ; 

Keep us as sheep that wander not 

From thy most pleasant field. 

5 For one with God, O Jesus blest, 

We are, when one with thee, 
With saints on earth and saints at rest 
A glorious company. 

520. •■—»—- 

1 Jesus, immutably the same^ 

Thou true and liying Vine, 
Around thy all-supporting stem 
My feeble arms I twina 

2 Quickened by thee, and kept aliye, 

I flourish and bear fruit ; 

My life I from thy sap derive. 

My Tigor from thy root 

3 I can do nothing without thee ; 

My strength is wholly thine ; 



Withered and barren should I be, 
If severed from the Vine. 

4 Upon my leaf, when parched with heat, 

Refreshing dew shall drop ; 
The plant which thy right hand hath set^ 
Shall ne'er be rooted up. 

5 Each moment watered by thy care, 

And fenced with power divine. 
Fruit to eternal life shall bear 
The feeblest branch of thine. 

AMfftuhu jr. Topladtft i77<* 

521. 

1 Jesus, I sing thy matchless grace. 

That calk a worm thy own ; 
Gives me among thy saints a place 
To make thy glories known. 

2 Allied to thee, our vital Head, 

We act, and grow, and thrive ; 
From thee divided, each is dead 
When most he seems alive. 

3 Thy saints on earth and those^ above 

Here join in sweet accord ; 
One body all in mutual love. 
And thou our common Lord. 

4 Oh, may my &ith each hour derive 

Thy Spirit with delight ; 
WhOe death and hell in vain shall strive 
This bond to disunite. 

5 Thou the whole body wilt present 

Before thy Father's face. 
Nor shall a wrinkle or a spot 
Its beauteous form disgrace. 

PhUip IMUbridge, i755* 
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522. 

1 Oh ! mean may seem tliis house of clay, 

Yet 'twas the Lord's abode ; 
Our feet may mourn this thorny way, 
Yet here Immanuel trod. 

2 This fleshly robe the Lord did wear ; 

This watch the Lord did keep ; 
These burdens sore the Lord did bear ; 
These tears the Lord did weep I 

8 Our very frailty brings us near 
Unto the Lord of heaven ; 
To every grie^ to every tear, 
Such glory strange is given. 

4 But not this fleshly robe alone 

Shall link us, Lord, to thee ; 
Nor always in the tear and groan 
Shall the dear kindred be. 

5 We shaU be reckoned for thine own, 

Because thy heaven we share ; 
Because we sing around thy throne, 
And thy bright raiment wear. 

6 Oh, mighty grace I our life to live. 

To make our earth divine ; 
Oh, mighty grace ! thy heaven to give, 
And lift our life to thine \ 

523. 

1 CoBfPARED with Christ, in all beside 
No comeliness I see ; 



The one thing needful, dearest Lord, 
Is to be one with thee. 

2 The sense of thy expiring love 

Lito my soul convey ; 
Thyself bestow : for thee alone 
I absolutely pray. 

3 Whatever else thy will withholds, 

Here grant me to succeed : 
Oh let thyself my portion be, 
And I am blest indeed ! 

4 Less than thyself will not suffice 

My comfort to restore ; 
More than thyself I cannot have, 
And thou canst give no more. 

5 Loved of my God, for him again 

With love intense I bum ; 
Chosen of thee ere time began, 
I choose thee in return. 

6 Whatever consists not with thy love, 

Oh teach me to resign ; 
I 'm rich to all th' intents of bliss, 
If thou, O Grod, art mine ! 

Ai»gu9tM$ M. ToptaOy, t77»> 

POZOLOOT. 

HoNOB and glory, power and praise, 

To Father and to Son, 
And Holy Ghost, be paid always, 

The Eternal Three in One. 
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524. 

1 Jesus, thou joy of loving hearts, 

Thou fount of life I thou light of men I 
Ftom the best bliss that earth imparts, 
We torn unfilled to thee again. 

2 Thy troth unchanged hath erer stood ; 

Thou savest those that on thee call ; 
To them that seek thee, thoa art good. 
To them that find thee, All in All I 

3 We taste thee, O ihou Living Bread, 

And long to feast upon thee still ; 
We drink of thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from thee to fill I 

4 Our resUess spirits yearn for thee, 

Where'er our changeful lot is cast ; 
Glad, when thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest, when our &ith can hold thee &8t 

5 Jesus, ever with us stay ; 

Make all our moments cahn and bright ; 
Chase the dark night of sin away. 
Shed o'er the world thy holy light I 

Bernard n^Clailrvama: tr. hf Bay Palmer, 1858. 

525. 

1 Whek sins and fears prevafling rise, 

And hunting hope almost expires, 
Jesus, to thee I lift mine eyes. 
To thee I breathe my soul's desires. 

2 Art thou not mine, my living Lord? 

And can my hope, my comfort die, 
Fixed on thine everlasting word, [sky ! 
That word whkh built the earth and 



8 If my immortal Saviour lives, 
Then my immortal life is sure ; 
His word a firm foundation gives ; 
Here let me build and rest secure. 

4 Here let my Bedth unshaken.dwell ; 

Immovable the promise stands ; 
Not all the powers of earth or hell 
Can e'er dissolve the sacred bands. 

5 Here, O my soul, thy trust repose ; 

If Jesus is forever mine. 
Not death itself, that last of foes. 
Shall break a union so divine. 

Anme SteeU, xT^Oi 
OZu» Tune, "Boylikm,'* p. 48. 8. M. 

1 Blest be thy love, dear Lord, 

That taught us this sweet way, 
Only to love thee for thyseli^ 
And for that love obey. 

2 O thou, our souls' chief hope, 

We to thy mercy fly ; 
Where'er we are, thou canst protect. 
Whate'er we need, supply. 

3 Whether we sleep or wake, 

To thee we both resign : 
By night we see, as weU as day, 
If (hy light on us shine. 

4 Whether we live or die. 

Both we submit to thee ; 
In death we live, as well as life, 
If thine in death we be. 

Jclm Amttnt i668> 
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1 Mt God, permit my tongue 

This joy, to call thee mine, 
And let my early cries prevail 

To taste thy love divine. 

• 

2 My thirsty, fiunting soul 

Thy mercy doth implore ; 

Not travellers in desert lauds 

Can pant for water more. 

8 For life without thy love 
No relish can afford ; 
No joy can be compared to this. 
To serve and please the Lord. 

4 In wakeful hours of night, 

I call my God to mind ; 
I think how wise thy counsels are, 
And all thy dealings kind. 

5 Since thou hast been my help, 

To thee my spirit flies, 
And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

6 The shadow of thy wings 

My soul in safety keeps ; 
I follow where my Father leads. 
And he supports my steps. 

Imtac WqXU, 1719* 

528. 

1 Mt God, my Life, my Love^ 
To thee, to thee I call ; 
I cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 



2 To thee, and thee alone, 

The angels owe their bliss ; 
They sit around thy gracious throne. 
And dwell where Jesus ia. 

8 Not all the harps above 

Can make a heavenly place, 
If God his residence remove, 
Or but conceal his face. 

4 Nor earth, nor all the sky. 

Can one delight afford ; 
No, not a drop of real joy 
Without thy presence. Lord. 

5 Thou art the sea of love. 

Where all my pleasures roll ; 
The circle where my passions move, 
And centre of my soul. 

ImuA WiOUt X709> 

529. 

1 Not with our mortal eyes 

Have we beheld the Lord ; 
Yet we rejoice to hear his name, 
And love him in his word. 

2 On earth we want the sight 

Of our Redeemer^ face ; 
Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 

3 And when we taste thy love, 

Our joys divinely grow 
Unspeakable, like those above, 
Ajid heaven begins below. 
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530. 

1 Ha.bk ! my sbul ; it is the Lord, 
T is thy Saviour ; hear his word ; 
Jesns speaks, and speaks to thee, 

" Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ? 

2 " I delivered thee when hound. 

And, when hleeding, healed thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right. 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

3 "' Can a woman's tender care 
Cease toward the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember thee. 

4 " Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

5 " Thou shalt see my glory soon. 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt be : 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me?" 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint j 
Yet I love thee, and adore ; 

Oh ! for grace to love thee more. 

William Cawper, i/T* 

531. 

1 T 18 a point I long to know, 
Oil it causes anxious thought. 
Do I love the Lord or no ? 
Am I his, or am I not ? 



2 If I love, why am I thus ? 

Why this dull, this lifeless frame ? 
Hardly, sure, can they be worse 
Who have never heard his name. 

8 Could my heart so bard remain, 
Prayer a task and burden prove. 
Every trifle give me pain. 
If I knew a Saviour's love ? 

4 When I turn my eyes within 

All is dark, and vain, and wild ; 
Filled with unbelief and sin. 
Can I deem myself a child ? 

5 Yet I mourn my stubborn will. 

Find my sin a grief and thrall ; 
Should I grieve for what I feel 
If I did not love at all ? 

6 Could I joy his saints to meet. 

Choose the ways I once abhorred, 
Find at times the promise sweet, 
If I did not love the Lord ? 

7 Lord, decide the doubtful case : 

Thou who art thy people's sun, 
Shine upon thy work of grace. 
If it be indeed begun. 

8 Let me love thee more and more. 

If I love at all, I pray ; 
. If I have not loved before. 
Help me to begin to-day. 

John Newtcn, i779> 



aaO THE CHRISTIAN LIFE,^LOVE TO CHRIST. 

ABiaii. O.F. K. 



I 



»i^t-i- -<- 




m \ i \ i'-i ' nr im 



L O lore di - Tine, how iweet ihoa artl "Whtn. iball I find 1117 will - n^hewi 



1^ 



&^^te^^^^ 



m^^^^^^^m 




All tak-en up by thee? I ihint, Ifaint, I die toprove The greatnen of re- 




Hf^f^'S^N^ tf 



^^hmi 




deem-inglove, T he love ofChiut 




to me; The love of Ghriat 

L , , , ^ 



meu 



^ 




P p- p 



s 



s 



4 



532. 

2 Stronger bis love than death or hell ; 
Its riches are unsearchable ; 

The first-bom sons of light 
Desire in yain its depths to see ; 
They cannot reach the mystery, 

The length, the breadth, the height 

3 God only knows the love of God ; 
Oh that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart : 
For love I sigh, for love I pine ; 
This only portion, Lord, be mine ; 

Be mine this better part 

4 Oh that I could forever sit 
Witfc Mary at the Master's feet ! 

Be this my happy choice ; 
My only care, delight, and bliss, 
My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice. 

5 Oh that I could, with &vored John, 
Recline my weary head upon 

The dear Redeemer's breast : 
From care, and sin, and sorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 

My everlasting rest 

Ckariet WetUff, 174S. i 



U06» Tune, "Btodkwrtl.-^ S91. 8i ife 7«. 

1 I WOTTLD love thee, God and Father I 

My Redeemer, and my King t 
I would love thee ; for, without thee, 
Life is but a bitter thing. 

2 I would love thee ; every blessing 

Flows to me from out thy throne : 
I would love thee — he who loves thee 
Never feels himself alone. 

8 I would love thee ; look upon me, 
£ver guide me with thine eye : 
I would love thee ; if not nourished 
By thy love, my soul would die. 

4 I would love thee ; may thy brightness 

Dazzle my rejoicing eyes I 
I would love thee ; may thy goodness 
Watch from heaven o'er all I prize. 

5 I would love thee, I have vowed it; 

On thy love my heart is set : 

While I love thee, I will never 

My Redeemer's blood fi>rget 

IV. J^rom JVendk ** Ckristitm Scmffs^" 185^ 
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534. 

1 Jesus, thy boundless love to me [dare ; 
No thought can reach, no tongue de^ 
Oh knit my thankful heco't to thee, 
And reign without a rival there : 
Thine wholly, thine alone, I am ; 
Be thou alone my constant flame. 



2 Oh grant that nothing in my soul 

May dwell, but thy pure love alone : 

Oh may thy love possess me whole, — 
My joy, my treasure, and my crown : 

Strange flames far from my heart remove ; 

My every act, word, thought, be love. 



3 Oh Love I how cheering is thy ray I 
All pain before thy presence flies ; 
Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away, 

Where'er thy healing beams arise : 
Jesus I nothing may I see, 
Nothing desire, or seek but thee ! 



4 In saflTring be thy love my peace ; 
In weakness be thy love my power ; 
And when the storms of life shall cease, 

Jesus, in that important hour, 
In death as life be thou my guide. 
And save me, who for me hast died. 

i>lMl Gmhmrd^ ^Si\ tr. ¥$ Johm fFiricy^ 1799' 



535. 

1 Thou hidden love of God, whose height, 

Whose depth, unfathomed, no man 
knows, 
I see from far thy beauteous light : 

Inly I sigh for thy repose ; 
My heart is pained ; nor can it be 
At rest till it find rest in thee. 

2 Thy secret voice invites me still 

The sweetness of thy yoke to prove ; 
An^ fain I would ; but though my will 

Seems fixed, yet wide my passions rove ; 
Yet hindrances strow all the way ; 
I aim at thee, yet from thee stray. 



3 Is there a thing beneath the sun [share ? 

That strives with thee my heart to 
Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone. 

The Lord of every motion there ; 
Then shall my heart from earth be fi^e^ 
When it hath found repose in thee. 



4 O Love, thy sovereign aid impart 

To save me from low-thoughted care ; 
Chase this self-will through all my heart. 

Through all its latent mazes there ; 
Make me thy duteous child, that I, 
Ceaseless, may Abba, Father, cry. 
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536. 

1 Talk with us, Lord, thyself reveal, 

While here o'er earth we rove ; 
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 
The kindling of thy love. 

2 With thee conversing, we forget 

All time, and toil, and care ; 
Labor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If thou, my God, art here. 

3 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay. 

And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shsll own thy sway, 
And echo to thy voice. 

4 Thou callest me to seek thy face ; 

'T is all I wish to seek ; 
T* attend the whispers of thy grace. 
And hear thee inly speak. 

5 Let this my every hour employ, 

Till I thy glory see ; 
Enter into my Master's joy. 
And find my heaven in thee. 

537. 

1 Thou lovely Source of true delight, 

Whom I unseen adore. 
Unveil thy beauties to my sight, 
That I may love thee more. 

2 Thy glory o'er creation shines \ 

But in thy sacred word 
I read in fairer, brighter lines, 
My bleeding, dying Lord. 



8 *T is here, whene'er my comforts droop. 
And sins and sorrows rise, 
Thy love with cheerful beams of hope 
My fainting heart supplies. 

4 Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light, 

Oh come with blissful ray, [night. 
Break radiant through the shades of 
And chase my fears away. 

5 Then shall my soul with rapture trace 

The wonders of thy love ; 
But the full glories of thy face 
Are only known above. 

AnneStedt, 176^ 

538. 

1 O Jesus, thou the beauty art 

Of angel-worlds above ; 
Thy name is music to the heart, 
Enchanting it with love. 

2 Celestial sweetness unalloyed ! 

Who eat thee hunger still ; 
Who drink of thee, still feel a void, 
Which nought but thou can filL 

8 O my sweet Jesus, hear the sighs 
Which unto thee I send ;' 
To thee mine inmost spirit cries, 
My being's hope and end. 

4 Stay with us Lord,and let thy light 
Illume the soul's abyss, 
Scatter the darkness of our night, 
And fill the world with bliss. 

BtrtHKPi^fOla i nMmt tt 1140; fr. byJi. ftinwlf, tS^ ^ 
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1 Jesus ! the very thought of thee 

With sweetness fills my breast ; 
But sweeter far thj face to see, 
And in thy presence rest. 

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame. 

Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind ! 

3 Hope of every contrite hearty 

O Joy of all the meek I 
To those who fall, how kind thou art, 
How good to those who seek I 

4 But what to those who find ? Ah I this 

Nor tongue nor pen can show : 
The love of Jesus, what it is. 
None but his loved ones know. 

5 Jesus, our only joy be thou I 

As thou our prize wilt be ; 
Jesus, be thou our glory now, 
And through eternity ! 

Bernard ^ ClakrvQMa^ 1x53 ; fr. 6y JV. CSeuwoII, 1849. 

540. 

1 Jesus, I love thy charming name, 
T is music to mine ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud 
That earth and heaven should hear. 

^ Yes, thou art precious to my soul. 
My transport, and my trust ; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust 



3 AU my capacious powers can wish. 

In thee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to mine eyes is light so dear. 

Nor friendship half so sweet 

• 

4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart. 

And sheds its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 

5 m speak the honors of thy name 

With my last laboring breath ; 
Then, speechless, clasp thee in mine arms, 
The antidote of death. 

PMIIp JMOriiQ*, 1755. 

541. 

1 Mt God, I love thee ; not because 

I hope for heaven thereby. 
Nor yet because who love thee not 
Must burn eternally. 

2 Thou, O my Jesus, thou didst me 

Upon the cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the nails, and spear. 
And manifold disgrace, 

3 And griefs and torments numberless. 

And sweat of agony ; 
Yea, death itself; and all for me 
Who was thine enemy. 

4 Then why, O blessM Jesus Christ, 

Should I not love thee well ? 
Not for the hope of winning heaven. 
Nor of escaping hell. 
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5 Not with the hope of gaining aught, 
Not seeking a reward ; 
Bat as thyself hast lovM me, 

ever-loving Lord, 

6 So would I love thee, dearest Lord, 
And in thy praise will sing ; 
Solely because thou art my God, 
And my Eternal Eling. 

JTronew Xanitr, x55> ; tr. by Bdward Catwatt, x849- 

542. 

1 Do not I love thee, O my Lord ? 

Behold my heart and see ; 
And turn each cursed idol out 
That dares to rival thee. 

2 Is not thy name melodious still 

To mine attentive ear ? 
Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound 
My Saviour's voice to hear ? 

8 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock 

1 would disdain to feed ? 

Hast thou a foe before whose &ce 
I fear thy cause to plead ? 

4 Would not my ardent spirit vie 
With angels round the throne 
To execute thy sacred will 
And make Uiy glory known? 

6 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 
In honor of thy name. 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp th' immortal flame ? 



6 Thou know'st I love thee, dearest Lord ; 
But, oh ! I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys. 
And learn to love thee more. 

543. 

1 Te souls for whom the Son did die, 

In whom the Spirit dwells. 
Your sweet amazement riseth high, 
And strong your rapture swells. 

2 Who spared not that Son Divine ? 

Who sent that Spirit sweet? 
Father, the work of love is thine, 
The wonder is complete. 

3 Thrice blessed souls, by heavenly love 

Elect, redeemed, renewed ; 
Through endless years, below, above. 
By heavenly Love pursued ! 

4 Lord I wouldst thou set thy love on me 

And choose me in thy Son ? 
Lord ! hath my heart been given to thee ? 
Hath love in me begun ? 

5 Ne'er let thy smile from me depart^ 

My heart from thee remove I 
Eternal Lover, teach my heart 
Thine own eternal love. 

6 As on the endless ages roll 

Let my glad song still be, 
^ Forever hast thou loved my soul ; 
Lord I thou hast chosen me.** 
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544. 

1 God ! thou ai*t my Grod alone, 

Early to thee my soul shall cry, 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, 
A thirsty land, whose springs are dry. 

2 Yet through this rough and thorny maze 

I follow hard on thee, my God ; 
Thine hand, unseen, upholds my ways, 
I safely tread where thou bast trod. 

8 Better than life itself thy love. 
Dearer than all beside to me, 
For whom have I in heaven above, 
Or what on earth, compared with thee ? 

4 Praise with my heart, my mind, my voice, 
For all thy mercy I will give ; 
My soul shafi still in God rejoice. 
My tongue shall bless thee while I live. 

JvmuMoitlgQfmiTTit iSaa. 

545. 

1 God, my God, my all thou art ; 

Ere shines the dawn of rising day, 
Thy sovereign light within my heart, 
Thy all enlivening power display. 

2 For thee my thirsty soul doth pant, 

While in this desert land I live ; 
And hungry as I am, and fiiint, 
Thy love alone can comfort give. 

3 More dear than life itself, thy love 

My heart and tongue shall still employ ; 
Aikl to declare thy praise will prove 
My peace, my glory, and my joy. 



4 In blessing thee with grateful songs 

My happy life shall glide away ; 
The praise that to thy name belongs 
Hourly with lifted hands Til pay. 

5 Abundant sweetness, while I sing 

Thy love, my ravished heart overflows ; 
Secure in thee, my God and King, 
Of glory that no period knows. 

546. 

1 O THOU, by long experience tried. 
Near whom no grief can long abide ; 
My Lord, how &11 of sweet content 
I pass my years of banishment 

2 All scenes alike engaging prove 

To souls impressed with sacred love ; 
Where'er they dwell, they dwell in thee. 
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 

3 To me remains nor place nor time ; 
My country is in every clime ; 

I can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is there. 

4 While place we seek, or place we shun, 
The soul finds happiness in none ; 
But with our God to guide the way, 
'T is equal joy to go or stay. 

5 Could I be cast where thou art not. 
That were indeed a dreadful lot ; 
But regions none remote I c^ll, 
Secure of finding Grod in alL 

/mmm JToHfl fl^iiNNi, 1790 ; fr. by WWAam Oowptr, iSm, 
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647. 

1 O THOU, my soul, forget no more 
The Friend who all thy miseiy bore ; 
Let every idol be forgot, 
But, O my soul, forget him not 

2 Jesus for thee a body takes. 

Thy guQt assumes, thy fetters breaks. 
Discharging all thy dreadful debt ; 
And canst thou e'er such love forget ? 

;3 Renounce thy works and ways, with grief, 
And fly to this most sure relief; 
Nor him forget, who left his throne 
And for thy life gave up his own. 

4 Infinite truth and mercy shine 
In him, and he himself is thine : 
And canst thou then, with sin beset. 
Such charms, such matchless charms 
forget ? 

h Ah, no : when all things else expire, 
And perish in the general fire, 
This name all others shall survive, 
And through eternity shall live. 

KhriuM Pdl, tr. h\f .^aA«« Mardtman, x8oz. 

548. 

1 l^OT yet, ye people of his grace. 
Ye see your Saviour fece to face ; 
Not yet enamored eyes ye bring 
Unto the glory of your King. 

2 Ye follow in his steps below, 
Along his thomy way ye go. 
Ye Btand*bis bitter cross beside, 
Ye cling to him, the crucified. 



3 Upon his grace ye banquet here; 

Ye know him true, ye feel him near ; 
The balm of his dear blood ye bless ; 
Ye wear his robe of righteousness. 

4 But greater shall the wonder gi'ow, 
But mightier shall the joy o'erflow ; 
Upon your Lord ye yet shall gaze 
And look your love and sweet amaze. 

5 Oh make me meet for joy like this ! 
Oh grant me grace to bear the bliss, 
To set my heart on thee below, 
Nor other lord or love to know. 

6 Then shall I set mine eyes on thee, 
The King in all his beauty see, 
And gazing on for evermore, 
Glow with the beauty I adore. 

2%oiNa«ir.Oa(,i859- 

549. 

1 Lord, with a grieved and aching heart, 
To thee I look, to thee I cry ; 
Supply my wants, and ease my smart ; 
Oh help me soon, or else I die. 



2 Here, on my soul, a burden lies I 

No human power can it remove ; 
My numerous sins like mountains rise ; 
Do thou reveal thy pardoning love. 

3 Break off these adamantine chains ; 

From cruel bondj^ set me free ; 
Rescue from everlasting pains, 

And bring me safe to heaven and thee. 

Ueniom^ B^ddamtt 1778. 
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550. 

1 Jesus demaDcb this heart of mine, 

Demands my love, my joy, my care ; 
Bat ah ! how dead to things divine, 
How cold my best affections are I 

2 ^ is sin, alas ! with dreadfiil power, 

Divides my Saviour from my sight ; 
Oh, for one happy, shining hour 
Of sacred freedom, sweet delight I 

3 Lord ! let thy love shine forth and raise 

My captive powers from sin and death, 
And fill my heart and life with praise, 
And tune my last expiring breath. 

AnueStuUt 1760. 
00 1* TBAlMlX. 

1 Froic deep distress and troubled thoughts. 

To thee, my God, I raise my cries ; 
If thou severely mark our faults. 
No flesh can stand before thine eyes. 

2 But thou hast built thy throne of grace. 

Free to dispense thy pardons there ; 
That sinners may approach thy face, 
And hope and love, as well as fear. 

3 As the benighted pilgrims wait, 

And long and wish for breaking day. 
So waits my soul before thy gate : 
When will my God his face display? 

4 My trust is fixed upon thy word, 

Nor shall I trust thy word in vain ; 
Let mourning souls address the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 



5 Great is his love, and large his grace, 
Through the redemption of his Son ; 
He turns our feet from sinful ways. 
And pardons what our hands have done. 

Imuc Watta, 1719- 

552. 

1 Oh that my load of sin were gone ! 

Oh that I could at last submit 
At Jesus* feet to lay it down. 
To lay my soul at Jesus' feet I 

2 When shall mine eyes behold the Lamb, 

The God of my salvation see ? 

Weary, O Lord, thou know'st I am ; 

Tet still I cannot come to thee. 

3 Rest for my soul I long to find ; 

Saviour of all, if mine thou art. 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp thy image on my heart ! 

4 Fain would I learn of thee, my Gk)d, 

Thy light and easy burden prove, 
The cross, all stained with hallowed blood, 
The labor of thy dying love, 

5 This moment would I take it up, 

And after my dear Master bear ; 
With thee ascend to Calvary's top, 
And bow my head and suffer there. 

6 I would ; but thou must give the power, 

My heart from every sin release ; 
Bring near, bring near the jojrful hour, 
And fill me with thy perfect peace I 

Charlet WeOey, 1743- 
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553. 

1 Weary of wandering from my God, 

And now made wUling to return, 
I hear, and bow me to the rod ; 

For thee not without hope I mourn : 
I have an advocate above, 
A friend before the throne of love. 

2 O Jesus, frill of pardoning grace, 

More frill of grace than I of sin ; 
Yet once again I seek thy face, 

Open thine arms and take me in. 
And freely my backslidings heal, 
And love the faithless sinner still ! 

3 Thou know'st the way to bring me back, 

Mv fallen spirit to restore ; 
Oh, for thy truth and mercy's sake. 

Forgive, and bid me sin no more I 
The ruins of my soul repair, 
And make my heart an house of prayer ! 

4 Ah ! give me. Lord, the tender heart, 

That trembles at th' approach of sin ; 
A godly fear of sin impart, 

Implant, and root it deep within ; 
That I may dread thy gracious power, 
And never dare offend thee more I 

CAorlet IFeffey, 1749. 

554. 

1 Jesus, our souls' deb'ghtfril choice, 
In thee, believing, we rejoice ; 
Yet still our joy is mixed with grief, 
While faith contends with unbelief 



2 Thy promises our hearts revive. 
And keep our fainting hopes alive ; 
But guilt, and fears, and sorrows rise. 
And hide the promise from our e^es. 

3 Oh let not sin and Satan boast. 
While saints lie mourning in the dust ; 
Nor see that faith to ruin brought, 
Which thy own gracious hand hath 

wrought. 

4 Do thou the dying spark inflame ; 
Reveal the glories of thy name ; 
And put all anxious doubts to flight, 
As shades dispersed by opening light. 

P&a4> Doddridge, 1755. 

555. 

1 Oh, where is now that glowing love, 

That marked our union with the Lord ? 
Our hearts were fixed on things above. 
Nor could the world a joy afford. 

2 Where is the zeal that led us then 

To make our Saviour's glory known ? 
That freed us from the fear of men, 
And kept our eye on him alone ? 

3 Where are the happy seasons spent 

In fellowship with him we loved ? 
The sacred joy, the sweet content, 
The blessedness that then we proved ? 

4 Behold ! again we turn to thee ; 

Oh, cast us not away, though vile 1 
No peace we have, no joy we see, 
O Lord our God, but in thy smile. 
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556. 

1 Mike eyes and my desire 

Are ever to the Lord ; 
I love to plead his promises, 
And rest upon his word. 

2 Lord, tarn thee to my soul ; 

Bring thy salvation near : 
When will thy hand release my feet 
Out of the deadly snare ? 

3 When shall the sovereign grace 

Of my forgiving Grod 
Bestore me from those dangerous ways 
My wandering feet have trod ? 

4 Oh keep my soul from death. 

Nor put my hope to shame, 
For I have placed my only trust 
In my Redeemer's name. 

5 With humble faith I wait 

To see thy face again : 
Of Israel it shall ne'er be said. 
He sought the Lord in vain. 

Imm Wattt, i7>9* 

557. 

1 Is this the kind return, 

And these the thanks we owe? 
Thus to abuse eternal Love, 
Whence all our blessings flow ! 

2 To what a stubborn frame 

Hath sin reduced our mind ! 
What strange, rebellious wretches we, 
And God as strangely kind ! 



8 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 

And mould our souls afresh ; [stone, 
Break, sovereign grace, these hearts ot 
And give us hearts of flesh. 

4 Let past ingratitude 

Provoke our weeping eyes. 
And hourly, as new mercies &I1, 
Let hourly thanks arise. 

Jmiao Watt*, 1709. 

558. 

1 Oh that I coald repent. 

With all my idols part ; 
And to thy gracious eyes present 
A humble, contrite heart ; 

2 A heart with grief oppressed 

For having grieved my Grod ; 

A troubled heart, that cannot rest 

Till sprinkled with thy blood. 

8 With softening pity look. 

And melt my hardness down ; 
Strike with thy love's resistless stroke. 
And break this heart of stone I 

4 Saviour and Prince of Peace, 

The double grace bestow ; 
Unloose the bfmds of wickedness. 
And let the captive go. 

5 Grant me my sins to feel. 

And then the load remove ; 
Wound, and pour in, my wounds to heal, 
The balm of pardoning love. 

OharUt Wttley, 1740. 
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559. 

1 Depth of mercy ! can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me ? 

• Can my God his wrath forbear ? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ? 

2 I have long withstood his grace ; 
Long provoked him to his face ; 
Would not hearken to his calls ; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

3 Kindled his relentings are ; 
Me he now delights to spare ; 
Cries, How shall I give thee up ? 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 

4 There for me the Saviour stands ; 
Shows his wounds, and spreads his hands, 
God is love 1 1 know, I feel ; 

Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 

5 Jesus, answer from above ; 
Is not all thy nature love ? 
"Wilt thou not the wrong forget ? 
Suffer me to kiss thy feet ? 

6 Now incline me to repent ; 
Let me now my sins lament ; 
Now my foul revolt deplore, 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 

Charles Wedej/, ^7¥>- 
OOU» Psalm 6. 

I Gently, gently lay thy rod 
On my sinful head, O God ! 
Stay thy wrath, in mercy stay, 
Lest I sink before its sway I 



2 Heal me, for my flesh is weak ; 
Heal me, for thy grace I seek : 
This, my only plea, I make. 
Heal me for thy mercy's sake I 

3 Who within the silent grave 
Shall proclaim thy power to save? 
Lord, my trembling soul reprieve ; 
Speak ! and I shall rise and live. 

4 Lo ! he comes ; he heeds my plea ; 
Lo ! he comes ; the shadows flee ; 
Glory round me dawns once more, 
Bise, my spirit, and adore ! 

JSr. F, Lytt, 1834. 

561. 

1 Prince of peace, control my will ; 
Bid this struggling heart be still ; 
Bid my fears and doubtings cease, 
Hush my spirit into peace. 

2 Thou hast bought me with thy blood. 
Opened wide the gate to God : 
Peace I ask, but peace must be. 
Lord, in being one with thee. 

3 May thy will, not mine, be done ; 
May thy will and mine be one : 
Chase these doubtings from my heart ; 
Now thy perfect peace impart 

4 Saviour ! at thy feet I fall ; 
Thou my life, my God, my all I 
Let thy happy servant be 
One for evermore with thee ! 
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562. 

1 I THIRST, thou wounded Lamb of Grod, 
To wash me in thy cleansing blood, 
To dwell within thy wounds : then pain 
Is sweet, and life or death is gain. 

2 Take my poor heart, and let it be 
Forever closed to all but thee ; 

Seal thou my breast, and let me wear 
That pledge of love forever there. 

3 How blest are they who still abide 
Close sheltered in thy bleeding side ; 
Who life and strength from thence derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live. 

4 What are our works but sin and death, 
Till thou thy quickening Spirit breathe ? 
Thou giv'st the power thy grace to move, 
Oh w<»idrous grace I Oh boundless love ! 

5 Ah, Lord ! enlarge our scanty thought. 
To know the wonders thou hast wrought ! 
Unloose our stammering tongues to tell 
Thy love immense, unsearchable I 

6 First-born of many brethren thou. 
To thee, lo, all our souls we bow ; 

To thee our hearts and hands we give ; 
Thine may we die, thine may we live. 

Cbmt ^iiuciMfor/, JbAn and Amaa NiUehman, 1737^ ; 
tr. by ^- Wedey, 1740. 

563. 

1 Thou Prince of glory, slain for me. 
Breathing forgiveness in thy prayer ; 
That loving, melting look I see. 

That bursting sigh, that tender tear. 



2 Can I behold that closing eye. 

Still fixed on me, still beaming love ! 
And can I see my Saviour die. 
Nor feel one holy passion move ? 

3 Let me but hear thy dying voice 

Pronounce forgiveness in my breast ; 
My trembling spirit shall rejoice, 
Aind feel the calm of heavenly rest 

4 Lord, thine atoning blood apply. 

And life or death is sweet to me ; 
In life's last hour, thy presence, nigh, 
From fear shall set my spirit free. 

Wm. Bengo CoUyer, xSia. 

564. 

1 O Lord, thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart ; 
Henceforth my chief delight shall be 
To dedicate myself to thee. 

2 Whatever pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy ; 
That silent, secret thought shall be. 
That all my hopes are fixed on thee. 

3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 
Thou'rt present. Lord, in every place ; 
And, wheresoever my lot may be, 
Still shall my spirit cleave to thee. 

4 Renouncing every worldly thing, 
And safe beneath thy spreading wing. 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be> 
That all I want I find in thee. 

/. F. (Berlin, i8ao ; tr. dy Mr$. Dmkl Wilmm, xSjo. 
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565. 

1 When at thy footstool, Lord, I bend, 

And plead with thee for mercy there, 
Think of the sinner^s dying Friend, 
And for his sake receive my prayer. 

2 Oh think not of my shame and guilt, 

My thousand stains of deepest dye ; 
Think of the blood which Jesus spilt, 
And let that blood my pardon buy. 

3 Think, Lord, how I am still thy own. 

The trembling creature of thy hand ; 
Think how my heart to sin is prone, 
And what temptations round me stand. 

4 Oh think upon thy holy word. 

And every plighted promise there ; 
How prayer should evermore be heard, 
And how thy glory is to spare. 

5 Oh think not of my doubts and fears, 

My strivings with thy grace divine ; 
Think upon Jesus' woes and tears, 
And let his merits stand for mine. 

6 Thine eye, thine ear, they are not dull ; 

Thine arm can never shortened be ; 
Behold me here ; my heart is full ; 
Behold, and spare, and succor me I 

Jlenry FtwmU Lytt, 1833. 

566. 

1 Thou only Sovereign of my heart. 
My Refuge, my Almighty Friend, 
And can my soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend ? 



2 Whither, ah I whither shall I go, 

A wretched wanderer from my Lord? 
Can this dark world of sin and woe 
One glimpse of happiness afford ? 

3 Eternal life thy words impart ; 

On these my fainting spirit lives : 
Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart 
Than all the round of nature gives. 

4 Let earth's alluring joys combine ; 

While thou art near, in vain they call ; 
One smile, one blissful smile, of thine, 
My gracious Lord, outweighs them all. 

5 Low at thy feet my soul would lie ; 

Here safety dwells, and peace divine ; 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, 
For life, eternal life, is thine.* 

5o7. 

1 My only Saviour ! when I feel 

O'erwhelmed in spirit, faint, oppressed, 
'T is sweet to tell thee, while I kneel 
Low at thy feet, thou art my rest. 

2 I'm weary of the strife within ; 

Strong powers against my soul contest ; 
Oh, let me turn from self and sin 
To thy dear cross, for there is rest ! 

8 Oh ! sweet will be the welcome day. 

When, from her toils and woes released. 
My parting soul in death shall say, 
" Now, Lord 1 1 come to thee for rest" 
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568. 

1 Mt Grody pennit me hot to be 
A stranger to myself and thee ; 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I roTe, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with eardi, 
And thns debase my heavenly birth ? 
Why should I deave to things below. 
And let my Grod, my Saviour, go ? 

3 Call jne away from flesh and sense ; 
One sovereign word can draw me thence ; 
I would obey the voice divine, 

And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn ; 
Let noise and vanity be gone ; 

In secret mlence of the mind, 

My heaven, and there my God, I And. 

Imae Watt*, 1709- 

569. 

1 Returk, my roving heart, return. 

And chase these shadowy forms no 
Seek out some solitude to mourn, [more \ 
And thy foi<saken God implore. 

2 And thou, my God, whose piercing eye 

Distinct surveys each deep recess ; 
In these abstracted hours draw nigh, 
And with thy presence fill the place. 

3 Through all the mazes of my heart, 

My search let heavenly wisdom guide. 
And still its radiant beams impart 
. nil all be searched and punfied. 



4 Then, with the visits of thy love. 

Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer ; 
Till eve^ grace shall join to prove 
That God haa fixed his dwelling there. 

FkHip DoddridQe^ I75^ 

570. 

1 Mr soul before thee prostrate lies ; 
To thee, her Source, my spirit fiies : 
My wants I mourn, my chains I see ; 
Oh, let thy presence set me free ! 

2 Undone and lost, for aid I cry ; 

In thy death, Saviour, let me die ; fpain, 
Grieved with thy grief, pained with thy 
Ne'er let me live for self again. 

8 In life's shoi-t day, let me yet more 
Of thine enlivening love implore ; 
My mind must deeper sink in thee. 
My foot stand firm, from wandering free. 

ChriUian Friedrich Riehtar, 1676-1711. 

571. 

1 Oh, turn, great Ruler of the skies I 
Turn from my sin thy searching eyes ; 
Nor let th' offenses of my hand 
Within thy book record^ stand. 

2 Give me a wfll to thine subdued, 
A conscience pure, a soul renewed ; 
Nor let me, wrapt in endless gloom. 
An outcast firom thy presence roam. 

3 Oh, let thy Spirit to my heart 
Once more its quickening aid impart ; 
My mind from every fear release. 

And soothe my troubled thoughts to peace. 

•TiinMr Xierridb, 1763* 
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572. 

1 Jesus ! our fainting spirits cry, 

When wilt thou show thy face ? 
Oh I when our longings satisfy, 
And fill us with thy grace ? 

2 We sinners, Lord, with earnest heart, 

With sighs and prayers and tears, 
To thee our inmost cares impart, 
Our burdens and our fears. 

3 Thy sovereign grace can give relief, 

Thou Source of peace and liglit ! 
Dispel the gloomy cloud of grief, 
And make our darkness bright. 

4 Around thy Father's throne on high, 

All heaven thy glory sings ; 
And earth, for which thou cam'st to die. 
Loud with thy praises rings. 

5 Dear Lord ! to thee our prayers ascend ; 

Our eyes thy face would see : 
Oh ! let our weary wanderings end, 
Our spirits rest in thee ! 

Bernard of Claiirvaitm : tr.hfB. P. Dunn, i8s8> 

573. 

1 Dear Saviour, when my thoughts recall 

The wonders of thy grace, 
Low at thy feet, ashamed, I fall. 
And hide this wretched face. 

2 Shall love like thine be thus repaid ? 

Ah, vile, ungrateful heart I 
By earth's low cares so oft betrayed 
From Jesus to depart 



3 But he, for his own mercy's sake. 

My wandering soul restores ; 
He bids the mourning heart partake 
The pardon ip implores. 

4 Oh, while I breathe to thee, my Lord, 

The penitential sigh. 
Confirm the kind, forgiving word, 
With pity in thine eye ! 

5 Then shall the mourner at thy feet 

Rejoice to seek thy face ; 
And grateful, own how kind, how sweet 
Thy condescending grace. 

Anne Steele^ 1760. 

574. 

1 Oh for that tenderness of heart 

Which bows before the Lord, 
Acknowledging how just thou art, 
And trembling at thy word ; 

2 Oh for those humble, contrite tears. 

Which from repentance flow ; 
That consciousness of guilt, which fears 
The long-suspended blow. 

3 Saviour, to me, in pity, give 

The sensible distress ; 
The pledge thou wilt at last receive, 
And bid me die in peace : 

4 Wilt from the dreadful day remove, 

Before the evil come ; 
My spirit hide with saints above, 
My body, in the tomb. 

OharUt ITMley, 1708-1798. 
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0(0* C. M. DOUBUL 

1 O Lord, turn not thy face away 

From them that lowly lie, 
Lamenting sore their sinful life 

With tears and bitter cry ; 
Thy mercy-gates are open wide 

To them that mourn their sin ; 
Oh shut them not against ns. Lord, 

Bat let us enter in.' 

• 

2 We need not to confess our fault, 

For surely thou canst tell ; 
What we have done, and what we are, 

Thou knowest very well ; 
Wherefore, to beg and to entreat, 

With tecurs we come to thee. 
As children that have done amiss 

Fall at their father's knee. 

3 And need we then, O Lord, repeat 

The blessing which we crave, 
When thou dost know, before we speak. 

The thing that we would have ? 
Mercy, O Lord, mercy we ask, 

This is the total sum ; 
For mercy, Lord, is all our prayer ; 

Oh let thy mercy come ! 

John Mardleih is6a ; alt. fty BtffiiuUd Heber^ 1827. 
0<D. ^ CM. 

1 Lord, at thy feet we sinners lie, 

And knock at mercy's door ; 
With heavy heart and downcast eye 
Thy favor we implore. 

2 On OS the vast extent display 

Of thy forgiving love ; 
Take all our heinous guilt away, 
This heavy load remove. 

3 We sink with all this weight oppressed, 

Sink down to death and hell ; 
Oh give our troubled spirits rest, 
Our numerous fears dispel. 

4 Oh for thy own, for Jesus' sake. 

Our many sins forgive ! 
Thy grace our rocky hearts can break ; 
And, breaking, soon relieve. 

5 Thus melt us down ; thus make us bend, 

And thy dominion own ; 






Nor let a rival more pretend 
To repossess thy throne. 

Simon Brovme, ijto. 
Oil. CM. 

1 When shall I, Lord, a journey take 

Through my departed years, 
And not a mournful visit make, 
And not return in tears ? 

2 Hath not thy mercy made me whole ? 

Hath not thy grace forgiven ? 
Yet still the grief regains my soul : 
Yet still my heart is riven. 

3 Those buried sins of mine arise ; 

Again my heart runs o'er : 
Once more those deep repentant sighs 
Those bitter tears once more ! 

4 Oh, shall these drops of sadness make 

The light celestial dim, 
And memory's mournful music breeds 
On heaven's eternal hymn ? 

5 My Saviour's powerful blood I know ; 

My pardoning God I bless ; 
But send thy Spirit down ; bestow 
Of thine own holiness. 

6 Those sins so bitter to my soul. 

Lord, let me not repeat : 
So make my past less sorrowful ; 
So make my heaven more sweet I 

TKomaa S. OtU, 1859. 

578. o. M. 

1 With tears of anguish I lament. 

Here, at thy feet, my Grod, 
My passion, pride, and discontent, 
And vile ingratitude. 

2 Sure, there was ne'er a heart so base. 

So false as mine has been ; 
So faithless to its promises. 
So prone to every sin I 

8 How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel 
These struggles in my breast ? 
When wilt thou bow my stubborn will 
And give my conscience rest ? 

4 Break, sovereign Grace, oh, break the 
And set the captive free ! [charm, 

Reveal, almighty God, thine arm. 
And haste to rescue me. 

Samuel StenneU, 177^ 
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579. 

1 Approach, my soul, the mercy-Beat 

Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before his feet, 
For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise b my only plea, 

With this I venture nigh ; 
Thou callest burdened souls to thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 

By Satan sorely prest. 
By war without, and fear within, 
I come to thee for rest 

4 Be thou my Shield and Hiding-place, 

That, sheltered near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face. 
And tell him, thou hast died. 

5 Oh wondrous love, to bleed and die. 

To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious Name ! 

580. 

1 Lord, I have sinned; but oh forgive, 

Nor cast me quite away ; 
Renew my soul and bid me live. 
And be my future stay. , 

2 Oh let me from my fall arise. 

More watchful and more strong; 
Light up my dim and tearful eyes, 
And fill my mouth with song. 



8 On Christ's prevailing sacrifice 
I all my hopes recline, 
A broken spirit thou dost prize, 
And such, O Lord, be mine. 

4 Give me a meek dependent heart 
For all my days to come ; 
Nor let thy Spirit e'er depart, 
Till I am safe at home. 

S. F. LyU, 1834. 

581. 

1 How oil, alas ! this wretched heart . 

Has wandered from the Lord I 
How oft my roving thoughts depart 
Forgetful of his word ! 

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls, return ! 

Dear Lord ! and may I come ? 
My vHe ingratitude I mourn ; 
Oh ! take the wanderer home. 

3 And canst thou, wilt thou yet forgive, 

And bid my crimes remove ? 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 
To speak thy wondrous love ? 

4 Almighty grace ! thy healing power 

How glorious — how di^e ! 
That can to life and bliss restore 
So vile a heart as mine ! 

5 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet. 

Dear Saviour 1 1 adore ; 
Oh I keep me at thy sacred feet, 
And let me rove no more. 

AnneSt4xlet 1760. 
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582. 0. M. 

1 O THOU, whose tender mercy hears 

Contritioii's humble sigh. 
Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye ; 

2 See, low before thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn ; 
H&st thou not bid me seek thy &ce? 
Hast thou not said, return ? 

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 

To drive me from thy feet? 
Oh ! let not this dear refuge ffdl, 
This only safe retreat I 

4 Absent from thee, my Ghiide, my Light, 

Without one cheering ray, [nighty 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy 
How desolate my way ! 

5 Oh shine on this benighted heart, 

With beams of mercy shine I 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 

6 Thy presence only can bestow 

Delights which never cloy : 
Be this my solace here below, 
And my eternal joy I 

5o»J. 0. M. 

1 The Lord will happiness divine 

On contrite hearts bestow ; 
Then tell me, gracious God ! is mine 
A contrite heart or no ? 

2 I hear, but seem to hear in vain, 

Insensible as steel ; 
K aught is felt, 'tis only pain 
To find I cannot feel. 

3 I sometimes think myself inclined 

To love thee if I could ; 
But often feel another mind, 
Averse to all that 's good. 

4 My best desires are fidnt and few, 

I £Eun would strive for more ; 
But, when I cry, ^ My strength renew,** 
Seem weaker than before. 

5 Thy saints are comforted, I know, 

And love thy house of prayer; 
I sometimes go where others go. 
But find no comfort there. 



6 Oh, make this heart rejoice or ache, 
Decide this doubt for me ; 
And, if it be not broken, break ; 
And heal it if it be. 

WiUiam Cowptr, i779* 
5o4. IMAI.M 102. 0. M. 

1 Hear me, O God, nor hide thy face, 

But answer, lest I die I 
Hast thou not built a throne of grace, 
To hear when sinners cry ? 

2 As on some lonely building's top 

The sparrow tells her moan. 
Far firom the tents of joy and hope, 
I sit and grieve alone. 

3 But thou forever art the same, 

my Eternal God ! 

Ages to come shall know thy name, 
And spread thy works abroad. 

4 Thou wilt arise and show thy fieu^ 

Nor will my Lord delay, 
Beyond ih' appointed hour of grace. 
That long expected day. 

5 He hears his saints, he knows their cry ; 

And by mysterious ways 
Redeems the prisoners doomed to die, 
And fills their tongues with praise. 

Jmac Wattu, 1719- 
580« O. If. 

1 Sweet was the time when first I felt 

The Saviour's pardoning blood 
Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt. 
And bring me home to God. 

2 Soon as the mom the light revealed. 

His praises tuned my tongue ; 
And, when the evening shade prevailed. 
His love was all my song. 

3 In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord, 

And saw his glory shine ; 
And when I read his holy word, 

1 called each promise mine. 

4 Now, when the evening shade prevails. 

My soul in darkness mourns ; 
And, when the mom the light reveals, 
No light to me returns. 

5 Rise, Saviour 1 help me to prevail, 

And make my soul thy care ; 
I know thy mercy cannot j&il, 
Let me that mercy share. 

JohmlfemUm, 1779^ «. 
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586. 

1 Encompassed with cloads of distressy 

Just ready all hope to resign, 
I paat for the light of thj fiice, 

And fear it will never be mine : 
Disheartened with waiting so long, 

I sink at thy feet with my load ; 
All plaintive I pour out my soDg, 

Aiid stretch forth my hands unto God. 

2 Shine, Lord, and my terror shall cease ; 

The blood of atonement apply ; 
And lead me to Jesus for peace, 

The rock that is higher than I : 
Speak, Saviour ! for sweet is thy voice, 

Thy presence is &ir to behold ; 
I thirst for thy spirit with cries. 

And groanings that cannot be told. 

8 If sometimes I strive, as I mourn, 

My bold of thy promise to keep. 
The billows more fiercely return, 

And plunge me again in the deep : 
While harassed and cast from thy sight, 

The tempter suggests, with a roar, 
<^ The Lord has forsaken thee quite ; 

Thy God will be gracious no more." 

4 Yet, Lord, if thy love hath designed 
No covenant blessing for me. 
Ah, tell me, how is it I tind 

Some pleasure in waiting for thee ? 



Almighty to rescue thou art ; 

Thy grace is my only resource : 
If e'er thou art Lord of my heart, 

Thy Spirit must take it b^ force. 

OOl . Tone, " VUht," p. S30. 

1 Oh this soul how dark and blinrl * 
Oh this foolish, earthly mind ! 

Oh this froward, selfish will, 
Which refuses to be still I 

2 Oh these ever roaming eyes, 
Upward that refuse to rise ! 
These still wayward feet of mine. 
Found in every path but thine ! 

8 Oh this stubborn, prayerless knee. 
Hands so seldom clasped to thee, 
Longings of the soul that go, 
Like the wild wind, to and fro I 

4 To and fro, without an aim. 
Turning idly whence they came ; 
Bringing in no joy, no bliss. 
Adding to my weariness. 

5 Giver of the heavenly peace, 
Bid, oh, bid these tumults oease; 
Minister thy holy balm, 

Fill me with thy Spirit* s cahn. 

6 Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Leave me not in sin to stay ; 
Bearer of the 8inna*'s guilty 

Lead me, lead me, as thou wflt! 

ffsralliif JBonor, x86i. 
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588. 

1 Jesus, cast a look on me ; 
Give me sweet simplicity, 
Make me poor and keep me low, 
Seeking only thee to know ; 

2 Weaned from my lordly self, 
Weaned from the miser's pel^ 
Wean('*d from the scomer's ways^ 
Weaned from the Inst of prabe. 

3 All that feeds my bnsy pride, 
Cast it evermore aside ; 

Bid my will to thine submit ; 
Lay me humbly at thy feet. 

4 Make me like a little child, 

Of my strength and wisdom spoiled, 
Seeing only in thy light. 
Walking only in thy might, 

5 Leaning on thy loving breast, 
Where a weary sonl may rest ; 
Feeling well the peace of Grod 
Flowing from thy gracious blood ! 

6 In this posture let me live, 
And hosannas daily give ; 
In this temper let me die. 
And hosannas ever cry ! 

John Btrridgef ijS$, 
Do". PiAUC 131. 

1 Quiet, Lord, my froward heart. 
Make me teadiable and mild. 
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Upright, simple, free from art. 
Make me as a weaned child, 
From distrust and envy free. 
Pleased with all that pleases thee. 

2 What thou shalt to-day provide, 
Let me as a child receive ; 

What to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to thy wisdom leave ; 

T is enough that thou wilt care ; 

Why should I the burden bear ? 

8 As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own. 
Knows he's neither strong nor wise. 

Fears to stir a step alone ; 
Let me thus with thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 

4 Thus preserved from Satan's wiles, 
Safe from dangers, free from fears. 
May I live upon thy smiles, 

Till the promised hour appears 
When the sons of God shall prove 
All their Father's boundless love. 

JoknNewtm, :779* 
nOZOLOOT. 

To the Father and the Son, 
And the Spirit, Three in One, 
As of old, and as in heaven. 
Now and here be glory given. 

J, H» Ntwmam, 184a. 
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590. 

1 Humble, Lord, my haaghtj spirit, 

Bid ray swelling thoughts subside ; 
Strip me of my fancied merit ; 

What have I to do with pride ? 
Was my Saviour meek and lowly? 

And shall such a worm as I, 
Weak, and earthly, and un- I holy, 

Dare to lift my | head on | high ? 

2 Teach me, Lord, xay true condition ; 

Bring me childlike to thy knee ; 
Stripped of every low ambition, 

Willing to be led by thee. 
Guide me by thy Holy Spirit ; 

Feed me from thy blessed word : 
AU my wisdom, aU my | merit, 

Borrowed from thy- | seli^ O | Lord. 

8 Like a little babe, confiding. 

Simple, docile, let me be ; 
Trusting still to thy providing, 

Willing to be led by thee. 
Thus my all to thee submitting, 

I am thine and not my own ; 
And when earthly hopes are | flitting. 

Best secure on | God a- 1 lone. 

ir. F. LifU, X834. 



591. 

1 Lots divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down. 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling ; 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, thou art all compassion, 

Pure unbounded love thou art ; 
Visit us with thy sal- | vation ; 

Enter every | trembling | heart. 

2 Breathe, oh breathe thy loving Spirit 

Lito every troubled breast ; 
Let us all in thee inherit ; 

Let us find the promised rest. 
Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy life receive ; 
Suddenly return, and | never. 

Never more thy | temples | leave. 

3 Finish then thy new creation ; 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation 

Perfectly restored in thee ; 
Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns be- I fore thee, 

Lost in wonder, | love, and | praise. 
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592. 

1 Oh, fer a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame, 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soal-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word? 

3 What peacefol hoars I once enjoyed I 

How sweet their memory still I 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Retam, O Holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with Grod, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

WUUam Cowper, i779- 

593. 

I Mt God ! the spring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights ! 



2 In darkest shades if he appear. 

My dawning is begun ; 
He is my soul's sweet morning star. 
And he my rising sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his heart is mine. 
And whispers, I am his ! 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word, 
Run up with joy the shining way, 
T* embrace my dearest Lord. 

5 Fearless of heU and ghastly death, 

I'd break through every foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Should bear me conqueror through. 

Jwoe Watti, X709. 

594. 

1 I THINK of thee, my God, by night, 

And talk of thee by day ; 
Thy love my treasure and delight. 
Thy truth my strength and stay. 

« 

2 The day is dark, the night is long, 

Unblest with thoughts of thee, 
And dull to me the sweetest song, 
Unless its theme thou be. 

3 So all day long, and all the night. 

Lord, let thy presence be, 
Mine air, my breath, my shade, my light. 
Myself al^rbed in thee. 

Jctm 8, B. MonaOLt 1863. 
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595. 

1 Object of my first desire, 
Jesus crucified for me I 
All to happiness aspire. 
Only to be found in thee. 

2 Thee to please and thee to know, 
Constitute our bliss below ; 
Thee to see and thee to love, 
Constitute our bliss above. 

8 Lord, it is not life to live. 
If thy presence thou deny ; 
Lord^ i£ thou thy presence give, 
'T is no longer death to die. 

4 Source and giver of repose, 
Singly from thy smile it flows ; 
Peace and happiness are thine. 
Mine they are, if thou art mine. 

A. M. Topladv, 1774* 

596. 

1 Jesus, Jesus, visit me. 

How my soul longs after thee I 
When, my best, my dearest friend. 
Shall our separation end ? 

2 Lord, my longings never cease, 
TVlthout thee I find no peace; 
'Tis my constant cry to thee, 
Jesus, Jesus, visit me. 

8 Mean the joys of earth appear. 

All below is dark and drear ; 
' Nought but thy belovod voice 
Can my wretched heart rejoice. 



4 Thou alone, my gracious Lord, 
Art my shield and great reward ; 
All my hope, my Saviour thou, 
To thy sovereign will I bow. 

5 Come, inhabit then my heart. 
Purge its sin, and heal its smart ; 
See, I ever cry to thee, 

Jesus, Jesus, visit me. 

6 Patiently I wait thy day ; 
For this gift alone I pray, 
That when death shall visit me 
Thou my Light and Life wilt be. 

J, Angdm, z66o; ir. 5y it. P. Dwm, 1858. 

597. 

1 Holt Lamb, who thee receive. 
Who in thee begin to live. 
Day and night they cry to thee, 
As thou art so let us be ! 

2 Jesus, see my panting breast ; 
See, I pant in thee to rest ; 
Gladly would I now be clean ; 
Cleanse me now from every sin. 

8 Fix, oh fix my wav*ring mind, 
To thy cross my spirit bind ; 
Earthly passions &r remove ; 
Swallow up my soul in love. 

4 Dust and ashes though we be, 
Full of sin and misery. 
Thine we are, thou Son of God ; 
Take the purchase of thy blood 1 

Amialkber, 17^; Ur. hpJckn Wmteg, xy^^ 
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598. 

1 Mt Grod ! though deaving to the dost, 

My soul cries out for thee : 
Oh come, confirm my humble trust. 
And dwell thyself in me. 

2 No shadow now can give me peace, 

No image fading still. 
Me with the substance of thy grace, 
Thyself, thy Spirit, fill 1 

3 Henceforth to me this blessing give. 

This only needful thing — 
In thee, by thee, for thee to live. 
Who art my God and King. 

4 Yet how, if sins my heart defile. 

Can I 'be one with thee ? 
Lord, thou art pure, and I am vile. 
And righteous thou must be. 

5 Jesus, behold ! I plead thy blood ; 

Thou hast the ransom given : 
Oh fill my heart, blest Lamb of God, 
With love, and peace, and heaven. 

tr. 5y JBairy Dcwnkm, 1870. 



599. 

1 I KNEW thee in the land of drought, 

Thy comfort and control. 
Thy truth encompassed me about. 
Thy love refreshed my souL 

2 I knew thee when the world was waste, 

And thou alone wast &ir. 
On thee my heart its fondness placed, 
My soul reposed its care. 



8 



And if thine altered hand doth now 

My sky with sunshine fill, 
Who amid all so foir as thou ? "^ 

Oh let melmow thee still ; 

4 Still turn to thee in days of light. 

As well as nights of care. 
Thou brightest amid all that's bright I 
Tho^ fairest of the fair ! 

5 My sun is. Lord, where'er thou art, 

My cloud, where self I see, 
My drought in an ungrateful heart. 
My freshest springs in thee. 

J. S. B. IToiMdl, Z863. 

600. 

1 Oh, could I find, from day to day, 

A nearness to my God ; 
Then should my hours glide sweet away, 
And live upon his word. 

2 Lord, I desire with thee to live 

Anew firom day to day ; 
In joys the world can never give. 
Nor ever take away. 

3 O Jesus, come and rule my heart. 

And make me wholly thine ; 
That I may never more depart, 
Nor grieve thy love divine. 

4 Thus, till my last expiring breath, 

Thy goodness I'll adore ; 
And when my flesh dissolves in death. 
My soul shall love thee more. 

Beniam^ CUaUtmdt 179^ a. 
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601. 

1 Mt soul lies cleaving to the dust ; 

Lord, give me life divine ; 
From vain desires and every lust 
Turn off these eyes of mine. 

2 I need the influence of thy grace 

To speed me in thy way, 
Lest I should loiter in my race, 
Or turn my feet astray. 

3 Are not thy mercies sovereign still, 

And thou a faithful God ? 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal 
To run the heavenly road ? 

4 Does not my heart thy precepts love, 

And long to see thy face ? 
And yet how slow my spirits move. 
Without enlivening grace. 

5 Then shall I love thy gospel more, 

And ne'er forget thy word, 
When I have felt its quickening power 
To draw me near the Lord. 

laaao Watts, 17x9. 

602. 

1 On for a heart to praise my God, 

A heart from sin set free ; - 
A heart that always feels thy blood 
So freely spilt for me I 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek. 

My great Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak. 
Where Jesus reigns alone ^ 



8 An humble, lowly, contrite hearty 
Believing, true, and clean ! 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 

4 A heart in every thought renewed, 

And filled with love divine ; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good ; 
A copy. Lord, of thine I 

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 

Come quickly from above ; 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, best name of Love. 

603. 

1 Jesus, my Saviour, bind me fast, 

In cords of heavenly love ; 
Then sweetly draw me to thy breast, 
Nor let me thence remove. 

2 Draw me from all created good, 

From self, the world, and sin. 
To the dear fountain of thy blood. 
And make me pure within. 

8 Oh lead me to thy mercy-seat, 
Attract me nearer still ; 
Draw me, like Mary, to thy feet. 
To sit and learn thy will. 

4 Oh draw me by thy providence. 
Thy Spirit and Uiy word, 
From all the things of time and sense, 
To thee, my gracious Lord. 

Bc^amiit Btddomt, 1790. 
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604. 

1 I NEED thee, precious Jesus, 

For I am full of sin ; 
Mj soul is dark and guiltj, 

Mj heart is dead within : 
I need the cleansing fountain 

Where I can always flee, 
The blood of Christ most precious, 

The sinner's perfect plea. 

2 I need thee, blessed Jesus, 

For I am very poor ; 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 

I have no earthly store: 
I need the love of Jesus 

To cheer me on my way, 
To guide my doubting footsteps, 

To be my strength and stay. 

3 I need thee, blessed Jesus ; 

I need a friend like thee, -— 
A ^end to soothe and pity, 

A friend to care for me. 
I need the heart of Jesus 

To feel each anxious care, 
To tell my every trial. 

And all my sorrows share. 

4 I need thee, blessed Jesus, 

And hope to see thee soon, 



Encircled with the rainbow. 
And seated on thy throne ! 

There, with thy blood-bought children. 
My joy shall ever be. 

To sing thy praise. Lord Jesus, 
To gaze, my Lord, on thee. 

Frederick WhMfidd, i86z. 

605. 

1 To thee, O dear, dear Saviour ! 

My spirit turns for rest, 
My peace is in thy favor, 
My pillow on thy breast. 

2 Though aU the world deceive me, 

I know that I am thine. 
And thoa wilt never leave me, 
O blessed Saviour mine. 

8 O thou whose mercy found me, 
From bondage set me free, 
And then forever bound me. 
With threefold cords to thee : 

4 Oh for a heart to love thee 

More truly as I ought ; 
And nothing place above thee. 
In deed, or word, or thought. 

5 Oh for that choicest blessing 

Of living in thy love. 
And thus on earth possessing 
The peace of heaven above ! 

J. 3, B. MmmU, iB6v 
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4 Then with my waking thoughts^ 
Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefe, 

Bethel Til raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 

6 Or if on joyful wing, 

Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 

SarA Flower Adam$t Z84X. 
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606. 

2 Though like the wanderer, 

The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me. 

My rest a stone, 
Yet in my dreams Fd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 

3 There let the way appear 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me 

In mercy given. 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 
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607. 

1 Mt spirit longs for thee 

Within my | trou-bled | breast ; 
Unworthy though I be 
Of I so di- I vine a | guest ! 

2 Of so divine a guest 

Unworthy I though I | be, 
Tet hath my neart no rest 
Un- I til it I come to | thee ! 



8 Unless it come from thee, 

In vain I | look a- | round ; 
In all that I can see. 

No I rest is | to be | found I 

4 No rest is to be found, 

But in thy | bless-ed | love. 
Oh, let my wish be crowned. 
And I send it | from a- | bove ! 
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1 As pauts the hart for cooling streams 

When heated in the chase, 
So bngs mj soul, O God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2 For thee, my God, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
Oh when shall I hehold thy &oe, 
Thoa Majesty Divine ? 

8 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 
Trust God, who will employ 
His aid for thee, and change those sighs 
To thankM hymns of joy. 

4 God of my strength, how long shall I, 

Like one forgotten, mourn ; 
Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed 
To my oppressor's scorn? 

5 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. 

TaUoMdBrmdiff, 1696* 

609. 

1 In vain I trace creation o'er 

In search of sacred rest ; 
The whole creation is too poor. 
Too mean, to make me blest. 

2 Let earth and all her chailns depart, 

Unworthy of the mind ; 



In God alone this restless heart 
An equal bliss can find. 

8 Thy fiiYor, Lord, is all I want; 
Here would my spirit rest ; 
Oh, seal the rich, the boundless grant, 
And make me fully blest I 

Afme SttOe, 17^ 

610. 

1 Wht is my heart so &r from thee. 

My God, my chief delight ? 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With thee, no more by night ? 

2 Why should my foolish passions rove ? 

Whexe can such sweetness be. 
As I have tasted in thy love, 
As I have found in thee ? 

3 Trifles of nature, or of art, 

With fair, deceitful charms. 
Intrude into my thoughtless heart. 
And thrust me from thy arms. 

4 Wretch that I am, to wander thus. 

In chase of false delight I 
Let me be fastened to ^y cross. 
Rather than lose thy sight 

5 Make haste, my days, to reach the goal, 

And bring my heart to rest 
On the dear centre of my soul. 
My God, my Sayiour's breast ! 

Imac WoiU, >709> 



948 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE, — PRAYER. 
BSTKBAT. Ii.lt. 



j ^ j I j; ^ 




•■-111 ' g * » ^ -^ ' -^ 

L From eye - xy 0tor • my wmd that blows, Fkom . eve - 17 swell - Ing tide of woes. 



giEz TTF T i "^ W 



^^ 



^ 3 I | g 'ITjf 



jrhjij I J J ^ J 




# 



Tliere is a oalm, a fore re-treat, Tis found be-neath the mer-oy-i 



\ yf \ tft-[ \Jr: ^ i T-p f ! -p 



611. 

1 From every stonny wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat, 

'T is found beneath the mercy-seat 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 

A place than all beside more sweet ; 
It is the blood-stained mercy-seat 

8 There is a spot where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around the common mercy-seat 

4 Ah ! whither could we flee for aid. 
When tempted, desolate, dismayed? 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat. 
Had suffering saints no mercy-seat ? 

5 There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
And time, and sense, peem all no more ; 
And heaven comes down our souls to 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat [greet, 

6 Oh let my hand forget her skill. 
My tongue be silent, cold and still, 
This bounding heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the mercy-seat I 

612. 

1 Hast thou within a care so deep. 
It chases from thine eyelids sleep ? 
To thy Redeemer toke that care, 
And change anxiety to prayer. 



2 Hast thou a hope with which thy heart 
Would almost feel it death to part? 
Entreat thy God that hope to crown. 
Or give thee strength to lay it down. 

8 Hast thou a friend whose image dear 
May prove an idol worshipped here ? 
Implore the Lord that nought may be 
A shadow between heaven and thee. 

4 Whatever the care that breaks thy rest, 
Whate'er the wish that swells thy breast, 
Spread before Grod that wish, that care^ 
And change anxiety to prayer. 

613. 

1 GrOD of my life, to thee I call, 
Afflicted at thy feet I Ml ; 

When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to &il! 

2 Friend of the friendless and ihe faint, 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint ? 
Where but with thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 

8 Did ever mourner plead with thee, 
And thou refuse that mourner's plea? 
Does not the word still fixed remain. 
That none shall seek thy face in vain ? 

4 Poor though I am, despised, forgot. 
Yet God, my Grod, forgets me not ; 
And he is safe, and must succeed. 
For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 

WOUam Oomper, 1 j^ 
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l)l4. LnKKXTiiLl-7. 

1 Jesus, wbo knows full well 

The heart of every saint, 

Invites us all our gmefe to tell. 

To pray and never faint. 

2 He bows his gracious ear, 

We never plead in vain ; 
Yet we must wait till he appear. 
And pray, and pray again. 

3 Though unbelief suggest, 

Why should we longer wait? 
He bids us never give him rest, 
But be importunate. 

4 And shall not Jesus hear 

His chosen when they cry ? 
Yes, though he may awhile forbear, 
He'll help them from on high. 

5 His nature, truth, and love, 

Engage him on their side ; 
When they are grieved, his mercies move, 
And can they be denied ? 

6 Then let us earnest be, 

And never fiiint in prayer ; 
He loves our importunity, 
And makes our cause his care. 

John Newton, 1779* 

615. 

1 Behold the throne of grace! 
The promise calls me near ; 
There Jesus shows a smiling &ce. 
And waits to answer prayer. 



2 That rich atoning blood. 

Which sprinkled round I see, 
Provides for those who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 

8 My soul I ask what thou wilt ; 
Thou canst not be too bold ; 
Since his own blood for thee he spilt; 
What else can he withhold ? 

4 Thine image, Lord, bestow. 

Thy presence and thy love ; 
I ask to serve thee here below. 
And reign with thee above. 

5 Teach me to live by faith ; 

Conform my will to thine ; 
Let me victorious be in death. 
And then in glory shine. 

John Jfewtcn, 1779* 
ulO* MATT. Tl. 9-15. Tone, "Ward," p. 280. L. IC 

1 Father of heaven ! whose gracious hand 

Dispenses good in boundless store^ 
May every breath thy praise expand, 
And every heart thy name adore. 

2 Great Gk)d ! may all our wakened powers 

To spread thy sway exulting join ; 
Till we shall dare to think thee ours, 
And thou shalt deign to make us thine. 

3 Whatever thy will, may we display 

Hearts that submit without a sigh ; 
Whatever thy law, may we obey, 

Like raptured saints, and feel its joy. 
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4 Vouchsafe us what our wants require 

This fleeting life in peace to spend, 
But bid our wishes, Lord, aspire 
To grasp the life that cannot end« 

5 Our countless crimes with mercy view, 

For Jesus' sake their guilt remove, 
And teach us, Lord, to pardon too, 
That thou maj'st see a world of love. 

6 Protect us when temptation 's near, 

Keep us from pride and passion free ; 
Shield us from sin and sorrow here. 
And bring us, Lord, at length to thee. 

J. D. CarlifU, 1805. 

617. 

1 What various hindrances we meet 
In coming to the mercy-seat ! 

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer, 
But wishes to be oflen there ? 

2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud with- 

draw. 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight, 
Prayer nmkes the Christian's armor 

bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 While Moses stood with arms spread wide. 
Success was found on Israel's side ; 
But when through weariness they failed. 
That moment Ajooalek prevailed. 



5 Have you no words ? Ah ! think again ; 
Words flow apace when you complain. 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To Heaven in supplication sent, 
Your cheerful song would oflener be, 

^ Hear what the Lord has d<Hke for me.** 

Wmicm Cowper, X779> 

618. 

1 Children of God ! in all your need. 

Remember him who died for you ; 
Ye suppliants, think, whene'er you plead. 
The Lord of Love is pleading too. 

2 Nor pleads in vain ; the Father hears 

The voice of his beloved Son ; 
'T is music in Jehovah's ears ; 

He pleads, and lo ! the suit is won. 

8 " Father, forgive them ! " Jesus cried, 
When bleeding on th' accursed tree, 
" Bless, bless them, Lord, for this I died!*' 
Is still his all-prevailing plea. 

4 Come, brethren, then ; our feeblest prayer, 

Perfumed with Jesus' blessed name, 
Is heard on high, is treasured there ; 
And all that heaven can give may clum. 

5 From everlasting we are his. 

In love's eternal counsel given ; 
And he himself our portion is, 
The glory of our promised heaven. 

Sir Edward DeMty, z839> 
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Oltl. PSALK 27. 

1 Soon as I heard my Father say, 

" Ye children, seek my grace,* 
My heart replied without delay, 
« 111 seek my Father's face.^ 

2 Let not thy face he hid from me, 

Nor frown ray soul away ; 
God of my life, I fly to thee 
In a distressing day. 

8 Should friends and kindred near and dear 
Leave me to want or die, 
My Grod would make my life his care, 
And all my need supply. 

4 My Minting flesh had died with grie^ 

Had not my soul helieved 
To see thy grace provide relief; 
Nor was my hope deceived. 

5 Wait on the Lord, ye tremhliug saints, 

And keep your courage up ; 
Hell raise your spirit when it fidnts. 
And &r exceed your hope. 

Iwaat Watt$, i7>9* 

620. 

1 For mercies, countless as the sands, 

Which daily I receive 
From Jesus my Redeemer's hands, 
My soul, what canst thou give ? 

2 Alas ! from such an heart as mine. 

What can I bring him forth ? 
My best is stained and dyed with sin, 
My all is nothing worth. 



3 Tet this acknowledgment 111 make 

For all he has bestowed ; 
Salvation's sacred cup I'll take, 
And call upon my God. 

4 The best return for one like me. 

So wretched and so poor, 
Is from his gifts to draw a plea. 
And ask lum still for more. 

WMiam Cowper, 1779. 
O^ 1 • Tone. '* Seymour," p. Itt. 

1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare ; 
Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
He himself has bid thee pray ; 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 

2 Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For his grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 

3 With my burden I begin ; 
Lord, remove this load of sin ; 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt. 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

4 Lord, I come to thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my breast ; 

There thy blood-bought right maintain. 
And without a rival reign. 

5 Show me what I have to do ; 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith ; 

Let me die thy people's death. 

JchnlTewUm, i779- 
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622. 




1 Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish ; 

Come, at the shrine of God fervently kneel ; 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish ; 
Earth has no sorrows that heaven cannot heaL 

2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure ; 
Here speaks the Comforter, in mercy saying, 
Earth has no sorrows that heaven cannot cure : 

3 Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing 

Forth from the throne of God, boundless in love ; 
Come to the feast of love, come, ever knowing 
Earth has no sorrows but heaven can remove. 

TKomaa Moore, i8i6> 
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Glort be to the Father, and | to the | Son, 
And I to the I Holy | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever | shall be, 
World I without | end. A- | men. 
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623. 

1 There is no sorrow, Lord, too light 

To bring in prayer to thee ; 
There is no anxious care too slight 
To wake thy sympathy. 

2 Thou who hast trod the thorny road 

Wilt share each small distress ; 
The love which bore the greater load 
Will not refuse the less. 

8 There is no secret sigh we breathe 
But meets thine ear divine ; 
And every cross grows light beneath 
The shadow, Lord, of thine. 

4 Life's ilk without, sin's strife within, 
The heart would overflow. 
But for that love which died for sin, 
That love which wept with woe. 

Joau Cfrewdton» x86o: dU. by B. JET. Kennedy, 1863. 

624. 

1 Oh that I knew the secret place 

Where I might find ray God ; 
Fd spread my wants before his face. 
And pour my woes abroad. 

2 I'd tell him how my sins arise, 

What sorrows I sustain ; 
How grace decays, and comfort dies. 
And leaves my heart in pain. 

3 He knows what arguments I'd take, 

To wrestle with my Grdd ; 
I'd plead for his own mercy's sake. 
And for my Saviour's blood. 



4 Arise, my soul, from deep distress, 
And banish every fear ; 
He calls thee to his throne of grace, 
To spread thy sorrows there. 

laaao Watta, 17^0. 
U^O. Okk. xxxil. 24-29. 

1 Shepherd Divine, our wants relieve 

In this our evil day ; 
To all thy tempted followers give 
The power to trust and pray. 

2 Long as our fiery trials last, 

Long as the cross we bear. 
Oh let our souls on thee be cast. 
In never-ceasing prayer. 

3 Thy Spirit's interceding grace 

Give us in faith to claim ; 
To wrestle till we see thy face, 
And know thy hidden Name. 

4 Till thou the Father's love impart, 

Till thou thyself bestow, 
Be this the cry of every heart — 
I will not let thee go : 

5 I will not let thee go, unless 

Thou tell thy name- to me : 
With all thy great salvation bless. 
And make me all like thee. 

6 Then let me on the mountain-top 

Behold thine open face. 
Till faith in sight is swallowed up, 
And prayer in endless praise. 

* CharUa Wedey, 1749. 
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b^b. Our. xEzil. M4II. 

1 Co!tf£, O thoa traveller unknown, 

Whom still I hold, but cannot see, 
My oompany before is gone, 

And I am lefl alone with thee ; 
With thee all night I mean to stay, 
And wrestle till the break of day. 

2 I need not tell thee who I am, 

My misery or sin declare ; 
Thyself hast called me by my name ; 

Look on thy hands, and read it there ! 
But who, I ask thee, who art thou ? 
Tell me thy name, and tell me now. 

8 In vain thou strugglest to get free, 
I never will unloose my hold ; 
Art thou the Man that died for me? 

The secret of thy love unfold. 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go. 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 

4 Yield to me now, for I am weak, 

But confident in self-despair ; 
Speak to my heart, in blessings speak, 

Be conquered by my instant prayer ! 
Speak, or thou never hence shalt move, 
And tell me, if thy name is Love ? 

5 'Tis Love! 'tis Love! Thou diedst for 

I hear thy whisper in my heart ; [me! 
The morning breaks, the shadows fiee ; 
Pure universal Love thou art I 



To me, to all, thy bowels move ; 
Thy nature, and thy name, is Love ! 

6 My prayer hath power with God; the 
Unspeakable I now receive ; [grace 

Through faith I see thee face to face, 
I see thee face to face, and live : 

In vain I have not wept and strove ; 

Thy nature, and thy name, is Love. 

627. 

1 Mt Grod, is any hour so sweet, 

From blush of mom to evening star. 
As that which calls me to thy feet — 
The hour of prayer ? 

2 Then is my strength by thee renewed ; 

Then are my sins by thee forgiven ; 
Then dost thou cheer my solitude, 
With hopes of heaven. 

8 No words cau tell what sweet relief 
Here for my every want I find ; 
What strength for warfare, balm for grie^ 
What peace of mind 1 

4 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear ; 

My spirit seems in heaven to stay ; 
And e'en the penitential tear 
Is wiped away. 

5 Lord, till I reach yon bHssfiil ahore, 

No privilege so dear shall be 
As thus my inmost soul to pour 
In prayer to thee. 
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628. 

1 Fab from the world, O Lord, I flee, 

From strife and tninalt far ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successfhl war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade^ 

With prayer and praise agree, 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who foUow thee. 

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul, 

And grace her mean abode, 
Oh with what peace, and joy, and love, 
She oommanes with her God I 

4 There,^ like the nightingale, she pours 

Her solitary lays, 
Nor asks a witness of her song, 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 

5 Author and Guardian of my life. 

Sweet Source of light divine, 

And, all harmonious names in one, 

My Saviour ! thou -art mine I 

6 What thanks I owe thee, and what love, 

A boundless, endless store. 
Shall echo through the realms above 
When time shall be no more ! 

WiUiam Cowper, i779» 

629. 

1 Pbatbb is the soul's sincere desire, 
Uttered or unexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 



2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye. 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice. 

Returning from his ways. 
While angels in their songs rejoice. 
And cry, ** Behold he prays I *' 

5 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 

The Christian's native air ; 
His watchword at the gates of death. 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

6 Nor prayer is iQade by man alone ; 

The Holy spirit pl^eids. 
And Jesus, on th' eternal throne^ 
For sinners intercedes. 

7 O thou, by whom we come to God, 
The life, the truth, the way, 

The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 

Joaw» Mcntgomenf, 18x9. 

SOXOLOOT. 

All glory to the Father be, 

All glory to the Son, 
All glory. Holy Ghost, to thee, 

While endless ages run. 
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630. 

1 Faith is a liviog power from heaven 
Wliich grasps the promise God has given ; 
Securely fixed on Christ alone, 

A trust that cannot be overthrown. 

2 Faith finds in Christ whate'er we need 
To save and strengthen, guide and feed ; 
Strong in his grace it joys to share 
His cross, in hope his crown to wear. 

3 Faith to the conscience whispers peace, 
And bids the mounier's sighing cease ; 
By faith the children's right we claim, 
And call upon our Father's name. 

4 Faith feels the Spirit's kindling breath 
In love and hope that conquer death ; 
Faith blesses e'en his smiting rod, 
And brings us to delight in God. 

5 Such faith in us, O God, implant, 
And to our prayers thy favor grant 
In Jesns Christ, thy saving Son, 
Who is our fount of health alone. 

6 In him may every trusting soul 
Press onward to the heavenly goal, 
The blessedness no foes destroy. 
Eternal love and light and joy. 

Bchemian Breihrei^ 1531 ; BvnmoHogia CKrMiano, x863' 

631. 

1 See a poor sinner, dearest Lord, 
Whose soul, encouraged by thy word. 
At mercy's footstool would remain. 
And then would look, and look again. 



2 Take courage then, my trembling soul, 
One look from Chrbt will make thee 

whole ; 
Trust thou in him, 'tis not in vain, 
But wait, and look, and look again. 

3 Look to the Lord, his word, his throne ; 
Look to his grace, and not your own : 
There wait and look, and look again ; 
You shall not wait nor look in vain. 

4 Ere long that happy day will come, 
When I shall readi my blissful home ; 
And when to glory I attain. 

Oh then I'll look, and look again. 

Sanmd Medlejft 1780. 

632. 

1 'Tis by the faith of joys to come 

We walk through deserts dark as night; 
Till we arrive at heaven our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies, 

She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distant 'worlds she pries. 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 

When faith inspires a heavenly ray, 

Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 

And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

DOZOLOOT. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

TkomuXait 1697W 
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633. 

1 FAiTHy thou workest miracles 

Upon the hearts of men, 
Chooeing thy home in those same hearts 
We know not how or when. 

2 gifl of gifts ! O grace of faith I 

My God, how can it be 
That thou, who hast discerning love, 
Shouldst give that gift to me ? 

3 There was a place, there was a time, 

Whether by night or day. 
Thy Spirit came and left that gift, 
And went npon his way. 

4 Ah, Grace ! into unlikeliest hearts 

It is thy boast to come. 
The glory of thy light to find 
In darkest spots a home. 

5 The crowd of cares, the weightiest cross, 

Seem trifles less than light, 
Earth looks so little and so low. 
When fiedth shines full and bright. 

6 Oh happy, happy that I am I 

If thou canst be, O Faith, 
The treasure that thou art in life. 
What wilt thou be in death ? 

F. W. Faber, la^o. 

634. 

1 Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss, 
And saves me from its snares $ 
Its lud in every duty brings, 
And softens all my cares. 



2 The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer. 
And make the dying live. 

3 Wide it unveils celestial worlds, 

Where deathless pleasures reign, 
And bids me seek my portion there. 
Nor bids me seek in vain. 

4 Faith shows the precious promise sealed 

With the Redeemer's blood, 
And helps my feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faith&il God. 

5 There, there unshaken would I rest. 

Till this frail body dies ; 
And then, on faith's triumphant wings, 
To endless glory rise. 

Itaae WatU, x?^ 
VOD. Tbaim UB. O. M. 

1 Unshaken as the sacred hill. 

And fixed as mountains be. 
Firm as a rock the soul shall rest, 
That leans, O Lord, on thee ! 

2 Not walls nor hills could guard so well 

Old Salem's happy ground, 
As those eternal arms of love. 
That every saint surround. ' 

3 Deal gently, Lord, with souls sincere. 

And lead them safely on 
To the bright gates of paradise. 
Where Christ, their Lord, is gone. 

Jmac Watts, X7>9* 
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636. 

1 Qh for a faith that will not shrink. 

Though pressed hj every fi)e, 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe ! — 

2 That will not murmur nor complain 

Beneath the chastening rod, 

But in the hour of grief or pain 

Will lean upon its God ; — 

% A fidth that shines more bright and dear 
When tempests rage without ; 
That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt ; — 

4 That bears unmoved the world's dread 
Nor heeds its scomRil smile ; [frown, 
That seas of trouble cannot drown, 
Nor Satan's arts beguile ; — 

$ A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life's last hour is fled, 
And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Lights up the dying bed. 

6 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 
And then whatever may come, 
We'll taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss 
Of an eternal home. 

637* HAB.ffl.i7-i&, 

1 What though no flowers the flg-tree 
Though vines their fruit deny, [clothe, 
Tlie labor of the olive fail, 
And fields no meat supply ; -^ 



2 Though from the fold, with sad surprise, 
My flock cut off I see ; 
Though &mine pine in empty stalls. 
Where herds were wont to be ; — 

8 Tet in the Lord will I be glad. 
And glory in his love ; 
In him I'll joy, who will the Grod 
Of my salvation prove. 

4 Gk)d is the treasure of my soul, 
The source of lasting joy, 
A joy which want shall not impair. 
Nor death itself destroy. 

WmUam Camtnm, zrSi. 

638. 

1 FiBM as the earth thy gospel stands. 

My Lord, my hope, my trust ! 
If I am found in Jesus' hands, 
My soul can ne'er be lost 

2 His honor is engaged to save 

The meanest of his sheep ; 
All whom his heavenly Father gave, 
His hands securely keep. 

3 Nor death nor hell shall e'er remove 

His fitvorites from his breast ; 
In the dear bosom of his love 
They must forever rest 

Itaao WatU, 1709. 
SOXOLOOT. 

Let God the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit, be adored. 
Where there are works to make him known, 

Or saints to love the Lord. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.^FAITH. 
BBADTORD. O. M. 



959 




1. I know that my Be » daem-er Uym, And ev - er pnysfor me; 




H-4f-^ 



lirifi'iiT i riTi 




639. 

1 I KNOW that my Redeemer lives, 

And ever prays for me ; 
A token of his love he gives, 
A pledge of liberty. 

2 I 6nd him lifting np my head ; 

He brings salvation near ; 
His presence makes me free indeed, 
And he will soon appear. 

3 He wills that I shoold holy be ; 

What can withstand his will ? 
The counsel of his grace in me 
He surely shall ftilfil. 

4 Jesos, I hang upon thy word ; 

I steadfastly believe 
Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord, 
And to thyself receive. 

5 When Grod is mine, and I am his. 

Of paradise possessed, 
I taste unutterable bliss, ' 

And everlasting rest. 

640. 

1 Abibe, my soul, my joyful powers, 

And triumph in my God ; 
Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim 
His glorious grace abroad. 

2 The arms of everlasting love 

Beneath my soul he placed. 
And on the Bock of ages set 
My slippery footsteps fast 



3 The city of my blest abode 

Is walled around with grace ; 
Salvation for a bulwark stands 
To shield the sacred place. 

4 Arise, my soul ! awake my voice, 

And tunes of pleasure sing ; 
Loud hallelujahs shall address 
My Saviour and my King. 

Imae WaU$, X709- 

641. 

1 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt own 

Thy darkness pass'd away. 
Because that light hath on thee shone 
In which is perfect day. 

2 Walk in the light ! so shalt thou know 

That fellowship of love, 
His Spirit only can bestow 
Who rei^ in light above. 

8 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt find 
Thy heart made truly his 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined. 
In whom no darkness is. 

4 Walk in the light 1 and e'en the tomb 

No fearful shade shall wear ; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquer^ there. 

5 Walk in the light ! thy path shall be 

Peaceful, serene, and bright ; 
For Grod, by grace, shall dwell in thee, 
And God himself is light. 
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642. 

1 Begone, unbelief! my Saviour is near, 
And for my relief will surely appear ; 

]^ prayer let me wrestle, and he will perform ; 
mth Christ in the vessel, I smile at the storm. 

2 Though dark be my way, smoe he is my guide, 
'Tis mine to obey, 'tis his to provide ; 
Though ciBtems be broken, and creatures all faU, 
The word he hi^ spoken shall surely prevail* 

8 His love in time past forbids me to think 
Hell leave me at last in trouble to sink ; 
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review. 
Confirms his good pleasure to help me quite through. 

4 Determined to save, he watched o'er my paih, 
When, Satan's blind slave, I sported with death ; 
And can he have taught me to trust in his name. 

And thus far have brought me to put me to shame ? 

« 

5 Why should I complain of want or distress, 
Temptation or pain ? — he told me no less ; 
The heirs of salvation, I know from his word, 
Through much tribulation must follow their Lord. 

6 How bitter that cup no heart can conceive, 
Which he drank quite up that sinners might live ! 
His way was much rougher and darker than mine ; 
Did Jesus thus suffer, and shall I repine ? 

7 Since all that I meet shall work for my good, 
The bitter is sweet, the med'cine is food ; 
Though painful at present, 'twill cease before long, 
And uien oh how pleasant the conqueror's song. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE,^SUFFERIN G AND TRUST 261 
VAOXZ. O. H. 




l ^/'ij ii^ /JUU ^ 




Sweet nyi of oom - fori lUne be - tween, And thonis an mixed with flowen. 




643. 

1 When I snrvey life's varied scene. 

Amid the darkest hoars 
Sweet rays of oomlbrt shine between. 
And thorns are mixed with flowers* 

2 Lord, teach me to adore thy hand. 

From whence my comforts flow, 
And let me m this desert land 
A glimpse of Canaan know. 

8 And oh ! whate'er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign hand denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace 
Let this petition rise : 

4 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, ^ 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And let me Hve to thee. 

5 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 

My path of life attend, 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And bless its happy end ! 

U44. F8ALM «. 

1 Now shall my solenm vows be paid 

To that Almighty Power, 
Who heard the long requests I made 
In my distressful hour. 

2 My lips and cheerful heart prepare' 

To make his mercies known ; 
CSome, ye that fear my God, and hear 
The wonders he hath done. 
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8 When on my head huge sorrows fell, 
I sought his heavenly aid ; 
He saved my sinking soul from hell. 
And death's eternal shade. 

4 If sin lay covered in my heart, 

While p^yer employed my tongue. 
The Lord had shown me no regard, 
Nor I his praises sung. 

5 But Grod, hiB name be ever blest. 

Hath set my spirit fr-ee, 
Nor turned from him my poor request. 
Nor turned his heart from me. 

Imae WaU$, i7i9> 
b40t Pbauc 40. 

1 I WAITED patient for the Lord, 

He bowed to hear my cry ; 

He saw me resting on his word, 

And brought salvation nigh. 

2 He raised me from a horrid pit 

Where mourning long I lay, 
And from my bonds released my feet, 
Deep bonds of miry clay. 

3 Firm on a rock he made me stand. 

And taught my cheerful tongue 
To praise the wonders of his hand, 
In a new thankful song. 



4 ni spread his works of grace abroad ; 
The saints with joy shall hear, 
And sinners learn to make my God 
Their only hope and fear. 

Itaae WatU, 1719' 
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646. 

1 The billows swell, the winds are high. 
Clouds overcast my wintry sky ; 

Out of the depths to thee I call ; 

My fears are great, my strength is small. 

2 O Lord, the pilot's part perform, 

And guide and gaard me% through the 

storm 1 
Defend me from each threatening ill ; 
Control the waves ; say, " Peace, be 

stiU 1 " 

8 Amidst the roaring of the sea, 
My soul still hangs her hopes on thee ; 
Thy constant love, thy faithful care, 
Is all that saves me &om despair. 

4 Tbo' tempest-tossed, and half a wreck, 
My Saviour through the floods I seek ; 
Let neither winds nor stormy main 
Force back my shattered bark again, 

WVHiom Ccwper, Z779- 

t)47. 

1 Thus far my God hath led me on. 
And made lus truth and mercy known ; 
My hopes and fears alternate rise. 
And comforts mingle with my sighs. 

2 Through this wide wilderness I roam, 
Far distant from my blissful home ; 
Lord, let thy presence be my stay, 
And guard me in this dangerous way. 

3 My soul, with various tempests tossed, 
Her hopes overturned, her projects 

crossed, 



Sees every day new straits attend. 
And wonders where the scene will end. 

4 Is this, dear Lord, that thorny road 
Which leads us to the mount of God? 
Are these the toils thy people know, 
While in the wilderness below ? 

5 'T is even so thy faithfrd love 

Doth all thy children's graces prove ; 
T is thus our pride and self must fidl. 
That Jesus may be All in All. 

JcimFaMoett, 17S3. 

648. 

1 God of my life, whose gracious power 

Through varied dea& my soul hath 
Or turned aside the fetal hour, [led. 
Or lifted up my sinking head ; 

2 In all my ways thy hand I own, 

Thy ruling providence I see ; 
Assist me stUl my course to run. 
And still direct my paths to thee. 

d Whither, oh whither should I fly. 
But to my loving Saviour's breast. 
Secure within thine arms to lie. 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest ? 

4 I have no skill the snare to shun, 

But thou, O Christ, my wisdom art ; 
I ever into ruin run. 

But thou art greater than my heart. 

5 Foolbh, and impotent, and blind, 

Lead me a way I have not known ; 
Bring me where I my heaven may find — 
The heaven of loving thee alone* 

Cfkariet fToley, 1740. 
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649. 

1 Come, thou Fount of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing 

Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 

Sung by flaming tongues above : 
Praise the mount ; Fm fixed upon it ; 

Mount of God's unchanging love. 



2 Here I raise my Ebenezer ; 

Hither by thy help I'm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 

Literposed with precious blood. 



3 Oh to grace how great a debtor 

Daily Fm constrained to be ! 
Let that grace now, like a fetter, 

Bind my wandering heart to thee : 
Prone to wander, Loi^d, I feel it; 

Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my haurt, oh, take and seal it; 

Seal it from thy courts above. 



650. 

1 Gentlt, Lord, oh, eently lead us 

Through this lonely vale of tears ; 
Through the changes thou 'st decreed us, 

Till our last great change appears : 
When temptation's darts assail us, 

When in devious paths we stray, 
Let thy goodness never fail us ; 

Lead us in thy perfect way. 



2 In the hour of pain and anguish, 

In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 

Suffer not our souls to fear : 
And, when mortal life is ended. 

Bid us on thy bosom rest ; 
Till, by angel-bands attended. 

We awake among the blest. 



DOXOLOOT. 

Pbaisb the God of all creation : 

Praise the Father's boundless love ; 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation, 

Priest and King enthroned above: 
Praise the Fountain of salvation, 

Him by whom our spirits live ; 
Undivided adoration 

To the One Jehovah give. 

Jotiak Crndttt Z836. 
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651. 

1 Tht way, not mine, O Lord, 

However dark it be ; 
Lead me by thine own hand, 
Choose out the path for me. 

2 I dare not choose my lot, 

I would not if I might ; 
Choose thou for me, my God, 
So shall I walk aright 

8 The kingdom that I seek 
Is thine, so let the way 
That leads to it be thine. 
Else I must surely stray. 

4 Choose thou for me my friends, 

My sickness or my health ; 
Choose thou my cares for me, 
My poverty or wealth. 

5 Not mine, not mine the choice, 

Li things or great or small ; 
Be thou my guide, my strength, 
My wisdom and my all. 

652. 

1 Mt Jesus, as thou wilt ! 

Oh, may thy will be mine I 
Lito thy faAud of love 
I would my all resign : 



Through sorrow, or through joy, 
Conduct me as thine own, 

And help me still to say, 
My Ix>rd, thy will be done ! 

2 My Jesus, as thou wHt ! 

If needy here and poor, 
Give me thy people's bread. 

Their portion rich and sure. 
The manna of thy word 

Let my soul feed upon ; 
And if ail else should £uL 

My Lord, thy will be done ! 

8 My Jesus, as thou wilt I 

Though seen through many a tear, 
Let not my star of hope 

Grow dim or di8q>pear : 
Since thou on earth hast wept 

And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must weep with thee, 

My Lord, thy will be done 1 

4 My Jesus, as thou wilt I 

All shall be well for me : 
Each changing future scene 

I gladly trust with thee. 
Straight to my home above 

I travel calmly on. 
And sing, in life or death. 

My Ix>rd, thy will be done I 
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653. 

1 Mt God and Father, while I stray 
Far from my home, on life's rouga way, 
Oh teach me from my heart to say, 

Thy will he done I 

2 ThoQgh dark my path and sad my lot» 
Let me be still and murmur not, 

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, 
Thy will be done ! 

3 What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved, no longer nigh, 
Submissive still would I reply, 

Thy will be done I 

4 Should ffrief or aickness waste away 
My life m premature decay. 

My Father ! still I strive to say. 
Thy will be done! 



5 Though thou hast called me to resign 
What most I prized, it ne'er was mine, 
I have but yielded what was thine ; 

Thy vnll be done 1 

6 Let but my fiunttng heart be blest 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
My God, to thee m leave the rest; 

Thy will be done 1 

7 Renew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

Thy will be done! 



8 Then when on earth I breathe no more, 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before 
I'll sing upon a happier shore : 
Thy will be done 1 

ChariolUMUioUt 1834. 

654. 

1 O HOLT Saviour, Friend unseeui 

The faint, the weak, on thee may lean : 
Help me, throughout life's varying scene, 
By fidth to cling to thee ! 

2 Blest with communion so divine, 
Take what thou wilt, shall I repine, 
When, as the branches to the vine^ 

My soul may cling to thee ? 

3 Far from her home, fatigued, opprest^ 
Here she has found a place of rest^ 
An exile still, yet not unblest 

While she can ding to thee ! 

4 Though fidth and hope awhile be tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside : 
How safe, how calm, how satisfied. 

The souls that cling to thee I 

5 They fear not life's rough storms to brave, 
Since thou art near, and strong to save ; 
Nor shudder e'en at death's dark wave. 

Because they cling to thee I 

6 Blest is my lot, whate'er be&ll : 
What can disturb me, who appall. 
While, as my strength, my rock, my all, 

Saviour, I ding to thee ? 

Charlotte Elliott, 1834. 
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655. 

1 When gathering clouds around I view, 
And days are dark and friends are few, 
On him I lean who not in vain 
Experienced every human pain ; 

He sees my wants, allays my fears, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin I would not do, 
Still he who felt temptation*s power 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 If wounded love my bosom swell, 
Deceived by those I prized too well, 
He shall his pitying aid bestow 
Who felt on earth severer woe, — 
At once betrayed, denied^ or fled, 
By those who shared his daily bread. 

4 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend 
Which covers what was once a friend, 
And from his voice, his hand, his smile, 
Divides me for a little while. 

Thou, Saviour, mark'st the tears I shed, 
For Uiou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. 



5 And oh, when I have safely past 
Through every conflict but the last, 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My painful bed, for thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 

656. 

1* He sendeth sun, he sendeth shower, 
Alike they're needful for the flower ; 
And joys and tears alike are sent 
To give the soul fit nourishment : 
As comes to me or cloud or sun. 
Father, thy will, not mine, be done. 

2 Can loving children e'er reprove 

With murmurs whom they trust and love ? 

Creator, I would ever be 

A trusting, loving child to thee : 

As conies to me or cloud or sun, 

Father, thy will, not mine, be done. 

3 Oh ne'er will I at life repine ; 
Enough that thou hast made it mine ; 
When &11 the shadows cold of death, 
I yet will sing with parting breath,— 
As comes to me or shade or sun. 
Father, thy will, not mine, be done. 

Sonik Flower A4MMt x84Z. 
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657. 

2 Sweet to look back, and see my name 

In life's fair book set down ; 
Sweet to look forward, and behold 

Eternal joys my own ; 
Sweet to reflect how grace divine 

My sins on Jesns laid ; 
Sweet to remember that his blood 

My debt of sufferings paid. 

3 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest, 

Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of grace 

For all things to depend. 
Sweet in the confidence of faith 

To trust his firm decrees ; 
Sweet to lie passive in his hand. 

And <know no wiU but his. 

4 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope, 

That, when my change shall come, 
Angels will hover round my bed. 

And waft my spirit home. 
There shall my disimprisoned soul 

Behold him, and adore ; 
Be with hb likeness satisfied. 

And grieve and sin no more ; 



5 Shall see him wear that very flesh 

On which my guilt was lain ; 
His love intense, his merit fresh, 

As though but newly slain. 
K such the sweetness of the stream, 

What must the fountain be, 
Where saints and angels draw their bliss 

Immediately from thee I 

658. 

1 6r£AT Source of boundless power and 

Attend my mournful cry ; [grace. 

In the dark hour of deep distress. 
To thee, to thee I fly. 

2 Thou art my strength, my life, my stay, 

Assist my feeble trust ; 
Drive these distressing fears away. 
And raise me from the dust. 

3 Oh let me call thy grace to mind. 

And trust thy glorious name ; 
Jehovah, powerful, wise, and kind, 
Forever is the same. 

4 Here let me rest, on thee depend, 

My God, my hope, my all; 
Be thou my everlasting friend, 
And I can never &1L 
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659. 

1 Alhiohtt Father of mankind. 

On thee my hopes remain ; 
And when the day of trouble comes, 
I shall not trust in vain. 

2 In early days thoa wast my guide^ 

And of my youth the friend ; 

And as my days began with thee. 

With thee my days shall end. 

8 I know the power in whom I trost. 
The arm on which I lean ; 
He will my Saviouf ever be, 
Who has my Saviour been* 

4 My God, who madest me to hope 

When life began to beat, 
*And when a stranger in the world 
Didst guide my wandering feet ; 

5 Thou wilt not cast me off when age 

And evil days descend ; 
Thou wilt not leave me in despair. 
To mourn my latter end. 

6 Therefore in life Til trust to thee. 

In death I will adore ; 
And after death I'll sing thy praise. 
When time shall be no more. 

660. 

1 O LoBD, my best desire fulfil, 
And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure mine. 



2 Why should I shrink at thy oommand, 
Whose love forbids my fears, 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 

8 No ; let me rather freely yield 
What most I prize to thee. 
Who never hast a good withheld. 
Nor wilt withhold from me. 

WiUkm Comptr, 1779. 

661. 

1 Etebnal God, we look to thee. 

To thee for help we fiy ; 
Thine eye alone our wants can see^ 
• Thy hand alone supply. 

2 Lord, let thy fear within us dwell. 

Thy love our footsteps guide ; 
That love will all vain love expel, 
That fear all fear beside. 

8 Not what we wish, but what we want. 
Oh let thy grace supply ; 
The good unasked, in mercy grant ; 
The ill, though asked, deny. 

Jamta Merridt, 17^ 

662. 

1 I WORSHIP thee, sweet will of God, 

And all thy ways adore, 
And every day I Hve I seem 
To love thee more and more. 

2 I love to kiss each print where thoa 

Hast set thine unseen feet ; 
I cannot fear thee, blessed will, 
Thine empire is so sweet. 
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8 When obstacles and trials seem 
Like prison-walls to be, 
I do tbe little I can do, 
And leave the rest to thee. 

4 I have no cares, O blessed will, 

For all mj cares are thine ; 
I live in triumph, Lord, for thou 
Hast made thy triumphs mine. 

5 And when it seems no chance nor change 

From grief can set me free, 
Hope finds its strength in helplessness, 
And patient waits on tbee. 

6 Bide on, ride on triumphantly, 

Thou glorious will, ride on ; 
Faith's pilgrim sons behind thee take 
The road that thou hast gone. 

F. W. JFaber, xSjs. 

663. a X. 

1 Mt God, my Father, blissful name I 

Oh may I call thee mine ? 
May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so divine ? 

2 This only can my fears control, 

And bid my sorrows fly ; 
^ What harm can ever reach my soul 
Beneath my F/ither's eye ? 

3 Whatever thy providence denies, 

I calmly would resign, 
For thou art good and just and wise : 
Oh bend my will to thine. 

4 Whatever thy sacred will ordains. 

Oh give me strength to bear ; 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust his tender care. 

5 Thy sovereign ways are all unknown 

To my w^Jc, erring sight ; 
Yet let my soul adoring own 
That all. thy ways are right 

6 My God, my Father, be thy name 

My solace and my stay ; 
Oh wilt thou seal my humble daim, 
And drive my fears away? 

Aime Steele, 2760. 

664. 0. M. 

I LoRi>, it bdongs not to my care 
WlHdtliar I die or live; 



To love and serve thee is my share, 
And this thy grace must give. 

2 If life be long I will be glad, 
That I may long obey ; 
If 8h<Mt, yet why should I be sad 
To soar to endless day ? 

8 Christ leads me through no darker rooms 
Than he went through before ; 
He that into God's kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door. 

4 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me 

Thy blessed face to see ; [meet 

For if thy work on earth be sweet. 
What wiU thy glory be I 

5 Then shall I end my sad complaintSy 

And weary, sinful days, 
And join with the triumphant saints 
To sing Jehovah's praise. 

6 My knowledge of that life is small ; 

The eye of faith is dim ; 
But 't is enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with him. 

RiAard Baader, x68ii a> 

665. o. M. 

1 Dear Refuge of my weary soul, 

On thee, when sorrows rise, 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope rehes. 

2 To thee I tell each rising grie^ 

For thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 

8 But oh, when gloomy doubts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to £eu1. 
And all my hopes decline. 

4 Tet, gracious Grod, where shall I flee? 

Thou art my only trust ; 
And still my soul would cleave to thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 

5 Thy mercy-seat is open still ; 

Here let my soul retreat. 
With humble hope attend thy will, 
And wait beneath thy feet. 

AntteSUeU, i^tfOi 
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666. 

1 When darkness long has veiled m j mind, 

And smiling day once more appears, 
Then, my Redeemer, then I find 
The folly of my doabts and fears. 

2 Straight I upbraid my wandering heart, 

And blush that I should ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part, 
Or harbor one hard thought of thee. 

8 Oh let me then at length be taught^ 
What I am still so slow to learn, 
That God is love, and changes not. 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat ; 

But when my faith is sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet, 

Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 But, O my Lord, one look from thee 

Subdues my disobedient will, 
Drives doubt and discontent away. 
And thy rebellious worm is stUl. 

6 Thou art as ready to forgive 

As I am ready to repine ; 
Thou, therefore, all the praise receive ; 
Be shame and self-abhorrence mine. 

WUUam Ccwper, ^779- 

667. 

1 I ASKED the Lord that I might grow 
In faith, and love, and every grace ; 
Might more of his salvation know. 
And seek more earnestly his fisuse. 



2 ^Twas he who taught me thus to pray, 
And he, I trust, has answered prayer ; 
Bat it has been in such a way 
As almost drove me to despair. 

8 I hoped that in some favored hour 
At once he'd answer my request. 
And by his love's constraining power 
Subdue my sins and give me rest. 

4 Listead of this, he made me feel 

The hidden evils of my heart, * 

And let the angry p6wers of hell 
Assault my soul in every part. 

5 Yea, more ; with his own hand he seemed 

Intent to aggravate my woe ; 
Grossed all the fair designs I schemed, 
Blasted my gourds, and laid me low. 

6 " Lord, why is this ?** 1 trembling cried ; 

" Wilt thou pursue this worm to death ? " 
« T is in this way," the Lord replied, 
^ I answer prayer for grace and fiuth : 

7 ** These inward trials I employ. 

From self and pride to set thee free, 
And break thy schemes of earthly joy, 
That thou may'st seek thy all in me." 

Jckii KewUm, i779- 

nozoLoor. 

Pbaise God, fi-om whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and HxAj Ghost. 

Zmmim Alls 109]^. 
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668. 

1 With tearful eyes I look around ; 

Life seems a dark and stormy sea ; 
Tet midst the gloom I hear a sound, 
A heavenly whisper, Come to me ! 

2 It tells me of a place of rest ; 

It tells me where my soul may flee : 
Oh to the weary, faint, opprest, 
How sweet the bidding, Come to me ! 

8 When nature shudders^ loth to part 
From all I love, enjoy, and see ; 
When a faint chill steals o'er my hearty 
A sweet voice utters, Come to me 1 

4 Come, for all else must fail and die ; 

Earth is no resting-place for thee ; 
Heavenward direct thy weeping eye ; 
I am thy portion ; Come to me ! 

5 voice of mercy, voice of love ! 

In conflict, grief, and agony. 
Support me, cheer me from above, 
And gently whisper, Come to me I 

Suok WkUt, 1842. 
bOt7. Pbalm 8. 

1 Lord, how the troublers of my peace 
Within me and around increase ! 
What Ruthless doubts my heart assail, 
That thou wilt slight, and they prevail I 

2 But, Lord, my spirit flies to thee ; 
My hope, my shelter, thou shalt be : 
O tbou who from thy holv hiU 

Hast heard, oh hear me, help me still I 



8 Beneath thy wing secure I sleep ; 
What foe can harm while thou dost keep ? 
I wake and find thee at my side, 
My omnipresent guard and guide I 

4 Oh why should earth or hell distress, 
With God so strong, so nigh to bless ? 
From him alone salvation flows ; 
On him alone, my soul, repose I 

jr. F. Lvte, 1834* a, 
07U» bAiAH xUii. 1, S; Dav. ffi. 19. 

1 Let Jacob to his Maker sing, 

And praise his great redeeming King: 
Called by a new, a gi-acious name, 
Let Israel loud his Grod proclaim. 

2 He knows our souls in all their fears^ 
And gently wipes our falling tears ; 
Forms trembling voices to a song. 
And bids the feeble heart be strong. 

8 Then let the rivers swell around, 
And rising floods overflow the groimd ; 
Rivers and floods and seas divide, 
And homage pay to Israel's guide. 

4 Then let the fires their rage display, 
And flaming terrors bar the way ; 
Untouched, unharmed, he leads them 

through, 
And makes the flames refreshing too. 

5 The flres but on their bonds shall prey ; 
The floods but wash their stains away ; 
And grace divine new trophies raise 
Amid the deluge and the blaze. 

nUlp DodiHdge, X755» «. 
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671. 

1 Commit thou all thy grieft 

And ways into his hands. 
To his sure truth and tender care. 
Who earth and heaven commands* 

2 Give to the winds thy fears ; 

Hope, and be undismayed ; 
Grod hears thy sighs and counts thy tears, 
God shall lift up thy head. 

8 Through waves and clouds and storms, 
He gently clears thy way ; 
Wait thou his time ; so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

4 What though thou rulest not? 

Tet heaven and earth and hell 
Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne. 
And ruleth all things welL 

5 Leave to his sovereign sway 

To choose and to command ; 
So shalt thou wondering own, his way 
How wise, how strong his hand I 

6 Far, far above thy thought 

His counsel shaU appear, 
When fully he the work hath wrought 
That caused thy needless fear. 

7 Thou seest our weakness. Lord ; 

Our hearts are known to thee ; 
Oh, lift thou up the sinking hand, 
Confirm the feeble knee. 

9mA OtrtUHTd, 1666: tr.kgJ. Wmteif, tj^ 



672. 

1 Oh what, if we are Christ's, 

Is eardily shame or loss ? 
Bright shall the crown of glory be. 
When we have borne the cross. 

2 Keen was the trial once, 

Bitter the cup of woe, 
When martyred saints, baptized in blood, 
Christ's sufierings shared below. 

8 Bright is their glory now, 
Boundless their joy above, 
Wbere, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest in perfect love. 

4 Lord, may that grace be ours, 

Like them in feith to bear 
All that of sorrow, grie^ or pain 
May be our portion here. 

5 Enough if thou at last 

The word of blessing give, 
And let us rest beneath thy feet. 
Where saints and angels live. 

6 All glory. Lord, to thee, 

Whom heaven and earth adore ; 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost^ 
One God for evermore. 

Sir Mmnf W, lUber, 2857. 

IMXOLOOT. 

GrvE to the Father praise. 

Give gloiT to the Son, 
And to the Spirit of his grace 

Be equal honor done. 

Jttmo Warn, tyc^ 
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673. a. M. 

1 How gentle God's commands 1 

How kind his precepts are I 
Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trost his constant care. 

• 

2 While Providence^ supports. 

Let saints securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears all nature up 
Shall guide his children well. 

3 Why should this anxious load 

Press down your weary mind ? 
Haste to your heavenly Father's throne, 
And sweet refreshment, find. 

4 His goodness stands approved, 

Down to the present day ; 
I'll drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away. - 

FhUif JMOridgt, 1755* 
674. PfcAUt «L B, K. 

1 When, overwhelmed with grie^ 

My heart within me dies. 
Helpless, and far from all reliei^ 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

2 Oh lead me to the rock 

That's high above my head, 
And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 

3 Within thy presence. Lord,. 

Forever I'll abide ; 
Thou art the tower of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 

4 Thou givest me the lot 

Of those that fear thy name ; 
If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 

Imao Warn, X7S9- 

675. s. X. 

1 Mt spirit on thy care, 

Blest Saviour, I recline ; 
Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 
For thou art love divine. 

2 In thee I place my trust ; 

On thee I calmly rest ; 
• I know thee good, I know thee just. 
And count thy choice the best. 

3 Whate'er events betide, 

Thy will they all perform ; 



Safe in thy breast my head I hide. 
Nor fear the coming storm. 

4 Let good or ill befall, 

It must be good for me, 
Secure of having thee in all, 
Of having all in thee. 

H. F. LvU, 1834. 
676. 8. M. 

1 YouB harps, ye trembling saints, 

Down from the willows take ; 
Loud, to the praise of love divine. 
Bid every string awake. 

2 Though in a foreign land. 

We are not far from home, 
And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 

3 His grace will to the end 

Stronger and brighter shine ; 
Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 

4 The people of his choice 

He will not cast away ; 
Yet do not always here expect 
On Tabor's mount to stay. 



5 When we in darkness walk. 

Nor feel the heavenly flame, 
Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon his name. 

6 Soon shall our doubts and fears 

Subside at his control ; 
His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 

7 Wiut till the shadows flee ; 

Wait thy appointed hour ; 
Wait till the bridegroom of thy soul 
Reveal his love with power. 

8 The time of love will come. 

When thou shalt clearly see. 
Not only that he shed his blood, 
But that it flowed for thee. 

9 Blest is the man, O Grod, 

. That stays himself on thee : 
Who wait for thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see. 

Aitgualm Mmttrngw TopUtdif, 1773. 
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677. 

1 He who on earth as man was known, 

And bore our sins and pains, 
Now, seated on th* eternal throne, 
The God of glory reigns. 

2 His hands the wheels of nature guide 

With an unerring skill ; 
And countless worlds, extended wide. 
Obey his sovereign wilL 

3 While hai*ps unnumbered sound his praise 

In yonder world above, 
His saints on earth admire his ways, 
And glory in his love. 

4 This land through which his pilgrims go 

Is desolate and dry ; 
But streams of grace from him overflow 
Their thirst to satisfy. 

5 When troubles, like a burning sun, 

Beat heavy on their head. 

To this almighty rock they run, 

And find a pleasing shade. 

6 How glorious he, how happy they 

In such a glorious friend. 
Whose love secures them all the way, 
And crowns them at the end ! 

John IfewUm, i779* 

678. 

1 O Lord, I would delight in thee, 
And on thy care depend ; 
To thee in every trouble flee, 
My best, my only friend. 



2 When all created streams are dried, 

Thy fulness is the same ; 
May I with this be satisfied, 
And glory in thy name. 

3 No good in creatures can be found, 

But may be found in thee ; 
I must have all things, and abound, 
While God is Grod to me. 

4 Oh that I had a stronger faith 

To look within the veil. 
To credit what my Saviour saith, 
Whose word can never fail ! 

5 He that has made my heaven secure, 

Will here all good provide ; 
While Christ is rich, cmi I be poor ? 
What can I want beside ? 

6 Lord, I cast my care on thee ; 

I triumph and adore ; 
Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and praise thee more. 

John RyliMd, X777* 
DOZOLOQT. 

The God of mercy be adored, 
Who calls our souls from death. 

Who saves by his redeeming word 
And new-creating breath. 

To prmse the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit all divine, 
The One in Three, and Three in One, 

Let saints and angels join. 

Jmoc Watta, 17^ 
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679. 

1 Jesus, I ray cross have taken, 

All to leave, and follow thee ; 
Destitute, despised, forsaken. 

Thou from hence mj all shalt be : 
Perish every fond ambition, 

All I've sought, or hoped, or known ; 
Yet how rich is my condition ! 

God and heaven are still my own ! 

2 Let the world despise and leave me, 

They have left my Saviour too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me ; 

TIiou art not, like them, untrue ; 
And while thou shalt smile upon roe, 

God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends may shun me, 

Show thy &ce, and all is bright. 

3 Man may trouble and distress me, 

T will but drive me to thy breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me. 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest : 



Oh, 'tis not in grief to barm me, 
While thy love is left to me. 

Oh, 'twere not in joy to charm me. 
Were that joy unmixed with thee ! 



4 Take, my soul, thy full salvation ; 

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find, in every station, 

Something still to do or bear : 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 

What a Father's smile is thine ; 
What a Saviour died to win thee ; 

Child of heaven, shonldst thou repine ? 

5 Haste then on from grace to glory, 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer, 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee thei-e : 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days ; 
Hope soon change to fall fruition, 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

Henry F. LyUt x833< 
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680. 

1 Sovereign Raler of the skies. 
Ever gracious, ever wise. 

All my times are in thy hand. 
All events at thy oommand. 

2 His decree, who formed the earth, 
Fixed my first and second birth ; 
Parents, native place, and time, 
AH appointed were by him. 

3 He that formed me in the womb, 
He shall guide me to the tomb ; 
All my times shall ever be 
Ordered by his wise decree. 

4 Times of sickness, times of health. 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief. 
Times of triumph and relief, 

5 Times the tempter's power to prove, 
Times to taste a Saviour's love, — 
All must come, and last, and end, 
Ab shall please my heftvenly Friend. 



6 thou gracious, wise, and just, 
In thy hands my life I trust : 
Have I something dearer still ? 
I resign it to thy will. 

7 May I always own thy hand ; 
Still to the surrender stand ; 
Know that thou art God alone ; 
I and mine are all thy own. 



8 Thee at all times will I bless ; 
Having thee, I all possess ; 
How can I bereaved be, 
Since I cannot part with thee? 

Jokm RifUmdt 1777. 

681. 

1 Day by day the manna fell ; 
Oh to learn this lesson well : 
Still by constant mercy fed. 
Give me, Loixl, my daily bread. 

2 " Day by day ** the promise reads ; 
Daily strength for daily needs ; 
Cast foreboding fears away ; 
Take the manna of to-day. 

8 Lord, my times are in thy hand ; 
All my sanguine hopes have planned. 
To thy wisdom I resign, 
And would make thy purpose mine. 

4 Thou my daily task sbalt give ; 
Day by day to thee I live : 

So shall added years fulfil. 

Not mine own, my Father's wilL 

5 Fond ambition, whisper not ; 
Happy is my humble lot : 
Anxious, busy cares, away; 
I 'm provided for to-day. 

6 Oh to live exempt from care, 
By the energy of prayer, 

Strong in faith, with mind subdued, 
Yet elate with gratitude ! 

Joriak Omdtr, 1837. 
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682. 

1 Thou very present aid 

III suffering and distress, 
The soul which still on thee is stayed, 

Is kept in perfect peace. 
The soul by faith reclined 

On his Redeemer's breast. 
Midst raging storms exults to find 

An eTcrlasting rest 

2 Sorrow and fear are gone 

Whene'er thy face appears ; 
It stills the sighing orphan's moan, 

And dries the widow's tears. 
It hallows every cross ; 

It sweetly comforts me, 
And makes me now forget my loss, 

And lose myself in thee. 
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683. 

1 Let sinners take their course, 
And choose the road to death ; 
But in the worship of my God 
111 spend my daily breath. 



2 My thoughts address his throne 

"When morning brings the light ; 
I seek his blessing every noon. 
And pay my vows at night. 

3 Thou wilt regard my cries, 

O my eternal God, 
While sinners perish in. surprise, 
Beneath thine angry rod. 

4 Because they dwell atease, 

And no sad changes feel, 
They neither fear nor trust thy name, 
Nor learn to do thy will. 

5 But I, with all my cares, 

Will lean upon the Lord ; 
m cast my burden on his arm. 
And rest upon his word. 

6 His arm shall well sustain 

The children of his love ; 
The ground on which their safety stands 
No earthly power can move. 
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684. 

1 Come, let us to the Lord our God 

With contrite hearts return ; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. 

2 His voice commands the tempest forth, 

And stills the stormy wave ; 
And though his arm be strong to smite, 
'T is also strong to save. 

3 Long hath the night of sorrow reigned ; 

The dawn^shall bring us light ; 
God shall appear, and we shall rise 
With gladness in his sight. 

4 Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 

Shall know him and rejoice ; 

His coming like the mom shall be. 

Like morning songs his voice. 

5 As dew upon the tender herb. 

Diffusing fragrance round ; 
As showers that usher in the spring. 
And cheer the thirsty ground ; 

6 So shall his presence bless our souls. 

And shed a joyful light ; 
That hallowed mom shall chase away 
The sorrows of the night. 

685. 

1 A Friend there is ; your voices join, 
Ye saints, to praise his name. 
Whose truth and kindness are divine, 
Whose love 's a constant flame. 



2 Wlien most we need his helping hand, 
This friend is always near ; 
With heaven and earth at his command. 
He waits to answer prayer. 

d His love no end or measure knows, 
No change can turn its course ; 
Immutably the same it flows 
From one eternal source. 

4 When frowns appear to veil his face, 

And clouds surround his throne, 
He hides the purpose of his grace, 
To make it better known. 

5 And if our dearest comforts fiill 

Before his sovereign will, 
He never takes away our all, — 
Himself he gives us still. 

6 Our sorrows in the scale he weighs, 

And measures out our pains ; 
The wildest storm his word obeys. 
His word its rage restrains. 

686. 

1 THOU whose sacred feet have trod 

The thorny path of woe ; 
Forbid that I should slight the rod. 
Or faint beneath the blow. 

2 My spirit to its chastening stroke 

I meekly would resign. 
Nor murmur at the heaviest yoke 
That tells me I am thine. 
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3 Give me the spirit of thy trusty 

To sufier as a son. 
To say, though lying in the dust. 
My Father's will be done. 

4 I know that trial works for ends 

Too high for sense to trace, 
That oft in dark attire he sends 
Some embassy of grace. 

5 May none depart till I have gained 

The blessing which it bears, 
And learn, though late, I entertained 
An angel unawares. 

6 So shall I bless the hour that sent 

The mercy of the rod, 
And build an altar by the tent 
Where I have met with God. 

Jama D. Ainu, 1858. 
U07. NSHXMIAH xtIL n. CM. 

1 THOU from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my heart to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

2 When on my groaning burdened heart 

My sins lie heavily, 
My pardon speak, new peace impart, 
In love remember me. 

3 Temptations sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee ; 
Oh, give me strength, Lord, as my day ; 
For good remember me. 

4 Distressed with pain, disease, and grief. 

This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 
Hear, and remember me. 

5 If on my &ce, for thy dear name, 

Shame and reproaches be, 
All hail reproach, and welcome shame. 
If thou remember me. 

6 The hour is near ; consigned to death, 

I own the just decree : 
" Saviour 1 " with my last parting breath, 
ril cry, " remember me ! " 

ThoffMU Eanoett, X79>* 
UOO. 0. M. 

1 The world can neither give nor take, 
Nor can they comprehend. 



That peace of God which Christ hath 
That peace which knows no end. [bought, 

2 The burning bush was not consumed. 
Whilst God remained there ; 
The three, when Jesus made the fourth. 
Found fire as sofl as air. 

8 God's furnace doth in Zion stand ; 
But Zion's God sits by, 
As the refiner views his gold 
With an observant eye. 

4 His thoughts are high, his love is wise, 

EUs wounds a cure intend ; 
And, though he doth not always smile, 
He loves unto the end. 

5 His love is constant as the sun. 

Though clouds come ofl between ; 
And, could my faith but pierce Uiese 
It might be always seen. [clouds, 

6 Yet I shall ever, ever sing. 

And thou forever shine ; 
I have thine own dear pledge for this ; 
Lord, thou art ever mine. 

SeUna, ComnUm <^ SvmtfmgdtM, 1780. 
OOt7« 0. M. 

1 Mt soul, triumphant in the Lord, 

Shall tell its joys abroad. 
And march with holy vigor on. 
Supported by its God. 

2 Through all the winding maze of life 

His hand hath been my guide. 
And in that long-experienced care 
My heart shall still confide. 

3 His grace through all the desert flows 

An unexhausted stream ; 
That grace on Zion'iS sacred mount 
Shall be my endless theme. 

4 Beyond the choicest joys of earth 

These distant courts I love ; 
But oh, I bum with strong desire 
To view thy house above. 

5 Mingled with all the shining band. 

My soul would there adore, 
A pillar in thy temple fixed. 
To be removed no more. 

PhU^ Doddridge, tJSS- 
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690. 

1 Jbsus, my Lord, 'tis sweet to rest 
Upon thy tender, loving breast, 
Where deep compassions ever roll 
Towards my helpless, weary soul. 

2 Thy love, my Saviour, dries my tears. 
Expels my griefe, and calms my fears ; 
Sheds light and gladness o'er my heart, 
And bids each anxious thought depart. 

8 Blest foretaste this of joys to come 
In thy eternal, heavenly home ; 
Where I shall see thy smiling face, 
And know thy rich, unfathomed grace. 

4 That grace sustains my spirit now, 
Though still a pilgrim here below ; 
That grace suffices, comforts, guides. 
Upholds, defends, preserves, provides. 

5 Yes, thou art with me, my God, 
To bear me on to thy abode, 
Where I shall never cease to prove 
Thy deep, divine, unfailing love. 

6 Help me to praise thee day by day, 
Till earth's dark scenes are passed away. 
Till in thy own unclouded light 

Thy glory satisfies my sight 

H.B^in Xyns 5ciera, 2865. 
0"1 . Pbajlx il 

1 My spirit sinks within me, Lord ; 
But I will call thy grace to mind, 
And times of past distress record. 

When I have found my Grod was kind. 



2 Yet will the Lord command his love 
When I address his throne by day, 
Nor in the night his grace remove ; 
The night shall hear me sing and pray. 

8 I'll chide my heart, that sinks so low ; 
Why should my soul indulge in grief? 
Hope in the Lord, and praise him too ; 
He is my rest, my sure relie£ 

4 Thy light and truth shall guide me still ; 
Thy words shall my best thouglits em- 
And lead me to thy heavenly hill, [ploy, 
My Gk>d, my most exceeding joy. 

Jmhm WattSt X7>9- 
0*7^. Fbalm 1. 

1 Uphold me, Lord, too prone to stray, 
Uphold me in thy narrow way ; 
From sin and folly bid me flee^ 

And tarn from all who turn from thee. 

2 The doud and pillar of thy word, 
Be this my guide, my comfort, Lord, 
By day, by night at hand to bless, 
And lead me trough the wildeniess. 

8 So shall I flourish like a tree 

Planted, and watched, and nursed by thee, 
With streams of grace around its roots. 
And bending low with holy fruits. 

4 So shall I go from light to light, 
Till prayer is praise, and faith is sight; 
And while the sinners doom I see, 
Adore Uie grace that rescued me. 

ir. W. Lfte, 1834. 
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1 Eterital beam of light divine, 

Fountain of unexhausted love, 
In virhom the Father's glories shine 
Through earth beneath and heaven 
above; 

2 Jesus, the weary wanderer's rest, 

Give me th j easy yoke to bear ; 
With steadfast patience arm my breast, 
With spotless love and lowly fear. 

3 Thankful I take the cup from thee, 

Prepared and mingled by thy. skill ; 
Though bitter to the taste it be, 
Powerful the wounded soul to heal. 

4 Be thou, Bock of ages, ni^ ; [gone, 

So shall each murmuring thought be 
And grief, and fear, and care shall fly 
As clouds before the midday sun. 

5 Speak to my warring passions peace ; 

Say to my trembling heart, be still : 
Thy power my strength and fortress is, 
For all things serve thy sovereign will. 

6 O death, where is thy sting ? where now 

Thy boasted victory, O grave ? 
Who shall contend with God, or who 
Can hurt whom God delights to save? 

OkmUB Wedeih 1741X 

694. 

1 WnEN in the hour of lonely woe 
I give my sorrow leave to flow, 
And anxious fear and dark distrust 
Wei^ down my spirit to the dust ; 

2 When not e'en friendship's gentle aid 
Can heal the wounds the world has made. 
Oh, this shall check each rising sigh. 
That Jesus is forever nigh. 

3 His counsels and upholding care 
My safety and my comfort are ; 
And he shall guide me all my days. 
Till glory crown the work of grace. 

4 Jesus, in whom but thee above 
Can I repose my trust, my love ? 
And shall an earthly object be 
Loved in comparison with thee? 

5 My flesh is hastening to decay ; 

Soon shall the world have parsed away ; 
And what can mortal friends avail, [fail ? 
When heart and strength and life shall 



6 But oh, be thou, my Saviour, nigh, 
And I will triumph while I die ; 
My strength, my portion, is divine, 
And Jesus is forever mine. 

695. 

1 O TH0I7 to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light. 
Search, prove my heart; it pants for thee; 
Oh, burst these bonds, and set it free. 

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross ; 
Nail my affections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art dean. 

3 If in this darksome wild I stray. 
Be thou my light, be thou my way ; 
No foes, no violence I fear, 

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 

4 When rising floods my soul overflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jesus, thy timely aid impart. 

And raise my head and cheer my heart 

5 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see. 
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee ; 
Oh let thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to thy holy hiU. 

6 If rough and thorny be the way, 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
TUl toil, and grief, and pain shall cease, 
Where all is calm and joy and peace. 

Tr. fircm Cfenum by Jok» WeaUy, S739-X743* 

696. J, u. 

1 Oh for a beam of heavenly light 
To guide my roving steps aright, 
And lead mo to the blest abode 
Where dwells my Father and my God. 

2 Lord, I am weak and prone to stray ; 
Oh keep me in thy holy way ; 
What nature wants let grace supply, 
And smooth my progress to the sky. 

3 Trusting in Jesus, let me go 

In safety through this vale of woe ; 
And may his gracious presence cheer 
My heart in all its wanderings here. 

4 And when my pilgrimage is o'er, 
Oh let me rest upon that shore 
Where sin shall never more molest. 
Nor drive me from my Saviour's breast. 
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697. 

1 By faith in Christ I walk with God, 

With heaven, my journey's end, in view ; 
Supported by his staff and rod, 
My road is safe, and pleasant too. 

2 I travel through a desert wide, 

Where many round me blindly stray ; 
But he vouchsafes to be my guide. 
And will not let me miss my way. 

3 Though snares and dangers throng my 

path. 
And earth and hell my coarse with- 
I triumph over all by faith, [stand. 

Guarded by his almighty hand. 

4 The wilderness affords no food ; 

But God for my support prepares, 
Provides me every needful good, 

And frees my soul from want and cares. 

5 With him sweet converse I maintain ; 

Great as he is, I dare be free ; 
I tell him all my grief and pain, 
And he reveals his love to me. 

6 Some cordial from his word he brings 

Whene'er my feeble spirit faints ; 
At once my soul revives and sings. 
And yields no more to sad complaints. 

7 I pity all that worldlings talk 

Of pleasures, that wiU quickly end ; 
Be this my choice, O Lord, to walk 
With thee, my guide, my guard, my 
friend ! 

JdiM KtwUm, X779- 



1 Beset with snares on every hand, 
In life's uncertain path I stand ; 
Saviour divine, diffuse thy light 

To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 

2 Engage this roving, treacherous heart 
To fix on Mary's better part; 

To scorn the trifles of a day, 

For joys that none can take away. 

3 Then let the wildest storms arise ; 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies ; 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear. 

But all my treasures with me bear. 

4 If thou, my Jesus, still be nigh, 
Cheerful I live, and joyftil die ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee. 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee. 

PhU^ Doddridge, iJSS- 
OyjI. 2 Cob. xfl. 7-10. 

1 Let me but hear my Saviour say, 

" Strength shall be equal to thy day," 
Then I rejoice in deep distress, 
Leaning on all-sufficient grace. 

2 I can do all things, or can bear 
All suffering, if my Lord be there ; 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains. 
While he my sinking head sustains. 

3 I glory in infirmity. 

That Christ's own power may rest on me; 
When I am weak, then am I strong ; 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song. 
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i 00« PsAUf 88. 

1 Lord God of my salvation, 

To thee, to thee I cry ; 
Oh let my supplication 

Arrest thine ear on high. 
Distresses round me thicken, 

My life draws nigh the grave ; 
Descend, O Lord, to quicken, 

Descend my soul to save. 

2 Thy wrath lies hard upon me, 

Thy billows o'er me roll ; 
My friends all seem to shun me. 

And foes beset my soul ; 
Where'er on earth I turn me. 

No comforter is near ; 
"Wilt thou too, Father, spurn me ? 

Wilt thou refuse to hear? 

3 No; banished and heart-broken, 

My soul still clings to thee ; 
The promise thou hast spoken 

Shall still my refuge be. 
So present ills and terrors 

My future joy increase. 
And scourge me from my errors 

To duty, hope, and peace. 

B. F. Lyte, 1834^ 



7U1« Tone. •'Amsterdam," p. 41& 7s Ate. 

1 Full of weakness and of sin, 

We look to thee for life ; 
Lord, thy gracious work begin. 
And calm the inward strife. 

2 Though our hearts are prone to stray, 

Oh be thou a constant friend ; 
Though we know not how to pray. 
Thy saving mercy send. 

3 Let thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 

Our souls with love inspire. 
Strength and confidence afford. 
And breathe celestial fire. 

4 Teach us first to feel our need. 

And then all need supply ; 

When we hunger, deign to feed, 

And hear us when we cry. 

5 When we cleave to earthly things. 

Send thy reviving grace ; 
Baise our souls, and give them wings 
To reach thy holy place. 

WUliam Hiley Bathmnt, 1831. 

DOXOLOOT. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost^ 
Blessing, honor, glory be 

Given by all the heavenly host» 
And fdl on earth, to thee. 
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702. 

2 Our eyes behold thee not, 

Yet hast thou not forgot 
Those who have placed their hope, their trust in thee ; 

Before thy Father's face 

Thou hast prepared a place, 
That where thou art, there they may also be* 

8 It was no path of flowers 

Through this dark world of ours, 
Beloved of the Father, thou didst tread : 
And shall we in dismay 
Shrink from the narrow way, 
When clouds and darkness are around it spread? 

4 O thou who art our life, 

Be with us through the strife ; 
Thy holy head by earth's fierce storms was bowed ; 

Raise thou our eyes above. 

To see a Father's love 
Beam, like the bow of promise, through Hie cloud. 

5 E'en through the awful gloom 
Which hovers o'er the tomb, 

That light of love our guiding star shall be ; 

Our spirits shall not dread 

The shadowy way to tread. 
Friend, Guardian, Saviour, which doth lead to thee. 

Sarok JifpUtom MQti, tS^o. 
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703. 

1 Thine forever ! God of love, 
Hear us from thy throne above ; 
Thine forever may we be, 
Here and in eternity. 

2 Thine forever ! Lord of life, 
Shield us through the earthly strife ; 
Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Guide us to the realms of day. 

3 Thine forever ! oh, how blest 
They who find in thee their rest ; 
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
Oh, defend us to the end. 

4 Thine forever I Saviour, keep 
These thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Safe alone beneath thy care, 

Let us all thy goodness share. 

5 Thine forever I thou our Guide, 
All our wants by thee supplied. 
All our sins by thee forgiven, 

Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven. 

704. 

1 Heat£NLT Father, to whose eye 
Future things unfolded lie. 
Through the desert, where I stray, 
Let thy counsels guide my way. 

2 Lead me not, for flesh is frail, 
Wliere fierce trials would assail ; 
Leave me not, iu darkened hour. 
To withstand the tempter's power. 



■^- 






8 Help thy servant to maintain 
A profession free from stain ; 
That my sole reproach may be 
Following Christ and fearing thee. 

4 Should thy wisdom, Lord, decree 
Tnals long and sharp for me, 
Pain or sorrow, care or shame. 
Father, glorify thy name. 

5 Let me neither fiunt nor fear. 
Feeling still that thou art near. 
In the course my Saviour trod. 
Tending still to thee, my God. 

JotiaK Conder, 1855. 

705. 

1 'T IS my happiness below 

Not to live without the cross. 
But the Saviour's power to know. 
Sanctifying every loss : 

Trials must and will befall ; 

But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all. 

This is happiness to me. 

2 Did I meet no trials here. 

No chastisement by the way. 
Might I not with reason fear 
I should prove a castaway ? 

Trials make the promise sweet ; 

Trials give new life to prayer ; 
Trials hrin^ me to his feet, 

Lay me low, and keep me there. 

William Cmopcr, I779> 
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706. 

1 God is my strong salvation ; 

What foe have I to fear ? 
In darkness and temptation, 

My light, my help, is near : 
Though hosts encamp around me, 

Firm in the fight I stand ; 
What terror can confound me. 

With Grod at my right hand ? 

2 Place on the Lord reliance ; 

My soul, with courage wait ; 
His truth be thine affiance. 

When faint and desolate ; 
His might thy heart shall strengthen, 

His love thy joy increase ; 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen ; 

The Lord will give thee peace. 

James Montgomery, zSas* 

707. 

1 SOHETIMES a light surprises 
The Christian while he sings ; 

It is the Lord who rises 
With healing on his wings ; 

When comforts are declining, 
He grants the soul again 

A season of clear shining, 

. To cheer it after rain. 



2 In holy contemplation. 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God's salvation. 

And find it ever new : 
Set free from present sorrow. 

We cheerfully can say. 
Let the unknown to-morrow 

Bring with it what it may. 

8 It can bring with it nothing 

But he will bear us through ; 
Who gives the lilies clothing, 

Will clothe his people too : 
Beneath the spreading heavens 

No creature but is fed ; 
And he who feeds the ravens 

Will give his children bread. 

4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither 

Their wonted fruit should bear, 
Though all the fields should wither. 

Nor flocks nor herds be there ; 
Yet God the same Abiding, 

His praise shall tune my voice ; 
For while in him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 

William Coteper, i779- 
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708. 

1 Lead, kindly light, amid the encircling gloom, 

Lead thou me on ; 
The night is dark, and I am far £rom home, 

Lead thou me on ; 
Keep thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step enough for me. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou 

Shouldst lead me on ; 
I loved to choose and see my path ; but now 

Lead thou me on : 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears. 
Pride ruled my will. Remember not past years. 

S So long thy Power has blest me, sure it still 

Will lead me on 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 

The night is gone ; 
And with the mom those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile ! 

JahnHmnflfewmati, ifjj. 
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709. 



1 Mt faith looks up to thee. 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine I 
Now hoar me while I pray, 
Take all my guilt away, 
Oh, let me from this day* 

Be wholly thiue. 

2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart. 

My zeal inspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, 
Oh, may my love to thee 
Pure, wai*m, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 

3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day. 
Wipe sorrow's tears away. 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
Oh, bear me safe above, 

A ransomed souL 

iioy Palmer, xSiow 



710. 

1 O THOU best gift of heaven, 
Thou who thyself hast given, 

For thou hast died, 
This thou hast hast done for me : 
I What have I done for thee, | 

Thou crucified? 

2 I long to serve thee more : 
Reveal an open door. 

Saviour, to me ; 
Then, counting all but loss, 
I I'll glory in thy cross, | 

And follow thee. 

3 Do thou but point the way. 
And give me strength t'obey ; 

Thy will be mine ; 
Then can I think it joy 
I To suffer or to die, | 

Since I am thine. 



DOXOLOOr. 



To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, three in one, 

All praise be given : 
Crown him in every song; 
To him your hearts belong ; 
Let all his praise prolong. 

On earth, in heaven I 
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1 Lord ! how happj should we be 
If we ooald cast our care on thee — 

If we from self could rest ; 
And ieel at heart, that one above^ 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love, 

Is workmg for the best. 

2 How &r from this our daily life, 
Ever disturbed bj anxious strife, 

By sudden, wild alarms ; 
Oh, could we but relinquish all 
Our earthly props, and simply fall 

On thine almighty arms I 

3 Could we but kneel, and cast our load, 
E'en while we pray, upon our Grod, 

Then rise with lightened cheer. 
Sure that the Father, who is nigh 
To still the famished raven's cry, 

Will hear in that we fear I 

4 Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours 
Such lesson learn from birds and flowers ; 

Make them from self to cease ; 
Leave all things to a Father^s will, 
And taste, before him lying still. 

E'en in a£9iction, peace. 

183$. 



712. 

1 Children of light, arise and shine ! 
Your birth, your hopes, are all divine, 

Your home is in the skies. 
Oh I then, for heavenly glory bom, 
Look down on all with holy scorn 

That earthly spirits prize. 

2 With Christ, with glory full in view, 
Oh ! what is all the world to you ? 

What is it all but loss ? 
Come on, then, cleave no more to earth, 
Nor wrong your high celestial birth, 

Ye pilgrims of the cross. 

3 The cross is ours ; we bear it now : 
But did not he beneath it bow, 

And suffer there at last? 
All that we feel can Jesus tell ; 
His gracious soul remembers well 

The sorrows of the past 

4 O blessed Lord, we yet shall reign. 
Redeemed from sorrow, sin, and pain, 

And walk with thee in white. 
We sufier now ; but oh ! at last 
We '11 bless the Lord for all the past, 

And own our cross was light. 

Sir Edward l>amift i839> 
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1 JEsrs, still lead on. 

Till our rest be won ; 
And although the waj be cheerless, 
We will follow, calm and fearless : 

Guide us by thy hand 

To our fittherlaind. 



2 If the way be drear, 

If the foe be near, 
Let not faithless fears o'ertake us, 
Let not faith and hope forsake us; 

For, through many a foe, 

To our home we go. 

8 When we seek relief 

From a long-felt grie^ 
When temptations come alluring^ 
Make us patient and enduring ; 
Show us that bright shore 
YThere we weep no more. 



4 Jesus, still lead on, 

Till our rest be won ; 
Heavenly Leader, still dii«ct us, 
Still support, console, protect oSy 
Till we safely stand 
In our fatherland. 
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714. 

1 Fierce was the wild billow, 

Dark was the night, 
Oars labored heavily, 

Foam glittered white, 
Trembled the mariners, 

Peril was nigh ; 
Then said the God of God, 

"Peace! ItisL" 

2 Bidge of the mountain-waye, 

Lower thy crest ; 
Wail of Euroclydon, 

Be thou at rest ; 
Sorrow can never be, 

Darkness must fly, 
Where saith the Light of Light, 

"Peacel It is IP 

8 Jesus, Deliverer, 

Come thou to me ; 
Soothe thou my voyaging 

Over life's sea : 
Thou, when the storm of death 

Boars, sweeping by, 
Whisper, thou Truth of Truth, 

"^ Peace I It is 1 1" 
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3 AU that I am, and all I have. 

Shall be forever thine ; 
Whate'er my duty bids me give, 
My cheeiful hands resign. 

4 Yet if I might make some reserve, 

And duty did not call, 
I love my God with zeal so great, 
That I should give him alL 

J&aac WaUt, 1709. 

717. 

1 Oh not to fill the mouth of fame 

My longing soul is stirred ; 

Oh give me a diviner name, — 

Call me thy servant, Lord. 

2 Sweet title that delighteth me, 

Rank earnestly implored ; 
Oh what can reach the dignity 
Of thy true servants, Lord ? 

8 No longer would my soul be known 
As self-sustained and free ; 
Oh, not mine own, oh, not mine own. 
Lord, I belong to thee. 

4 In each aspiring burst of prayer. 

Sweet leave my soul would ask 
Thine every burden, Lord, to bear, 
To do thine every task. 

5 In life, in death, on earth, in heaven, 

No other name for me ; 
The same sweet style and title given 
Through all eternity. 

JftMMM jr. tiWt 1859. 



PSAUf 119. 



715. 

1 Thou art my portion, O my Grod ; 

Soon as I know thy way, 
My heart makes haste t* obey thy word, 
And suffers no delay. 

2 I choose the path of heavenly truth, 

And glory in my choice ; 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me so rejoice. 

3 The testimonies of thy grace 

I set before mine eyes ; 
Thence I derive my daily strength, 
And there my comfort lies. 

4 If once I wander from thy path, 

I think upon my ways ; 
Then turn my feet to thy commands. 
And trust thy pardoning grace. 

5 Now I am thine, forever thine. 

Oh save thy servant. Lord ! 
Thou art my shield, my hiding-place ; 
My hope is in thy word. 

Jmae Watts, 1^x9. 

716. 

1 How can I sink with such a prop 

As my eternal God, 
Who bears the earth's huge pillars up, 
And spreads the heavens abroad ? 

2 How can I die while Jesus lives. 

Who rose and left the dead ? 
Pardon and grace my soul receives 
From mine exalted Head. 
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• lot aM. 

1 Let worldly minds the world pursue ; 

It has no charms for me : 
Once I admired its trifles too, 
But grace hath set me free. 

2 Its pleasures now no longer please^ 

Ko more content afford ; 
Far from my heart be jo3rs like these, 
I*^ow I have seen the Lord. 

3 As by the light of opening day 

The stars are all concealed, 
So earthly pleasures fade away 
When Jesus is revealed. 

4 Creatures no more divide my choice ; 

I bid them all depart : 
His name, and love, and gracious voice, 
Have fixed my roving heart. 

5 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone, 

And wholly live to thee ; 
But may I hope that thou wilt own 
A worthless worm like me ? 

6 Yes ; though of sinners I 'm the worst, 

I cannot doubt thy will ; 
For if thou hadst not loved me first, 
I had reiused thee still. 

John Newton, ^779- 

Ilum cm. 

1 Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee, 

And plead to be forgiven, 
So let thy life our pattern be, 
And form our soub for heaven. 

2 Help us, through good report and ill, 

Our daily cross to bear, 
Like thee to do our Father's will, 
Our brethren's grief to share. 

3 Let grace our selfishness expel. 

Our earthliness refine, 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell, 
As fi^ee and true as thine. 

i If joy shall at thy bidding fly, 
And grief's diu-k day come on, 
We, in our turn, would meekly cry. 
Father, thy ¥rill be done. 

5 Should friends misjudge, or foes de&me, 
Or brethren faithless prove. 
Then, like thine own, be all our aim 
To conquer them by love. 



6 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
Oh may we lead the pilgrim's life, 
And follow thee to heaven ! 

J. H. G>«rn«y. 1838. 
7^i/» Fbalm 119. CM. 

1 Oh that the Lord would guide my ways. 

To keep his statutes still ; * 

Oh that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will. 

2 Oh send thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon thy heart ; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part 

3 From vanity turn off* my eyes ; 

Let no corrupt design, 
Nor covetous desire, arise 
Within this soul of mine. 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word, 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion. Lord, 
But keep my conscience dear. 

5 Make me to walk in thy commands, 

'T IB a delightful road. 
Nor let my head, nor heart, nor hands, 
Offend against my Grod. 

Imac WattB, X7>9- 
• 2l» CM. 

1 Oh wherefore, Lord, doth thy dear praise 

But tremble on my tongue ? 
Why lack my lips sweet skill to nose 
A full, triumphant song? 

2 Oh make me. Lord, thy statutes learn ; 

Keep in thy ways my feet ; 
Then shall my lip^ divinely bum ; 
Then shall my songs be sweet. 

3 • Each sin I cast away shall make 

My soul more strong to soar ; 
Each work I do for thee shall wake 
A strain divine the more. 

4 My voice shall more delight thine ear. 

The more I wait on thee ; 
Thy service bring my song more near 
The angelic harmony. 

5 Oh when shall perfect holiness 

Make this poor voice divine. 
And all harmonious heaven confess 
No sweeter song than mine ? 

ThamoBS. €HU, 1849. 
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722. 

1 Oh that I ooald forever dwell 

Delighted at the Saviour's feet. 
Behold the form I love so well, 
And all his tender words repeat I 

2 The world shut out from all my soul, 

And heaven brought in with cdl its bliss, 
Oh ! is there aught, from pole to pole, 
One moment to compare with this ? 

3 This is the hidden life I prize, 

A life of penitential love, 
When most my follies I despise. 

And raise my highest thoughts above ; 

4 When all I am I clearly see, 

And freely own with deepest shame ; 
When the Redeemer's love to me 
Kindles within a deathless flame. 

5 Thus would I live (ill nature fail, 

And all my former sins forsake ; 
Then rise to God within the veil, 
And of eternal joys partake. 

Andrew Bted^ 1841* 

723. 

1 Mt gracious Lord, I own thy right 

To every service I can pay, 
And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates and obey. 

2 What is my being but for thee. 

Its sure support, its noblest end, 
Thine ever-smiling face to see. 

And serve the cause of such a friend I 



3 I would not breathe for worldly joy, 

Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days nor powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 *T is to my Saviour I would live. 

To him who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could the bowers of Eden give 
Such bliss as blossoms at his side. 

5 His work my hoary age shall bless, 

When youthful vigor is no more ; 
And my last hour of life confess 
His dying love, his saving power. 

PJ^tiij} Doddridffe, 1755. 

724. 

1 O THOU, who earnest from above, 

The pure celestial fire t' impart, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
On the mean altar of my heart. 

2 There let it for thy glory bum 

With inextinguishable blaze, 
And, trembling, to its source return, 
In humble prayer and fervent praise. 

3 Jesus, confirm my heart's desire 

To work and speak and think for thee ; 
Still let me guard the holy fire. 
And still stir up thy gill in me ; 

4 Beady for all thy perfect will, 

My acts of faith and love repeat ; 

Till death thy endless mercies seal, 

And make the sacrifice complete. 

OkarUt PFetleK 1760. 
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725. 

1 FoBTH in thy namey O Lord, I go. 

My daily labor to pursue, 
Thee, only thee, resolved to know, 
In all I think, or speak, or do* 

2 The task thy wisdom hath assigned 

Oh let me cheerfully fulfil ; 
In all my works thy presence find. 
And prove thy good and perfect will. 

8 Preserve me from my caUing^s snare. 
And hide my simple heart above, — • 
Above the thorns of choking care. 
And gilded baits of worldly love. 

4 Thee may I set at my right hand. 

Whose eyes my inmost substance see, 
And labor on at thy command, 
And ofier all my works to thee. 

3 Give me to bear thy easy, yoke. 

And every moment watch and pray ; 
And still to things eternal look, 
And hasten to thy glorious day : 

6 For thee delightfully employ [given, 
Whate'er thy bounteous grace hath 
And run my course with even joy. 
And closely walk with thee to heaven. 

726. 

1 Mt Saviour, how shall I proclaim. 
How pay the mighty debt I owe ? 
Let all I have, and all I am, 
Ceaseless to all thy glory show. 



2 Too much to thee I cannot give ; 

Too much I cannot do for thee ; 
Let all thy love and aU thy grief 
Grav'n on my heart forever be. 

3 The meek, the still, the lowly mind. 

Oh may I learn from thee, my QoA^ 
And love, with softest pity joined, 
For those that trample on thy blood. 

4 Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy sighs 

Overflow my eyes and heave my breast ; 
Till loose from flesh and earth I rise, 
And ever in thy bosom rest. 

Jokm Wtdtut X703-1791. 
7 27* FlAXJillS. 

1 Rbdeeked from, guilt, redeemed frt)m 

fears. 
My soul enlarged, and dried my tears, 
What can I do, oh love divine, 
What, to repay such giils as thine ? 

2 What can I do, so poor, so weak. 
But from thy hand new blessings seel^. 
A heart to feel thy mercies more, 

A soul to know thee, and adore ? 

3 Oh teach me at thy feet to frJl, 
And yield thee up myself, my all ; 
Before thy saints my debts to own. 
And live and die to thee alone. 

4 Thy Spirit, Lord, at large impart. 
Expand and raise and fill my heart ; 
So may I hope my life shall be 
Some &int return^ O Lord, to thee. 
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728. 

1 My Maker and my King, 

To thee my all I owe ; 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
From whence my blessings flow. 

2 The creature of thy hand, 

On thee alone I live ; 
My God, thy benefits demand 
More praise than life can give. 

8 Oh, what can I impart, 

When all is thine before ? 
Thy love demands a thankful heart ; 
The gift, alas, how poor I 

4 ShaU I withhold thy due? 

And shall my passions rove ? 
Lord, form this wretched heart anew, 
And fill it with thy love. 

Aimt StKUt X760. 

729. 

1 Teach me, my God and King, 

In all things thee to see ; 
And what I do in anything. 
To do it as for thee : 

2 To scorn the senses' sway, 

While still to thee I tend ; 
In all I do, be thou the way. 
In all be thou the end. 

8 All may of thee partake ; 
NoUung so small can be 
But draws, when acted for thy sake, 
Greatness and worth from thee. 



4 If done beneath thy laws 
E'en servile labors shine ; 
Hallowed is toil, if this the cause ; 
The meanest work, divine. 

Cttarge JETerftert, 1633. a. 

730. 

1 Dear Lord and Master mine. 

Thy happy servant see ; 
My Conqueror, with what joy divine 
Thy captive clings to thee ! 

2 I love thy yoke to wear. 

To feel thy gracious bands. 
Sweetly restrained by thy care, 
And happy in thy hands. 

8 No bar would I remove ; 
No bond would I unbind ; 
Within the limits of thy love 
Full liberty I find. 

4 I would not walk alone, 

But still with thee, my God, 
At every step my blindness own^ 
And ask of thee the road. 

5 Dear Lord and Master mine. 

Still keep thy servant true ; 
My Guardian and my Guide divine, 
Bring, bring thy pilgrim through. 

6 My Conqu'ror and my King, 

Still keep me in thy train ; 
And with thee thy glad captive bring. 
When thou retum'st to reign. 

JlOMM ir. (NO, 1II59. 



TBE CHRISTIAN LIFE, — CONFLICT. 



ao7 



i 



m 






iyj I gj Is ^^ 



i 






i 



z 



"tf 



75^ 



=^ 



^^^ 









E 



^ 






Oa 



tiiee 



3^ 



^ 



^=« 






^ 



^^ 






JE yiL jij jiiULii i ij \4-^ 



i 



With hum - ble 



-n- denoe look 




up, 



^H^ I F F I -1 1 fr 



And know thoa hear'rt 



:^ 






pnjer. 



731. 

1 Jesus, mj strength, mj hope, 

On thee I cast mj care ; 
With hamble confidence look np, 
And know thou hear'st my prayer. 

2 Give me on thee to wait, 

Till I can all things do ; 
On thee, almighty to create. 
Almighty to renew. 

3 I want a godly fear, 

A quick discerning eye, 
That looks to thee when sin is near, 
And sees the tempter fly : 

4 A spirit still prepared, 

And armed with jealous care ; 
Forever standing on its gaard, 
And watching unto prayer. 

5 I want a heart to pray. 

To pray and never cease ; 
Never to murmur at thy stay. 
Or wish my suff'rings less. 

6 This blessing, above all. 

Always to pray, I want; 
Out of the deep on thee to call, 
And never, never famt, 



7 I want a true regard, 

A single, steady aim. 
Unmoved by threat'ning or reward. 
To thee and thy great name } 

8 A jeaLons, just conoem 

For thine immortal praise; 
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A pure desire that all may learn 
And glorify thy grace. 

9 I rest upon thy word, —r 

The promise is for me ; 
My succor and salvation, Lord, 
Shall surely come from thee. 

10 Bat let me still abide, 

Nor from my hope remove, 
TUl thou my patient spirit guide 
Into thy perfect love. 

Charitt Wedeif, iJA^ 

732. 

1 Te servants of the Lord, 

£ach in his office wait, 
Observant of his heavenly word, 
And watchful at his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright. 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in his sight, 
For awfol is his name. 

8 Watch ; 't is your Lord's command ; 
And while we speak he' s near ; 
Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 

4 Oh happy servant he. 

In such a posture found ; 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honor crowned. 

5 Christ shall the banquet spread 

"Wltli his own royal hand, 
And raise that fav'rite servant's head 
Amid the angelic band. 

FhiiMlf Dcddridge, J75S' «. 
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733. 

1 Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears, 

And gird the gospel armor on ; 
March to the gates of endless joy, [gone. 
Where thy great Captain-Saviour's 

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course ; 

But hell and sin are vanquished foes ; 
Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 

3 Then let my soul march boldly on, 

Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, [wait 
And glittering robes for oonquerors 

4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 

And triumph in almighty grace, 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious leader's praise. 

Xkmo W^U, 1709- 

734. 

1 Awake, our souls ; away, our fears ; 

Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road, 

And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of every saint,— 

3 The mighty God, whose matchless power 

Is ever new and ever young, 
And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 



4 From thee, the oveilQo wing -spring, 

Our souls shall drink a &esh supply ; 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

We '11 mount alofb to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amid the heavenly road I 

Inmo WoXft i7°9- 

735. 

1 O Israel, to thy tents repair: 

Why thus secure on hostile ground? 
Thy King commands thee to beware, 
For many foes thy camp surround. 

2 The trumpet gives a martial strain : 

O Israel, gird thee for the fight ! 
Arise, the combat to maintain, 
And put thine enemies to flight 

3 Thou shouldst not sleep, as others do ; 

Awake ; be vigilant ; be brave ! 
The coward, and the sluggard too, 
Must wear the fetters of the slave. 

4 A nobler lot is cast for thee ; 

A kingdom waits thee in the skies : 
With such a hope, shall Israel flee. 
Or yield, through weariues^ the pnze? 

5 No ; let a careless world 'repose, [day, 

And slumber on through life's short 
While Israel to the conflict goes. 
And bears the glorious prize away I 

fftOMM auk 1806. 
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736. 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lamb, 
And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease. 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace. 
To help me on to God ? 

4 Sure I must fight if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage, Lord ; 
111 bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 

Shall conquer, though they die ; 
They view the triumph from afar, 
Ajid seize it with tiieir eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 

And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 

Jmoo TToMi, 17091 

737. 

1 The Son of God goes forth \xi war, 
A kingly crown to gain. 



His blood-red banner streams afar $ 
Who follows in his train ? 

2 Who best can drink his cup of woe, 

Triumphant over pain. 
Who patient bears his cross below, 
He follows in his train. 

3 The martyr firsts whose eagle eye 

G>uld pierce beyond the grave, 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And called on him to save ; 

4 Like him, with pardon on his tongue, 

In midst of mortal pain. 
He prayed for them that did the wrong : 
Who follows in his train ? 

• 

5 A glorious band, the chosen few 

On whom the Spirit came, [knew, 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they 
And mocked the cross and flame. 

6 They climbed the steep ascent of heaven, 

Through peril, toil, and pain ; 
O God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train ! 



DOXOLOOT. 

Let Grod the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, be adored, [known. 

Where there are works to make him 
Or saints to love the Lord ! 

Iiuae WtatM, 17x9- 
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738. 

1 Jesu8| and shall it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of thee? 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days? 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus I just as soon 
Let midnight be ashamed of noon ; 
T is midnight with mj soul till he, 
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ? 
No ; when I blush be %his my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

5 Ashamed of Jesus I yes, I may, 
When Pve no guilt to wash away, 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave^ 
No fears to queU, no soul to save. 

6 Till then — nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour skun ; 
And oh may this my glory be. 

That Christ is not ashamed of me ! 

J<mpk Oriffg^ 1765 ; aU, by BtMJ. Frandi, 1787. 

739. 

1 Awake, my sonl, lift up thine eyes, 
See where thy foes against thee rise. 
In long array, a numerous host ; 
Awake, my soul ! or thou art lost. 



2 Here giant danger threatening stands, 
Mustering his pale terrific bands ; 
There pleasure's silken banners spread, 
And willing souls are captive led. 

3 Thou tread'st upon enchanted ground; 
Perils and snares beset thee round ; 
Beware of all, guard every part. 

But most the traitor in thy heart. 

4 The terror and the charm repel, 

And powers of earth, and powers of hell ; 
The man of Calvary triumphed here : 
Why should his faithful followers fear? 

AfMaZatiUaBartauld, xtt}. 

740. 

1 So let our lips and lives express 
The 'holy gospel we profess, 

So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God, 
When his salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the power df sin. 

3 Our fiesh and sense must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love^ 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up. 
While we expect that blessed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faiUi stands leaning on his word. 

/«we iratt% X709> 
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741. 

1 Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve, 

And press with vigor on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A doad of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 Tis Grod's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
T is his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye ; 

4 That prize, with peerless glories bright, 

Which shall new lustre boast, [gems 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' 
Shall blend in common dust 

5 Blest Saviour, introduced by thee, 

Have I my race begun ; 
And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 
I '11 lay my honors down. 

%\L. Obk.zz1t.06u 

1 In an my Lord's appointed ways 

My journey I '11 pursue ; 
Hinder me not, ye much-loved saints, 
For I must go with you. 

2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus lead, 

111 follow where he goes ; 
Hinder me not ! shall be my cry, 
Though earth and hell oppose. 



3 Through duty, and through trials too, 

I '11 go at his command ; 
Hinder me not, for I am bound • 
To my Immanuel's land. 

4 And when my Saviour calls me home. 

Still this my cry shall be. 
Hinder me not ! come, welcome death ; 
I '11 gladly go with thee ! 

_ J'<iAi»Jif(diMi;i773- 

743. 

1 I 'm not ashamed to own my Lord, 

Or to defend his cause ; 
Maintain the honor of his word. 
The glory of his cross. 

2 Jesus, my God ! I know his name. 

His name is all my trust ; 
Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands, 

And he can well secure 
What I've committed to his hands. 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then wUl he own my worthless name 
Before his Father's face, 

And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 

DOZOLOOT. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore. 

Be glory as it was, is now 
And shall be evermore I 

Tom and Atkiy, 1696. 



803 THE CHRISTIAN LIFE^-^CONF LICT. 

MAITLAND. O.K. 




No, there*! a otom for ere - xy one, And there*! % ao!! for me. 




P\r l^ 




744. 

2 This consecrated cross I '11 bear 
9 Till death shall set me free. 
And then go home my crown to wear. 
For there 's a crown for me. 

8 Upon the crystal pavement, down 
At Jesus' pierc^ feet, 
Joyful I *11 cast my golden crown, 
And his dear name repeat 

4 And palms shall wave, and harps shall 

Beneath heaven's arches high ; [ring, 
The Lord that lives, the ransomed sing. 
That lives no more to die. 

5 Oh, precious cross I oh, glorious crown I 

Oh, resurrection day I 
Ye angels, from the stars come down, 
And bear my soul away I 

Q. N. AUtn, 185a. 
7 40« IlAIAH xl. 27-31. 

1 Whence do our mournful thoughts arise. 

And where 's our courage fled ? 
Has restless sin or raging hell 
Struck all our comforts dead ? 

2 Have we forgot th' almighty Name 

That formed the earth and sea? 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary or decay ? 

3 Treasures of everlasting might 

In our Jehovah dwell ; 
He gives the conquest to the weak. 
And treads their foes to helL 



4 Mere mortal power shall fade and die. 

And youthful vigor cease ; 
But we who wait upon the Lord 
Shall feel our strength increase. 

5 The saints shall mount on eagles' wings, 

And taste the promised bliss. 
Till their unwearied feet arrive 
Where perfect pleasure is. 

ttaac WalUi, iTo^ 

746. 

1 Alas, what hourly dangers rise I 

What snares beset my way I 

To heaven oh let me lifl my eyes, 

And hourly watch and pray. 

2 How oft my moumAil thoughts complain, 

And melt in flowing tears ; 
My weak resistance, ah, bow vain ; 
How strong my foes and fears ! 

3 O gracious Grod, in whom I live, 

My feeble efforts aid ; 
Help me to watch, and pray, and strive, 
Though trembling and afraid. 

4 Increase my faith, increase my hope. 

When foes and fears prevail ; 
And bear my feinting spirit up. 
Or soon my strength will feiL 

5 Oh keep me in thy heavenly way, 

And bid the tempter flee ; 

And let me never, never stray 

From happiness and thee. 

Aimt Stede, 1760. 
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747. 

1 Soldiers of Christ, arise, 

And put your armor on, 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through his eternal Son. 

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts 

And in his mightj power, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than oonqueror. 

3 Stand then in his great might, 

With all his strength endued, 
And take, to arm you for the fight. 
The panoply of God : 

4 That, having all things done. 

And all your conflicts past, 
You may o'eroome through Christ alone, 
And stand entire at last. 

5 From strength to strength go on ; 

Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 
Tread all the powers of diurkness down, 
And win the well-fought day. 

6 Still let the Spirit cry 

In all his soldiers, come I 
Till Christ the Lord descend from high, 
And take the conquerors home. 

OkarU» WetUif, X745. 

748. 

1 Mt soul, be on thy guard ; 
Ten thousand foes arise. 
And hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 



2 Oh watch, and fight, and pray ; 

The battle ne'er give o'er ; 
Benew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won. 

Nor once at ease sit down ; 
Thine arduous work wiU not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 

Shall bring thee to thy Grod ; 
Hell take thee at thy parting breath 
To his divine abode. 

Heatk. 

749. 

1 A CHAKOE to keep I have, 

A God to glorify, 
A never-dying soul to save. 
And fit it for the sky. 

2 To serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfil, — 
Oh may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's will ! 

3 Arm me with jealous care. 

As in thy sight to live ; 
And oh, thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 

4 Help me to watch and pray. 

And on thyself rely, 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forever die. 

CharUt WetUff, 1767. 
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750. 

2 Fight the fight, Christian ; Jesns is o'er thee ; 
Bun the race, Christian ; heaven is before thee ; 
He who hath promised faltereth never ; 

The love of eternity flows on forever. 

3 Lifb the eye, Christian, just as it doseth ; 
Raise the heart, Christian, ere it reposeth : 
Thee from the love of Christ nothing shall sever ; 
Mount when thy work is done ; praise him forever. 

Jiatepfc St a mm t n, 1844. 



751 • Tune, "MMfbiOi,'' p. 414. 0. P. M. 

1 Feab not, O little flock, the foe 
Who madly seeks your overthrow ; 

Dread not his rage and power; [faints, 
What though your courage sometimes 
This seeming triumph o*er God's saints 

Lasts but a little hour. 

2 Fear not I be strong ! your cause belongs 
To him who can avenge your wrongs ; 

Leave it to him, our Lord ; 
Though hidden yet from mortal eyes, 
Salvation shall for you arise ; 

He girdeth on his sword. 



3 As sure as God's own promise stands, 
Not earth, nor hell, with all their bands, 

Against us shall prevail : [throne ; 
The Lord shall mock them fiom his 
God is with us, we are his own ; 

Our victory cannot fiuL 

4 Amen I Lord Jesus, grant our prayer ; 
Great Captain, now thine arm inake bare, 

Thy church with strength defend : 
So shall all saints and martyrs raise 
A joyful chorus to thy praise 

Through ages without end ! 

AUaOurg, 163X: *r. by O. Wimkwortk, xSss* si 
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752. 

1 Head of the Chnrch triumphant, 

We joyfhlly adore thee ; 
Till thou appear, thy members here 

Shall sing like those in glorj : 
We lift our hearts and voices 

With blest anticipation. 
And cry aloud, and give to God 

The praise of our salvation. 

2 Thou dost conduct thy people 

Through torrents of temptation ; 
Nor will we fear, while thou art near, 

The fire of tribulation : 
The world, with sin and Satan, 

In vain our march opposes ; 
By thee we shall break through them all. 

And sing the song of Moses. 



While in affliction's furnace, 

And passing through the fire, 
Thy love we praise, that knows our days. 

And ever brings us nigher. 
We '11 lifl our hands exulting 

In thine almighty favor ; 
The love divine, that made us thine, 

ShaU keep us thine forever. 

By faith we see the glory 

To which thou ahalt restore us ; 
The cross despise for that high prize 

Which thou hast set before us : 
And if thou count us worthy, 

We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall see thee stand at God's right hand. 

To take us up to heaven. 
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<04. PbaucUS. 

1 T 18 a pleasant thing to see 
Brethren in the Lord agree ; 
Children of a God of love 
Live as they should live above ; 
Acting each a Christian part, 
One in lip and one in heart 

2 As the precious ointment shed 
Upon Aaron's hallowed head, 
Downward through his garments stole, 
Spreading odor o'er the whole ; 

So from our High Priest above 
To his church flows heavenly love. 

8 Gently as the dews distil 
Down on Zion's holy hill, 
Dropping gladness where they fall, 
Brightening and refreshing all. 
Such is Christian union, shed 
Through the members fbom the Head. 

4 Where divine affection lives, 
There the Lord his blessing gives ; 
Where on earth his will is done, 
There his heaven is half begun : 
Lord, our great example prove ; 
Teach us all like thee to love. 

£airyJ''.Xfl«,x834^ 
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753. 

2 Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
Join the war, and fiice the foe ; 
Faint not ; much doth yet remain ; 
Dreary is the long campaign. 

3 Shrink not. Christians: will ye yield? 
Will ye quit the painful field ? 

Will ye Heo in danger's hour ? 
Enow ye not your Captain's power ? 

4 Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March, in heavenly armor clad ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long ; 
Victory soon shall tune your song. 

5 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not woe your course impede ; 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

6 Onward then to battle move ! 

More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe. 
Christian soldiers, onward go I 

J?mry KMot WMu^ i8o6 : wmTpleiiA by WQxm$ 
FmXUt MaiOandt 18*7. 
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755. 

1 Blest be the tie that binds 

Our hearts in Christian love : 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 

"We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one. 
Our comforts and onr cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 

Our mutual burdens bear, 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part, 

It gives us inward pain ; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hope revives 

Our courage by the way ; 
While each in expectation lives. 
And longs to see the day. 

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain. 

And sin, we shall be free, 
And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 



JoJ^ JToicwelt, iTT^b 
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Fbajjc 133. 



1 Blest are the sons of peace 

Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through all their actions run. 



-r 



2 Blest b the pious house 

Where zeal and friendship meet ; 
Their songs of praise, their mingled vows, 
Make their communion sweet. 

3 Thus when on Aaron's head 

They poured the rich perfume. 
The oil through all his raiment spread, 
And pleasure filled the room. 

4 Thus on the heavenly hills 

The saints are blest above, 
Where joy like morning dew distils, 
And all the air is love. 

Uaac Watu, 1719. 

757. 

1 Jesus, our faith increase ; 

Fast knit, O Lord, to thee, 
Around us bind the bond of peace, 
The Spirit's unity. 

2 One God and Father ours. 

One Christ his gifl of love, 
One Spirit shed in living showers, 
One home prepared above. 

3 To one glad hope we ding, 

Through Jesus' life and death ; 
One |heme of saving grace we sing. 
And ours one common faith. 

4 Then grant us. Lord, one mind, 

One will in ail our ways, 
One heart to thine own truth inclined, 
One mouth to speak thy praise. 

BritMSymtu, xSja 
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758. 

1 How blest the sacred tie that binds 
In union sweet according minds ; 

How swifl the heavenlj course thej run, 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes 
are one I 

2 To each the soul of each how dear ; 
What jealous love, what holy fear ; 
How doth the generous flame within 
Refine from earth and cleanse from sin. 

3 Their streaming tears together flow 
For human guilt and mortal woe ; 
Their ardent prayers together rise 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. 

4 Together both they seek the place 
Where God reveals his awful face ; 
How high, how strong their raptures 

swell, 
There's none but* kindred souls can tell. 

5 Nor shall the glowing flame expire 
When nature droops her sickening fire ; 
Then shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy because of love. 

A, Ir. BorbouM, 1773. 

759. 

1 O Lord, how joyful 'tis to see 
llie brethren join in love to theej 
On thee alone their heart relies, 
Their only strength thy grace supplies. 

2 How sweet, within thy holy place, 
With one accord to sing thy grace, 
Besieging thine attentive ear 
With all the force of fervent prayer. 



3 Oh may we love the house of Giod, 
Of peace and joy the blest abode ; 
Oh may no angry strife destroy 
That sacred peace, that holy joy. 

4 The world without may rtige, but we 
Will only ding more close to thee. 
With hearts to thee more wholly given. 
More weaned from earth, more fixed on 

heaven. 

5 Lord, shower upon us from above 
The sacred gifl of mutual love ; 
Each other's wanU may we supply, 
And reign together in the sky. 

JbJb» Ckamdlert 1837. 

760. 

1 Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use. 

If love be absent, I am found, 

Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven or hell. 
Or could my faith the world remove, 
Still am I nothiug without love. 

3 Should I distribute all my store 
To feed the hungry, clothe the poor. 
Or give my body to the flame 

To gain a martyr*s glorious name, 

4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain ; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The work of love can e'er fulfil. 

Imac WaUa, tjc^ «, 
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761. 

1 Abise, my tend'rest thoughts, arise ; 
To torrents melt my streaming eyes ; 
And thou, my heart, with anguish feel 
Those evils which thou canst not heaL 

2 See human nature sunk in shame ; 
See scandals poured on Jesus* name ; 
The Father wounded through the Son ; 
The world ahused, the soultfindone. 

3 My God, I feel the mournful scene ; 
My spirit yearns o'er dying men ; 
And fain my pity would reclaim 

And snatch the firebrands from the flame. 

4 But feeble my compassion proves, 
And can but weep where most it loves : 
Thine own all-saving arm employ, 

. And turn these drops of grief to joy. 

PhUip Doddridge, X755- 

762. 



Uait. ▼. 3-10. 
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Blest are the humble souls that see 
Their emptiness and poverty ; 
Treasures of grace to them are given, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heaven. 

2 Blest are the meek, who stand afar 
From rage and passion, noise and war ; 
God will secure their happy state. 
And plead their cause against the great. 

3 Blest are the souls that thirst for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supplied and fed 
With living streams and living bread. 



4 Blest are the men whose pities move 
And melt with sympathy and love ; 
From Christ the Lord shall they obtain 
Like sympathy and love again. 

5 Blest are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the coals of growing strife : 
They shall be called the heirs of bliss, 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

6 Blest are the sufferers, who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord : 
Glory and joy arjd their reward. 

Itaae WatU, 1709. 

763. 

1 Blest is the man whose spirit shares 
A suffering brother's wants and cares > 
The Lord will visit him in gne^ 
And bring his triaLs sweet relief. 

2 The sinner's Friend delights to see 
His people kind and good as he, 
And bids them each with each unite 
To make their common burden light. 

3 That burden well the Saviour knows ; 
He bore on earth our sins and woes ; 
By friends betrayed, by foes assailed, 
Yet love divine o'er all prevailed. 

4 That love, O Lord, still let us share, 
Still lead us on through foe and snare, 
Till we thy face unclouded see. 

And lose ourselves and earth in thee. 

S. F. Xy(r, 1834. 
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764. 

1 Father of mercies, send tb j grace, 

All-powerful, from above, 
To form in onr obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 

2 Oh, may our sympathizing breasts 

That generous pleasure know, 
Kindly to share in others' joy, 
And weep for others' woe. 

3 When poor and helpless sons of grief 

lu deep distress are laid. 
Sod be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swifb our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying men. 

When throned above the skies. 
And, 'midst the embraces of his God, 
He felt compassion rise. 

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew 

To raise us from the ground. 
And made the richest of his blood 
A balm for every wound. 

Phmp Doddridge, i755- 

765. 

1 Bright Source of everlasting love, 

To thee our souls we raise, 
And to thy sovereign bounty rear 
A monument of praise. 

2 Thy mercy gilds the path of life 

With every cheering ray, 
And kindly checks the rising tear. 
Or wipes that tear away. 



3 What shall we render, bounteous Lord 

For all the grace we see ? 
The goodness feeble worms can yield 
Extendeth not to thee. 

4 To tents of woe, to beds of paui, 

We cheerfully repair, 
And, witl^the gifl thy hand bestows, 
Relieve the mourners there. 

5 The widow's heart shall sing for joy ; 

The orphan shall be glad ; 
And hungering souls we 11 gladly point 
To Christ, the living bread. 

6 Thus passing through the vale of tears. 

Our useful light shall shine. 
And others learn to glorify 
Our Father's name divine. 

JamaBoda^ X79S> 

766. 

1 Jesus, my Lord, how rich thy grace. 

Thy bounties how complete ! 
How shall I count the matchless sum, 
How pay the mighty debt ! 

2 High on a throne of radiant light 

Dost thou exalted shine ; 
What can my poverty bestow. 
When all the worlds are thine ? 

8 But thon hast brethren here below, 
The partners of thy grace. 
And wilt confess their humble names 
Before thy Father's face. 
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4 In them thou may'st be clothed and fed, 

And YiBited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress 
My Saviour's voice is heard. 

5 Thy face, with reverence and love, 

I in thy poor would see ; 
Oh rather let me beg my bread 
Than hold it back from thee ! 

PMUp DoddHdg€j X77^ 
• 07. CM. 

1 How sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 

When those that love the Lord 
In one another's peace delight, 
And so fulfil his word I 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh. 

And with him bear a part ; 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart ! 

3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 

Our wishes all above, 
Each can his brother's failings hide, 
And show a brother's love ! 

4 When love, in one delightful stream, 

Through every bosom flows, 
And union sweet, and dear esteem, 
In every action glows I 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir of heaven 'who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 

Jomph Swain, X79S' 

Too. 0. IL 

1 Happt the souls to Jesus joined, 

And saved by grace alone ; 
Walking in all his ways they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 

2 The church triumphant in thy love. 

Their mighty joys we know ; 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
^d we in hymns below. 

3 Thee, in thy glorious realm, they piaise, 

And bow before thy throne ; 
We, in the kingdom of thy grace : 
The kingdoms are but one. 

4 The holy to the holiest leads ; 

From hence our spirits rise ; 

And he that in thy statutes treads 

Shall meet thee in the skies. 



• V»7. Isaiah xxxt. g-ia O. M. 

1 SiNO, ye redeemed of the Lord, 

Your great Deliverer sing ; 
Pilgrims for Zion's city bound. 
Be joyful in your King. 

2 See the fair way his hand has raised. 

How holy, and bow plain ; 
Nor shall the simplest traveller err, 
Nor ask the track in vain. 

3 No roaring lion shall destroy. 

Nor lurkmg serpent wound ; 
Pleasure and safety, peace and praise. 
Through aU the path are found. 

4 A hand divine shall lead you on 

Through all the blissful road. 
Till to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your smiling Grbd. 

5 There garlands of immortal joy 

Shall bloom on every head ; 
While sorrow, sighing, and distress, 
Like shadows all are fled. 

6 March on in your Redeemer's strength ; 

Pursue his footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer your eye 
While laboring up the hill. 

PMlip Doddridgt, hsS- 
770« FftAiM n. O. M.^ 

1 There is a safe and secret place 

Beneath the wings divine, 
Reserved for all the heirs of grace ; 
Oh be that refuge mine I 

2 The least and feeblest there may bide, 

Uninjured and unawed ; 
While thousands fall on every side, 
He rests secure in God. 

3 The angels watch him on his way. 

And aid with friendly arm ; 

And Satan, roaring for his prey. 

May hate, but cannot harm. 

4 He feeds in pastures large and fair 

Of love and truth divine : 
O child of God, O glory's heir, 
How rich a lot is thine I 

5 A hand almighty to defend, 

An ear for every call, 
An honored life, a peaceful end, 
And heaven to crown it all I 

Benrif F. Ljfte, 1834. 
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771. ' Col. ml a 

1 O HAPPY soul that lives on high. 

While men lie grovelling here I 
His hopes are fixed above the sky, 
And faith forbids his fear. 

2 His conscience knows no secret stings, 

While peace and joy combine 
To form a life whose holy springs 
Are hidden and divine. 

8 He waits in secret on his God ; 
His God in secret sees : 
Let earth be all in arms abroad, 
He dwells in heavenly peace. 

4 His pleasures rise from things unseen, 

Beyond this world and time, 
Where neither eyes nor ears have been. 
Nor thoughts of sinners climb. 

5 He wants no pomp nor royal throne 

To raise his figure here ; 
Content and pleased to live unknown, 
Till Christ, his life, appear. 

6 He looks to heaven's eternal hill 

To meet that glorious day, 
But patient waits his Saviour's will 
To fetch his soul away. 

Imao WutU, 1709- 

772. 

1 Thrice happy souls, who, bom from 
While yet they sojourn here, [heaven, 
Thus all their days with God begin, 
And spend them in his fear I 



2 'Midst hourly cares may love present 

Its incense to thy throne. 
And while the world our hands employsy 
Our hearts be thine alone. 

3 As sanctified to noblest ends. 

Be each refreshment sought, 
And by each various providence 
Some wise instruction brought. 

4 When to laborious duties called, 

Or by temptations tried. 
We '11 seek the shelter of thy wings. 
And in thy strength confide. 

5 As different scenes of life arise. 

Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee amidst the social band. 
In solitude with thee. 

6 At night we lean our weary heads 

On thy paternal breast. 
And, sarely folded in thine arms. 
Resign our powers to rest 

7 In solid, pure delights like these, 

Let all my days be passed ; 
Nor shall I then impatient wish. 
Nor shall I fear the last. 

PhUip DoddHdgt, iJSS, a. 

DOXOLOOT. 

Honor to the Almighty Three 

And everlasting One ; 
All glory to the Father be, 

The Spirit and the Son. 

Jmao ITattft tjo^ 
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1 Oh blessed souls are they 

Whose sins are covered o'er I 

Divinely blest, to whom the Lord 

Imputes their guilt no more. 

2 They mourn their follies past, 

ibid keep their hearts with care ; 
Their lips and lives, without deceit, 
Shall prove their £euth sincere. 

3 While I concealed my guilt, 

I felt the festering wound, 
Till I confessed my sins to thee, 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let sinners learn to pray, 

Let saints keep near the throne ; 
Our help in times of deep distress 
Is found in God alone. 

• /moo WaJtU, X7X9- 

774. 

1 What dieering words are these. 

Their sweetness who can tell? — 
In time and to eternal days, 
Tis with the righteous welL 

2 Well when they see his face, 

Or sink amidst the flood ; 
Well in affliction's thorny maze, 
Or on the mount with Grod. 

8 Tis well when joys arise, 

T is well when sorrows flow ; 
Tis well when darkness veils the skies, 
And strong temptations blow. 



4 'T is well when at his throne 

They wrestle, weep, and pray, 
'T is well when at his feet they groan. 
Yet bring their wants away. 

5 T is well when they can sing 

As sinners bought with blood, 
And when they touch the mournful string, 
And mourn an absent God. 

6 T is well when on the mount 

They feast on dying love, 
And 'tis as well, in God's account, 
When they the furnace prove. 

Jo*»fm«, 1803. 

775. 

1 Blest are the pure in heart, 

For they shall see their God : 
The secret of the Lord is theirs ; 
Their soul is Christ's abode. 

2 The Lord, who left the heavens, 

Our life and peace to bring, 
To dwell in lowliness with men. 
Their pattern and their King ; 

3 He to the lowly soul 

Doth still himself impart, 
And for his dwelling and his throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 

4 Lord, we thy presence seek ; 

May ours this blessing be ; 
Oh, give the pure and lowly heart, 
A temple meet for thee. 

Joi^ KMtt 18371 ^ 
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776. 

1 Childhen of the heavenly Eang, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 We are travelling home to Grod, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock, and hlest ; 
You on Jesus' throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared, 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light ; 
Zion's city is in sight ; 

There our endless home shall be, 
There our Lord we soon shall see. 

5 Lord, obediently we go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our leader be. 
And we still will follow thee I 

John CenMdt, 174** 

i77, FBAUClfi. 

1 Who, Lord, when life is o'er, 
Shall to heaven's blest mansions soai* ? 
Who, an ever-welcome guest, 

In thy holy place shall rest ? 

2 He whose heart thy love has warmed ; 
He whose will, to thine conformed, 
Bids his life unsullied run ; 

He whose words and thoughts are one ; 



8 He who shuns the sinner's road, 
Loving those who love their God ; 
Who, with hope and &ith unfeigned. 
Treads the path by thee ordain^ ; 

4 He who trusts in Christ alone, 
Not in aught himself hath done : 
He, great God, shall be thy care, 
And thy choicest blessings share. 

S. F. Lyte, 1834. 

778. 

1 Rest, my soul, the work is done^ 
Done by Grod's almighty Son ; 
This to faith is now so clear, 
There 's no place for doubt or fear. 

2 Not through works of weary toil 
Comes the sunshine of God's smile ; 
One with Christ, and found in him, 

. Brightly falls the glorious beam. 

3 Now, with faith in Jesus blest. 
We are entering into rest ; 
He, who full salvation brought, 
In us all our works hath wrought 

4 Come, my soul, take up the cross, 
Count the gain, despise the loss ; 
Labor £>r and with the Lord 
Brings exoeeding great reward. 

5 Free from every fear of wrath, 
Choose the laborer's happy path ; 
Tread the way which Christ hath trod, 
Tm the Sabbath of thy God. 

BritM S$w m a, xS/o^ 
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779. 

1 Blessed are the sons of God ; 
Thej are bought with Jesus' blood ; 
They are ransomed from the grave, 
Life eternal thej shall have ; 

With them numbered may we be^ 
Now and through eternity. 

2 God did love them in his Son 
Long before the world begun ; 
They the seal of this receive 
When on Jesus they believe : 

With them, <Sbc. 

3 They are justified by grace, 
They enjoy a solid peace ; 
All their sins are washed away, 
They shall stand in Grod*s great day. 

With them, &c. 

4 They are harmless, meek, and nuldf 
Holy, humble, undefiled ; 
They are lights upon the earth, 
Children of a heavenly birth. 

With them, &g. 

5 They have fellowship with God, 
Through the Mediator's blood ; 
One with God, through Jesus one, 
Glory is in them begun. 

With them, dec. 

6 They alone are truly blest-— 

Heirs with God, jomt heirs with Christ ; 



They with love and peace are filled ; 
They are by his Spirit sealed. 
With them, &c 

780. 

1 As the sun's enlivening eye 

Shines on every place the same ; 
So the Lord is always nigh 
To the souls that love his name. 

2 When they move at duty's call. 

He is with them by the way ; 
He is ever with them all. 

Those who go and those who stay. 

8 From his holy mercy-seat 

Nothing can their souls confine, 
Still in spirit they may meet, 
And in sweet communion join. 

4 For a season called to part. 

Let us then ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

5 Jesus, hear our humble prayer ; 

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep. 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our souls in safety keep. 

6 In thy strength may we be strong ; 

Sweeten every cross and pain ; 
Give us, if we live, e'er long, 
Here to meet in peace again. 
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781. 

1 Comb, we that love the Lord, 

And let our joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord. 
And thuB surround the throne. 

2 Let those refose to sing 

That never knew our God ; 
But favorites of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

d The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets* 

4 Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry ; [ground 

We're marching through Immanuel's 
To fairer worlds on high. 

laaao Wattt, 2709- 
iOZ* 1 John ML 14. 

1 Behold what wondrous grace 

The Father hath bestowed 
On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God I 

2 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made ; 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 

B A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure, 
May purge our souls from sense and sin. 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 



4 If in my Father*8 love 

I BhBxe a filial part, 
Send down thy Spirit like a dove 
To rest upon my heart. 

5 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
Our faith shall Abba, Father ! cry, 
And thou the kindred own. 

Itaac WatU, tjog. 

783. 

1 To God, the only wise, 

Our Saviour and our Bang, 

Let all the saints below the skies 

Their humble praises bring. 

2 'T is his almighty love. 

His counsel and his care. 
Preserves us safe from sin and death. 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls, 

Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great 

4 Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne, 

Sliall bless the conduct of his grace, 

And make his wonders known. 

5 To our Redeemer, God, 

Wisdom and power belong, 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting song. 
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7b4. PBAXJi 137. 

1 I LOYE thj kingdom, Lord, 

The house of thine abode, 
The church our blest Redeemer sayed 
With his own precious blood. 

2 I love thy church, O God ; 

Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thy hand. 

3 For her my tears shall fall, 

For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be given 
TUl toils and cares shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways. 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows. 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

5 Jesus, thou Friend divine, 

Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Shall great deliverance bring. 

6 Sure as thy truth shall last. 

To Ziou shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 



7 o5* Pbalm 48. 

1 Gbbat is the Lord our Grod, 

And let his praise be great ; 
He makes his churches his abode, 
His most delightful seat. 

2 These temples of his grace, 

How beautiful they stand! 

The honors of our native place, 

The bulwarks of our land. 

8 In Zion Grod is known 
A refuge in distress ; 
How bright has his salvation shone 
Through all her palaces ! 

4 Oh have our fathers told. 

Our eyes have often seen, 
How well our God secures the fold 
Where his own sheep have been. 

5 In every new distress 

Well to his house repair, 
We 11 think upon his wondrous grace, 
And seek deliverance there. 

Itaac WaU», X7X9> 

SOZOLOOT. 

Jesus, eternal Son, 

We praise thee and adore, 

Who art with God the Father one, 
And Spirit evermore. 
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786. 

1 Oh, where are kings and empires now, 

Of old that went and came ? 
But, Lord, thy church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 

2 We mark her goodly battlements, 

And her foundations strong ; 
We hear within the solenm voice 
Of her unending song. 

3 For not like kingdoms of the world 

Thy holy church, O God ; [ning her, 
Though earthquake shocks are threat'- 
And tempests are abroad, 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills 

Immovable she stands, 
A mountain that shall fill the earth, 
A house not made with hands. 

A, O, CosXf xSsOi 

787. 

1 How honorable is the place 

Where we adoring stand, 
Zion, the glory of the earth, 
And beauty of the land ! 

2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 

The city where we dwell. 
The walls, of strong salvation mad/^ 
Defy the assaults of helL 

3 Lift up the everlasting gates. 

The doors wide open fling. 
Enter, ye nations, that obey 
The statutes of our King. 



4 Here shall you taste unmingled joys. 

And live in perfect peace, 
You that have known Jehovah's name, 
And ventured on his grace. 

5 Trust in the Lord, forever trust, 

And banish all your fears ; 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells, 
Eternal as his years. 

laaac Watu, ^709. 

788. 

1 Inquire, ye pilgrims, for the way 

That leads to Zion's hill, 
And thither set your steady fiu», 
With a determined wilL 

2 Invite the strangers all around 

Your pious march to join ; 
And spread the sentiments you feel 
Of faith and love divine. 

3 Oh come, and to his temple haste. 

And seek his favor there ; 
Before his footstool humbly bow, 
And pour your fervent prayer. 

4 Oh come, and join yoiur souls to God 

In everlasting bands ; 
Accept the blessings he bestows, 
With thankful hearts and hands. 

PMUpDoddHdge^tjsS' 

DOZOLOQT. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One Grod, whom we adore. 

Be glory as it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. 

Tate and Anody, 1696. 
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• ^«^« hrb. xiL 18. ax. 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire, and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke ; 

2 Bat we are come to Zion's hill, 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will, 
An4 spread his love abroad* 

3 Behold the innumerable host 

Of angels clothed in light ; 
Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is turned to sight ; 

4 Behold the blest assembly there. 

Whose names are writ in heaven ; 
And God the judge of all declares 
Their vilest sins forgiven. 

5 The saints on earth, and all the dead. 

But one communion make ; 
An join in Christ their living head, 
And of his grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest ; 
The man that dwells where Jesus is 
Must be forever blest. 

Imac Watt$, 1709. 
i CFU. FiAXM 1Q2. 0. M. 

1 Let Zion and her sons rejoice ; 

Behold the promised hour ; 
Her God hath heard her mourning voice, 
And comes t' exalt his power. 

2 Her dust and ruins that remain 

Are precious in our eyes : 
Those ruins shall be built again, 
And all that dust shall rise. 

3 The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 

And stand in glory there ; 
Nations shall bow before his name, 
And kings attend with fear. 

4 He sits a sovereign on his throne, 

With pity in his eyes ; 
He hears the dying prisoners' groan, 
And sees their sighs arise. 

5 He frees the souls condemned to death, 

Nor, when his saints complain, 
Shall it be said that praying breath 
Was ever spent in vain. 

6 This shall be known when we are dead, 

And left on long record, 



That nations yet unborn may read, 
And trust and praise the LonL 

791. CM. 

1 Church of the ever-living God, 

The Father's gracious choice, 
Amid the voices of this earth 
How feeble is thy voice. 

2 A little flock — so calls he thee 

Who bought thee with his blood ; 
A little flock, disowned of men, 
But owned and loved of Gk>d. 

8 Not many rich or noble called, 

• Not many great or wise ; [priests 

They whom God makes his kings and 
Are poor in human eyes. 

4 But the chief Shepherd comes at length ; 

Their feeble days are o'er, 
No more a handful in the earth, 
A little flock no more. 

5 No more a lily among thorns, 

Weary and faint and few, 
But countless as the stars of heaven. 
Or as the early dew. 

6 Then entering the eternal halls, 

In robes of victory, 
That mighty multitude shall keep 
The joyous jubilee. 

SoratUu Bonar, 1857. 

792. o. M. 

1 Daughter of Zion, from the dust 

Exalt thy fallen head ; 
Again in thy Redeemer trust. 
He calls thee from the dead. 

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength. 

Thy beautiful array ; 
Thy day of freedom dawns at length, 
The Lord's appointed day. 

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 

And send thy heralds forth ; 
Say to the south, " Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, O north ! " 

4 They come, they come! thine exiled bands, 

Where'er they rest or roam, 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands. 
And hasten to their home. 

5 Thus, though the universe shall bum. 

And God his works destroy, 
With songs thy ransomed shall return. 
And everlasting joy. 

Jamtt Mcntgomery, xSas- 
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793. 



On the mountaia's top appearing, 
Lo ! the sacred heitdd stands, 

Welcome news to Ziou bearing, 
Zion long in hostile lands : 

Mourning captive, 
God himself shall loose thy bands. 



2 Has thy night been long and mournful ? 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved ? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 

Cease thy mouming : 
Zion still is well beloved. 



3 God, thy Grod, will now restore thee ; 
He himself appears thy friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end : 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King vouchsafes to send. 



4 Enemies no more shall trouble ; 

All thy wrongs shall be redressed ; 
For thy shame thou shalt have double, 
In thy Maker's favor blest : 



All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 

Thomat XWk 1804. 



794. 

1 ZiON stands with hills surrounded, 
Zion, kept by power divine ; 
All her foes shall be confounded, 
Though the world in arms combine ; 

Happy Zion, 
Wliat a favored lot is thine ! 



2 Every human tie may perish ; 

Friend to friend unfaithful prove ; 

Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 

Heaven and ecu'th at last remove ; 

But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah's love. 



8 If thy God should show displeasure, 
'T is to save, and not destroy : 
If he punish, 't is in measure ; 
T is to rid thee of alloy. 

Be thou patient ; 
Soon thy grief shall turn to joy. 

JhOMO* Xetty, 1806. 
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795. 

1 O Ziox, tnne thy voice, 

And raise thy hands on high ; 
Tell all the earth thy joys. 
And boast salvation nigh. 



Cheerful in Grod, 
Arise and shine, 



While rays divine 
Stream all abroad. 



2 He gilds thy mourning face 

With beams that cannot fade ; 
His all-resplendent grace 
He pours around thy bead ; 



The nation? round 
Thy form shall view. 



With lustre new 
Divinely crowned. 



3 In honor to his name 

Reflect that sacred light ; 
And loud that grace proclaim, 

Which makes thy darkness bright. 



Pursue his praise, 
Till sovereign love 



In worlds above 
The glory raise. 



4 There on his holy hill 

A brighter Sun shall rise. 
And with his radiance fill 
Those fairer, purer skies ; 



While round his throne 
Ten thousand stars, 

PMipDoddrid^ i755 



In nobler spheres, 
His influence own. 



z»]n di-yine Stream all a -broad. 

796. 

1 One sole baptismal sign, 

One Lord, below, above, 
One fidth, one hope divine, 

One only watchword, love : 
From difierent temples though it rise. 
One song ascendeth to the skies. 

2 Our sacrifice is one ; 

One Priest before the throne, 
The slain, the risen Son, 

Redeemer, Lord alone ; 
And sighs from contrite hearts that spring 
Our chief, our choicest ofiering. 

3 Head of thy church beneath, 

The catholic, the true, 
On all her members breathe, 

Her broken frame renew : 
Then shall thy perfect will be done. 
When Christians love and live as one. 

lUAert "BxMikmmt 1780. 

SOZOLOOT. 

To God the Father's throne 

Perpetual honors raise ; 

Glory to God the Son, 

And to the Spirit praise : 

With all our powers, eternal King, 

Thy name we sing, while faith adores. 

iNMelTatla^ 1709. 
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797. p>^ 137. 

1 When we, onr wearied limbs to rest, 
Sat down by proud Eaphrates' Btream, 
We wept, with doleful thoughts oppressed. 
And Zion was our mournful theme. 

S Our harps that, when with joy we sung, 
Were wont dieir tuneful parts to bear. 
With silent strings neglected hung 
On willow trees that withered there. 

3 How shall we tune our voice to sing. 

Or touch our harps with skilful hands ? 
Shall hymns of joy, to God our King, 
Be sung by slaves in foreign lands ? 

4 O Salem ! our once happy seat. 

When I of thee forgetful prove, 
Let then my trembling hand forget 
The speaking string with art to move. 

Talc and Brady, 1696. 

798. 

1 Wht, on the bending willows hung, 

O Israel, sleeps thy tuneful string? 
Still mute remains thy sullen tongue. 
And Zion's song dcK^nes to sing? 

2 Awake ! thy sweetest raptures raise ; 

Let harp and voice unite their strains ; 
Thy promised King his sceptre sways, 
And Jesus, thy Messiah, reigns. 

8 No taunting foes the song require ; 

No strangers mock thy captive chain ; 
But friends invite the silent lyre, 
And brethren ask the holy strain. 



4 Nor fear thy Salem's hills to wrong, 

K other lands thy triumph share ; 
A heavenly city clainis thy song, 
A brighter Salem rises there. 

5 By foreign streams no longer roam, 

Nor, weeping, think of Jordan's flood; 
In every clime behold a home. 
In every temple see thy God. 

799. 

1 O Sayioub, is thy promise fled ? 

Nor longer might thy grace endure 
To heal the sick, and raise the dead. 
And preach the gospel to the poor? 

2 Come, Jesus, come ; return again ; 

With brighter beam thy servants bless, 
Who long to feel thy perfect reign, 
And share thy kingdom's happiness. 

3 A feeble race, by passion driven, 

In darkness and in doubt we roam. 
And lifl our anxious eyes to heaven. 
Our hope, our harbor, and our home. 

4 Come, Jesus, come, and as of yore 

The prophet went to clear thy way, 
^ harbinger thy feet before, 

A dawning to thy brighter day ; 

5 So now may grace, with heavenly shower, 

Our stony hearts for truth prepare ; 
Sow in our souls the seed of power, 
Then come, and reap thy harvest theres 

Bef/lmidld BAer, 1837. 
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800. 

1 Triumphant Zion, lift thy head 
From dust, and darkness, and the dead ; 
Though humbled long, awake at length, 
And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength. 

2 Put all thy beauteous garments on, 
And let th j various channs be known ; 
The world thy glories shall confess, 
Decked in the robes of righteousness. 

3 No more shall foes unclean invade. 
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread ; 
No more shall hell's insulting host 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast. 

4 €U)d, fix)m on high, thy groans will hear ; 
His hand thy ruins shall repair ; 
Reared and adorned by love divine. 
Thy towers and battlements shall shine. 

rMUp Doddridge, tni- 

801. 

1 Happt the church, thou sacred place, 
The seat of thy Creator's grace ; 
Thy holy courts are his abode, 
Thoa earthly palace of our God. 

2 Thy walls are strength ; and at thy gates 
A guard of heavenly warriors waits ; 
Nor shall thy deep foundation move, 
Fixed on his counsels and his love. 

3 Thy fi)es in vain designs engage ; 
Against thy throne in vain they rage, 



Like rising waves with angry roar, 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 God is our shield, and God our sun ; 
Swift as the fleeting moments run. 
On us he sheds new beams of grace ; 
And we reflect his brightest praise. 

laaac WaiU, 1709* 

802. 

1 We are a garden walled around, 
Chosen and made peculiar ground ; 
A little spot enclosed by grace 
Out of the world's wide \nldemess. 

2 Like trees of myrrh and spice we stand 
Planted by God the Father's hand ; 
And all his springs in Zion flow 

To make the young plantation grow. 

8 Awake, O heavenly wind, and oome, 
Blow on this garden of perfume ; 
Spirit divine, descend and breathe 
A gracious gale on plants beneath. 

4 Make our best spices flow abroad 
To entertain our Saviour-God ; 
And £uth, and love, and joy appear, 
And every grace be active here. 

ImM Watu, K709. 

BOZOAOOT. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and all in heaven t 

Imoo WaU$, 1709- 
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803. 

1 Glorious things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God ; 
He whose word cannot be broken, 

Formed thee for his own abode : 
On the Rock of Ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 

Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

2 See, the streams of living waters, 

Springing from etemsj love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 

And all fear of want remove. 
Round each habitation hovering, 

See the cloud of fire appear 
For a glory and a covering, 

Showing that the Lord is near. 

8 Saviour, if of Zion's city 

I, through grace, a member am. 
Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in thy name. 



Fading is the worldling's pleasure, 
All his boasted pomp and show ; 

Solid joys and lasting treasure 
None but Zion's children knot^. 

John NewtoUt x779> 

804. 

1 Sayiottr, visit thy plantation ; 

Grant us, Lord, a gracions rain : 
All will come to desolation. 

Unless thou return again. 
Keep no longer at a distance, 

Shine upon us from on high. 
Lest, for want of thine assistance. 

Every plant should droop and die. 

2 Let our mutual love be fervent ; 

Make us prevalent in prayer ; 
Let each one esteemed thy servant 

Shun the world's bewitching snare. 
Break the tempter's fatal power. 

Turn the stony heart to flesh. 
And begin from this good hour 

To revive thy work afresh. 

John JTcwCmi, 177^ 
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805. 

1 " Give us room, that we may dwell,** 

Zion's children cry aloud ; 
See their numbers, how they swell ; 
How they gather like a doud ! 

2 Oh, how bright the morning seems ! 

Brighter from so dark a night ; 
Zion is like one that dreams, 
Filled with wonder and delight 

3 Lo, thy sun goes down no more ; 

God himself will be thy light ; 
All that caused thee grief before 
Buried lies in endless night. 

4 Zion, now arise and shine ; 

Lo, thy light from heaven is come ; 

These that crowd irom far are thine ; 

Give thy sons and daughters room. 

806. 

1 People of the living God, 

I have sought the world around. 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 

Peace and comfort nowhere found. 

2 Now to you my spirit turns. 

Turns a fugitive unblest ; 
Brethren, where your altar burns, 
Oh receive me into rest. 

3 Lonely I no longer roam, 

Like the cloud, the wind, the wave ; 
Where you dwell shall be my home. 
Where you die shall be my grave ; 



4 Mine the God whom you adore. 

Tour Redeemer shall be mine ; 
Earth can fill my soul no more. 
Every idol I resign. • 

5 Tell me not of gain or loss. 

Ease, enjoyment, pomp and power ; 
Welcome poverty and cross, 

Shame, reproach, affliction's hour. 

6 " Follow me ! " — I know thy voice ; 

Jesus, Lord, thy steps I see ; 
Now I take thy yoke by choice ; 
Light thy burden now to me. 

JatMB Mcntgomery^ 1825. 

807. 

1 Gome, and let us sweetly join, 
Christ to praise in hymns divine ; 
Give we all, with one accord. 
Glory to our common Lord. 

2 We for Christ, our Master, stand, 
Lights in a benighted land ; 

We our dying Lord confess ; 
We are Jesus' witnesses. 

3 Jesus, we thy promise claim ; 
We are met in thy great name ; 
In the midst do thou appear ; 
Manifest thy presence here. 

4 Make us all in thee complete ; 
Make us all for glory meet ; 
Meet to' appear before thy sight, 
Partners with the saints in light. 
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808. 

1 All praise to oiir redeeming Lord, 

Who joins us by his grace, 
And bids us, each to each restored, 
Together seek his face. 

2 lie bids us build each other up ; 

And gathered into one, 
To our high calling's glorious hope, 
We hand in hand go on. 

3 Try us, O God, and search the ground 

Of every sinful heart ; 
Whatever of sin in us is found, 
Oh bid it all depart 

4 Help us to help each other, Lord, 

Each other's cross to bear ; 

Let each his friendly aid a^rd, 

And feel his brother's care. 

5 Up into thee, our living Head, 

Let us in all things grow. 
Till thou hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below. 

6 Then when the mighty work is wrought. 

Receive thy ready bride ; 
Give us in heaven a happy lot 
With all the sanctified. 

809. 

1 Planted in Christ, the living vine. 
This day, with one accord. 
Ourselves, with humble faith and joy, 
We yield to thee, O Lord. 



2 Joined in one body may we be ; 
One inward life partake ; 
One be our heart, one heavenly hope 
In every bosom wake. 

8 Li prayer, in effort, tears, and toils, 
One wisdom be our guide ; 
Taught by one Spirit from above. 
In thee may we abide. 

4 Then, when amoi^g the saints in light 
Our joyful spirits shine, 
Shall anthems of immortal praise, 
O Lamb of Grod, be thine ! 

S. F. Smith, 1843. 

810. 

1 Witness, ye men and angels, now 

Before the Lord we speak ; 
To him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break : — 

2 That, long as life itself shall last, 

Ourselves to Christ we yield ; 
Nor from his cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 

3 We trust not in our native strength. 

But on his grace rely, 
That with returning wants Uie Lord 
Will all our need supply. 

4 Oh guide our doubtful feet aright, 

And keep us in thy ways ; 
And, while we turn our vows to prayers, 
Turn thou our prayers to praise. 

Benjamin Beddeme, x8i8> 
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811. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine. 
On these baptismal waters shine, 
And teach our hearts, in highest strain, 
To praise the Lamb for sinners slain. 

2 We love thy name, we love thy laws. 
And joyfully embrace thy cause ; 

We love thy cross, the shame, the piun, 
O Lamb of God, for sinners slain I 

3 We plunge beneath thy mystic flood, 
Oh, plunge us in thy deansing blood ; 
We die to sin, and seek a grave 
With thee, beneath the yielding wave. 

4 And as we rise, with thee to live, 
Oh, let the Holy Spirit give 
The sealing unction from above, 
The breath of life, the fire of love! 

812. 

1 OiTB Saviour bowed beneath the wave, 
And meekly sought a watery grave ; 
Ck>me, see the sacred path he trod, 

A path well pleasing to our God. 

2 His voice we hear, his footsteps trace, 
And hither come to seek his face, 

To do his will, to feel his love. 

And join our songs with songs above. 

8 Hoeanna to the Lamb divine I 
Let endless glories round him shine ! 
H^h o'er the heavens forever reign, 
Lamb of Grod, for sinners slain ! 



813. 

1 In thine assembly here we stand. 
Obedient to thy great command ; 
The sacred flood is foil in view. 

And thy sweet voice invites us through. 

2 The word, the Spirit, and the bride, 
Must not invite and be denied ; 

Was not the Lord, who came to save. 
Interred in such a liquid grave ? 

8 Thus we, dear Saviour, own thy name ; 
Receive us rismg from the stream ; 
Then to thy table let us come, 
And dwell in Zion as our home. 

JUfPcm't SikatUm, 1778. 
Ol4« Tima,"I>and6tt,''p.S33. CM, 

1 Buried beneath the yielding wave. 

The great Redeemer lies ; 
Faith views him in the watery grave, 
And thence beholds him rise. 

2 Thus it becomes his saints, to-day, 

Their ardent zeal t' express. 
And, in the Lord's appointed way. 
Fulfil all righteousness. 

8 With joy we in his footsteps tread, 
And would his cause maintain. 
Like him be numbered with the dead, 
And with him rise and reign. 

4 Now we, dear Jesus, would to thee 
Our grateful voices raise ; 
Washed in the fountain of thy blood. 
Our lives shall be thy praise. 

1787. 
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815. Bee Noie. p. 4aOL 

1 All hail, je blessed band. 

Shrink not to do his will ; 
In deep hamilitj, this work 
Of righteousness fulfil. 

2 Tread in the Saviour's steps. 

Invoke his Spirit free, 
And as he burst the gates of death, 
So may your rising be. 

Ia, S. Siffountqf, 1832. 
Choir, 

3 Savioub, thy law we love, 

Thy pure example bless, 
And with a firm, unwavering zeal, 
Would in thy footsteps press. 

Choir. 

4 We love thy holy word, 

Thy precepts we obey, 
Buried with Christ, our dying Lord; 
We seek to be, this day. 

L. H. Siffommeift 1833. 
Choir, 

5 Here we behold the grave 

Which held our buried Head ; 
We claim a burial in the wave 
Because with Jesus dead. 

Choir. 

6 Here, too, we see him rise. 

And live no more to die ; 
And one with him by sacred ties. 
We rise to live on high. 

(7. J7. Spturgeoti, i86o> 
Choir. 

1 Oh, what, if we are Christ's, 
Is earthly shame or loss ? 



Bright shall the crown of glory be, 
When we have borne the cross. 

H. W. Baker, 185a. 

Chok'. 

8 Ashamed who now can be 

To own the Crucified ? 
Nay, rather be our glory this, 
To die with him who died. 

Congrtffation, 

9 Come, sinners, wash away 

Your sins of crimson dye ; 
Buried with him, your vilest sins 
Shall in oblivion lie. 

10 Rise and ascend with him, 

A heavenly life to lead. 
Who came to ransom guilty men 
From regions of the dead. 



816. 

1 Down to the sacred wave 

The Lord of life was led, 
And he who came our souls to save 
In Jordan bowed his head. 

2 He taught the solemn way ; 

He fixed the holy rite ; 
He bade his ransomed ones obey, 
And keep the path of light 

8 Blest Saviour, we will tread i 

In thy appointed way ; 
Let glory o'er these scenes be shed. 
And smile on us to-day. 

8. F. Smith, 1843. 
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817. 

1 « Save me, God I " the Surety cried ; 

*^ These waters reach my inmost soul ; 
In miry deeps my footsteps slide, 
Unfathomed billows o'er me roll.'* 

2 Ah, Lord, our sins upon thee laid 

Forbade deliverance in that hour ; 
The cup was drained, our debt is paid, 
And thou art raised to die no more. 

8 And here baptizing, Lord, we own 

For us thou bor'st the wrathful flood ; 
This water saves not ; thou alone 
^ Hast wrought salvation by thy blood. 

4 Buried with thee, beneath this wave, 

As one with thee in death we go ; 
And, rising from this watery grave, 
Our union in thy life we show. 

5 As dead with thee, oh may we die 

Daily to self, the world, and sin ; 
And, living now with thee on high, 
The heavenly life on earth begin. 

A^MoI JSTymnj^ 2870. 

818. 

1 While we thy ways, blest Saviour, tread* 

We think what thou for us hast done» 
Rejoice in thee, our glorious Head, 
And sing the triumphs thou hast won. 

2 While through the watery grave we go, 

Thee to remembrance may it bring, 
/ Baptized for us in bitterest woe, [spring. 
Whence aU our joys and blessings 



8 When rising, also, from the wave, 
Thy resurrection meets oar eyes. 
We see how thou didst spoil the grave. 
And as our Head triumphant rise. 

4 Here we with rapture see portrayed 

With thee, O Lord, our union sure, 
Where grace its riches has displayed* 
Which shall for evermore endure. 

5 Lord, may we ever live to prove 

Thy cleansing blood hath set us free* 
In willing servicef of love 

To consecrate our lives to thee. 

A-iaioIJ7ymiUb 1870 

819. 

1 Come, happy souls, adore the Lamb, 
Who loved our race ere time began, 
Who veiled his Godhead in our day. 
And in an humble manger lay. 

2 To Jordan's stream the Spirit led 

To mark the path the saints should tread ; 
With joy they trace the sacred way, 
To see the place where Jesus lay. 

8 Baptized by John in Jordan's wave, 
The Saviour left his watery grave ; [way. 
Heaven owned the deed, approved the 
And blessed the place where Jesus lay. 

4 Come, all who love his precious name, 
Come, tread his steps, and learn of him : 
Happy beyond expression they 
Who find the place where Jesus lay. 

TkomoMBaUm^ X819 
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820. 



1 O thoQ who in Jordan didst bow tbj meek head, 
And whelmed in our sorrow didst sink to the dead, 
Then rose from the darkness to glory above, 

And claimed for thy chosen the kingdom of love ; 

2 Thy footsteps we follow, to bow in the tide, 

And are buried with thee in the death thou hast died, 
Then wake with thy likeness to walk in the way 
That brightens and brightens to shadowless day. 

8 O Jesus, our Saviour, O Jesus, our Lord, 

By the life of thy passion, the grace of thy word, 
Accept us, redeem us, dwell ever within, 
To keep, by thy Spirit, our spirits from sin ; 

4 Till, crowned with thy glory, and waving the palm, 
Our garments all white from the blood of the Larnb^ 
We join the bright millions of saints gone before, 
And bless thee, and wonder, and praise evermore. 

Charge W. BdiUmi^ s8sy« 
DOXOIiOGT. 

O Father Almighty, to thee be addressed, 
With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever bless'd, 
All glory and worship, from earth and from heaven, 
Ab was, and is now, and shall ever be given* 
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821. 

2 Sweet the sign that thus reniicds me. 
Saviour, of thj love for me ; 
Sweeter still the love that binds me 
In its deathless bonds to thee : 

Oh what pleasure, 
Buried with my Lord to be ! 

8 Should it rend some fond connection, 
Should I suffer shame or loss, 
Yet the fragrant, blest reflection, 
I have been where Jesus was, 

Will revive me 
When I faint beneath the cross. 

4 Fellowship with him possessing, 

Let me die to all around, 
So I rise to enjoy the blessing, 
Kept for those in Jesus found, 

When the archangel 
Wakes the sleepers under ground. 

5 Then, baptized in love and glory, 

Lamb of God, thy praise I 'U sing ; 
Loudly, with the immortal story, 
All the harps of heaven shall ring: 

Saints and seraphs 
Sound it loud from every string. 

JoHm B. GiUt, 1844. 

822. 

1 Jesus, mighty King in Zion, 

Thou alone our Guide shalt be : 
Thy commission we rely on ; 
We would follow none but thee. 






2 As an emblem of thy passion. 

And thy victory o'er the grave, 
We, who Know Uiy great salvation, 
Are baptized beneath the wave. 

3 Fearless of the world's despising, 

We the ancient path pursue. 
Buried with our Ix>rd, and rising 
To a life divinely new. 

Jotm JUlMMb 1773. 

823. 

1 LoBD, in humble, sweet submission, 

Here we meet to follow thee ; 
Trusting in thy great salvation. 
Which alone can make us free. 

2 Nought have we to claim as merit ; 

All the duties we can do 
Can no crown of life inherit : 
All the praise to thee is due. 

3 Tet we come in Christian duty, 

Down beiieath the wave to go ; 

Oh the bliss ! the heavenly beauty ! 

Christ the Lord was buried so. 

4 Come, ye children of the kingdom. 

Follow him beneath the wave ; 
Rise, and show his resurrection. 
And proclaim his power to save. 

5 Welcome, all ye friends of Jesus, 

Welcome to his church below ; 
Venture wholly on the Saviour : 
Come and with his people go. 

Bobert T. Doaiel, 1839^ 
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824. 

1 Christ, who came my soul to save, 
Entered Jordan's yielding wave, 
Rose from out the crystal flood, 
Owned and sealed the Son of God, 
By the Father's voice of love, 

By the heaven-descending Dove ; 
Saviour, Pattern, Guide for me, 
I like him baptized would be. 

2 Li the garden, o*er his soul 
Sorrow's whelming waves did roll ; 
Ah, on Calvary's cruel tree, 
Jesus bowed in death for me. 

I with him am crucified ; 
All my hope is. He hath died ; 
At his feet my place I take, 
Bear the cross for his dear sake. 

3 In the new-made tomb he lay, 
Taking all its dread away ; 

Burst he through its rock-bound door, 
Glorious now, and evermore. 
I with Christ would buried be 
In this rite required of me. 
Rising from the mystic flood, 
Living hence anew to God. 

a. D. Phe^ 1857. 



825. 

Children of the King of grace, 
As from earth to heaven ye go, 

Tour Redeemer's footsteps trace, 
Follow him in all ye do. 

2 His sweet presence you will find 

Shining on you as you go ; 
Cast your fears and cares behind, 

Trust him, he will bring you through. 

3 Tou are buried with the Lord ; 

In the Lord you rise again ; 
Now you live upon his word. 
Who, to ransom you, was skin. 

4 Hear the voice that speaks from heaven, 

" This is my appointed way ; " 
You, whose sins he has forgiven. 
Follow him without delay. 

5 Mighty Saviour, we obey 

Thy divine, commanding voice ; 
Thou hast taught our feet the way, 
In thy mandate we rejoice. 

6 On thy promise we rely. 

Hear us from thy lofty throne ; 
Shine upon us from on high, 
Bless and seal us as thy own. 

Jo$epKSwaim, 179^ 
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826. 

1 With Christ we share a mystic gravOy 

With Christ we buried He ; 
But 't is not in the darksome cave 
By moamful Calvary. 

2 The pure and bright baptismal flood 

Entombs our nature's stain ; 
New creatures from the cleansing wave 
With Christ we rise again. 

3 Thrice blest, if, through this world of sin, 

And lust, and selfish care, 
Our resurrection-mantle white 
And undefiled we wear. 

4 Thrice blest, if, through the gate of death, 

Glorious at last and free, 

We to our joyful rising pass, 

O risen Lord, with thee. 

827. 

1 O Lord, while we confess the worth 

Of this the outward seal. 
Do thou the truths herein set forth 
To every heart reveal. 

2 Death to the world we here avow, 

Death to each fleshly lust ; 
Newness of life our calling now, 
A risen Lord our trust. 

3 And we, Lord, who now partake 

Of resurrection-life, 
THth every sin, for thy dear sake. 
Would be at constant strife. 



4 Baptized into the Father's name, 

We *d walk as sons of God ; 
Baptized in thine, we own thy claim 
As ransomed by tliy blood. 

5 Baptized into the Holy Ghost, 

We *d keep his temple pure, 
And make thy grace our only boast. 
And by thy strength endure. 

828. 

1 'T IS the great Father we adore 

In this baptismal sign ; 
'T is he whose voice on Jordan's shore 
Proclaimed the Son divine. 

2 The Father hailed him ; let our breath 

In answering praise ascend, 
As in the image of his death 
We own our heavenly Friend. 

3 We seek the consecrated grave 

Along the path he trod : 
Receive us in the hallowed wave, 
Thou holy Son of God. 

4 Blest Spirit, with intense desire 

Solicitous we bow ; 
Baptize us in renewing fire. 
And ratify the vow. 

5 Let earth and heaven our pledge record, 

And future witness bear. 
That we to Zion's mighty Lord 
Our full allegiance swear. 

Maria O, St^ftnh iSaS. 
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829. 

1 I AM baptized into thy name, 

O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 1 
Among thy seed a place I claim, 

Among thy consecrated host $ 
Buried with Christ, and dead to sin, 
Thy Spirit now shall live within. 

2 My loving Father, here dost thou 

Proclaim me as thy child, and heir ; 
My faithful Saviour bidd'st me now 

The fruit of all thy sorrows share ; 
Thou, Holy Ghost, wilt comfort me 
When darkest clouds around I dee. 



8 Hence, Prince of darkness, hence, my foe 1 
Another Lord hath purchased me ; 

My conscience teUs of sin, yet know, 
Baptized in Christ, I fear not thee : 

Away, vain world ; sin, leave me now ; 

I turn from you : God hears my vow. 

4 And never let me waver more, 

O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
Till at thy will this life is o'er, 

Still keep me in thy faithful host. 
So unto thee I live and die, 
And praise thee evermore on high. 

BambMikt 1720; tr. 5y C. WinbwfriKt 1858. 



830. 

1 Do we not know that solemn word. 
That we are buried with the Lord? 
Baptized into his death, and then 
Put off the body of our sin ? 

2 Our souls receive diviner breath. 
Raised from corruption, guilt, and death ; 
So from the grave did Christ arise, 
And lives to God above the skies. 

3 No more let sin or Satan reign 
Within our mortal flesh again ; 
The various lusts we served before 
Shall have dominion now no more. 

Jmoo Watts, >709- 

831. 

1 Buried in baptism with our Lord, 
We rise with him, to life restored ; 
Not the bare life in Adam lost. 
But richer far, for more it cost 

2 Water can cleanse the flesh, we own. 
But Christ well knows, and Christ alone^ 
How dear to him our cleansing stood. 
Baptized in fire, and bathed in blood. 

8 He by his blood atoned for sin. 

This precious blood can wash us dean ; 
And he arrays us in the dress 
Of his unspotted righteousness. 
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832. 

1 Around thy grave, Lord Jesus, 

Thine empty CTave, we stand, 
With hearts all nill of praises, 

To keep thy hlest command ; 
By faith our souls rejoicing 

To trace thy path of love, 
Through death's dark, angry billows, 

Up to the throne above. 

2 Lord Jesus, we remember 

The travail of thy soul, 
When, in thy love's deep pity. 

The waves did o'er thee roll. 
Baptized in death's oold waters, 

For ns thy blood was shed s 
For us the Ix>rd of glory 

Was numbered with the dead. 



3 O Lord, thou now art risen, 

Thy travail all is o'er ; 
For sin thou onoe hast suffered, 

Thou liv'st to die no more ; 
Sin, death and hell are vanquished 

By thee, thy church's Head ; 
And lo I we share thy triumph. 

Thou first-bom from the dead I 

4 Into thy death baptized. 

We own with thee we died ; 
With thee, our Life, are risen, 

And shall be glorified. 
From sin, the world, and Satan, 

We're ransomed by thy blood, 
And now would walk as strangers. 

Alive with thee, to God. 

Jamm O, Ihdk, Z&15. 
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833. 

1 Come ye who bow to Sovereign grace, 

Record your Saviour's love ; 
Join in a song of grateful praise 
To him who rules above. 

2 Onoe in the gloomy ^c^y% he lay. 

But, by his rising power, 
He bore the gates of death away : 
Hail, mighty Conqueror ! 

3 Here we declare, in emblem plain. 

Our burial in his grave ; 
Aud since in him we rose again. 
We rise from out the wave. 

Jinmeff UpUm, 1814^ 

834. 

1 Hearken, ye children of your God ; 

Ye heirs of glory, hear ; 
For accents so divine as these 
Might charm the dullest ear. 

2 Baptized into your Saviour's death, 

Your souls to sin must die ; 
With Christ your Lord ye live anew. 
With Christ ascend on high. 

3 Rise from these earthly trifles, rise 

On wings of faith and love ; 
Above your choicest treasure lies. 
And be your hearts above. 

4 But earth and sin will drag us down, 

When we attempt to fly ; 
Lord, send thy strong attractive power 
To raise and fix us high. 

fM(vi>oddri40e.i755* 



835. 

1 O Lord, we see thy work set forth 

In this Uiine own command. 
And here confess the wondrous worth 
Of all God's love hath planned. 

2 Here we recall, O blessed Lord, 

Thy agonizing death, 
When o'er thy holy soul were poured 
The floods of righteous wrath. 

3 In thee we died, — our Surety thou, — 

No judgment need we fear ; 
The burial of our sins we now 
With joy remember here. 

4 Nor that alone, for we were raised 

In thee, the risen Lord ; 
And in this act thy work is praised. 
And thou thyself adored. 

5 As one with thee, oh I may we know 

The old things passed away ; 
Live the new life, and here below 
The heavenly mind display. 

BriaM Bymma, 1870. 

836. 

1 Let plenteous grace descend on those 

Who, hoping in thy word. 
This day have solemnly dedared 
That Jesus is their Lord. 

2 With cheerful feet may they advance^ 

And run the christian race, 
And, through the troubles of the way, 
Find all-sufficient grace. 
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837. 

1 Abound thy table, holy Lord, 

In fellowship we meet ; 
Obedient to thy blest conunand, 
This fisast of love to eat. 

2 By £iith we take the bread of life, 

With which onr souls are fed ; 
And cup, in token of thy blood 
That was for sinners shed. 

3 Under thy banner thus we sing 

The wonders of thy love, 
While we anticipate by faith 
The heavenly feast above. 

838. 

1 O God, unseen, yet ever near. 

Thy presence may we feel ; 
And thus, inspired with holy fear, 
Before thine altar kneel. 

2 Here may thy faithful people know 

The blessings of thy love ; 
The streams that through the desert flow, 
The manna from above. 

3 We come, obedient to thy word, 

To feast on heavenly food ; 
Our meat, the body of the Lord ; 
Our drink, his precious blood. 

4 Thus may we all thy words obey. 

For we, O God, are thine, 
And go rejoicing on onr way, 
Renewed with strength divine I 

Mbmamd Orier, 1815. 



839. 

1 AccoBDiNG to thy gracious word, 

Li meek humility. 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember tliee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake. 

My bread from heaven shall be ; 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember thee. 

3 Ciethsemane can I forget ? 

Or there thy conflict see. 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee ? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 

And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
I must remember thee : 

5 Remember thee, and all thy pains, 

And all thy love to me ; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember thee. 

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb^ 

And mind and memory flee. 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
Jesus, remember me. 

Jamn M o nt go ww ih 1825. 

SOXOLOOT. 

To God the Father glory be, 

And to his only Son, 
And to the Spirit, One and Three, 

While endless ages run. 

J. B, Sewmcm, 184J. 
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840. 

1 " The promise of my Father's love 

Shall stand forever good : " 
He said, and gave his soul to death, 
And sealed the grace with blood. 

2 To this dear covenant of thy word 

I set my worthless name ; 
I seal the engagement to my Lord, 
And make my humble claim* 

3 I call that legacy my own, 

Which Jesos did bequeath ; 
T was purchased with a dying groan, 
And ratified in death. 

4 Sweet is the memory of his name 

Who blest us in his will. 
And to the testament of his love 
Made his own life the seal. 

Jmm ITeMf. X709. 

841. 

1 If hnman kindness meets return. 

And owns the grateful tie ; 
If tender thoughts within us bum 
To feel a friend is nigh ; 

2 Oh, shall not warmer accents tell 

The gratitude we owe 
To him who died our fears U^ quell, ' 
Our more than orphan's woe ? 

8 While yet his anguished soul surveyed 
Those pangs he would not flee, 
What love his latest words displayed ! — 
^ Meet and remember me." 



4 Bemember thee, thy death, thy shame, 
Our sinful hearts to share ! 
O memory ) leave no other name 
But his recorded there. 

0frar< r. Nod, z8s> 

842. 

1 How sweet and awful is the place, 

With Christ within the doors ; 
While everlasting love displays 
Tiie choicest of her stores ! 

2 While all our hearts and all our songs 

Join to admire the feast, 
Each of us cries, with thankful tongue, 
" Lord, why was I a guest? 

3 ** Why was I made to hear thy voice, 

And enter while there 's room^, 
When thousands make a wretched choice. 
And rather starve than oome ? ^ 

4 'T was the same love'that spread the feast, 

That sweetly drew us in ; 
Ebe we had still refused to taste. 
And perished in our sin. 

5 Pity the nations, O our God ! 

Constrain the earth to oome ; 
Send thy victorious word abroad. 
And bring the strangers home. 

6 We long to see thy churches full. 

That all the chosen race 
May, with one voice and heart and soul. 
Sing thy redeeming grace. 

# Imm W9U9, tT9' 
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843. 

1 T WAS on that dark, that dolefiil night. 

Whan powers of earth and hell arose 
Against the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes ; 

2 Before the moumfal scene began, 

He took the bread, and blessed, and 
brake; 
What love through all his actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace he 
spake! 

3 *^ This is my body, broke for sin ; 

Receive and eat the living food ; " 
Then took the cap, and blessed Uie wine ; 
« 'T is the new covenant in my blood." 

4 "^ Do this," he cried, ^ till time shall end. 

In memory of your dying Friend ; 
Meet at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord." 

5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate ; 

We show thy death, we sing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb. 

844. 

1 At thy command, our dearest Lord, 

Here we attend thy dying feast; 
Tliy blood, like wine, adorns thy board. 
And thine ovm flesh feeds every guest 

2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love. 

And trusts for life in one that died ; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above 
From a Redeemer crucified. 



3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame. 

And fling their scandals on thy cause ; 
We come to boast our Saviour's name. 
And make our triumphs in his cross. 

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age, 

He that was dead has left his tomb ; 
He lives above their utmost rage. 
And we are waiting till he come. 

Immc Wa$Ut 1709- 

845. 

1 Amidst us our Beloved stands. 
And bids us view his pierced hands.; 
Points to the wounded feet and side. 
Blest emblems of the Crucified. 

2 What food luxurious loads the board. 
When at his table sits the Lord I 

The wine how rich, the bread how sweet. 
When Jesus deigns the guests to meet ! 

3 If now, with eyes defiled and dim. 
We see the signs but see not him. 
Oh may his love the scales displace. 
And bid us see him face to &oe ! 

4 Our former transports we recount. 
When with him in the holy mount ; 
These cause our souls to thirst anew, 
His marred but lovely face to view. 

5 Thou glorious Bridegroom of our hearts, 
Thy present smile a heaven imparts : 
Oh lift the veil, if veil there be, 

Let every saint thy beauties see ! 

CkarUa B. Spurqetm, 1S66. 
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846. 

1 Mr Grod, and is thy table spread ? 

And does thy cnp with love o'erflow ? 
Thither be all thy children led, 

And let them all its sweetness know. 

2 Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes I 

Rich banquet of his flesh and blood ; 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

3 Why are its dainties all in vain 

Before unwilling hearts displayed ? 
Was not for you the victim slain ? 
Are you forbid the children's bread ? 

4 Oh let thy table honored be. 

And furnished weU with joyful guests ; 
And may eaxAi soul salvation see, 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

5 Let crowds approach, with hearts pre- 

pared; 
• With hearts inflamed let all attend ; 
Nor, when we leave our Father's board, 
The pleasure or the profit end. 

6 Revive thy dying churches, Lord, 

And bid our drooping graces live. 
And more that energy afford 
A Saviour's love fdone can give. 

PhUip Doddridge, ^TJS' 

847. 

1 Jesus, thou everlasting King, 
Accept the tribute which we bring. 
Accept the weU-^eserved renown. 
And wear oar praises as thy crown. 



2 Let every act of worship be 
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee ; 
Like the dear hour when from above 
We first received thy pledge of love. 

8 The gladness of that happy day, 

Our hearts would wish it long to stay ; 
Nor let our &ith forsake its hold, 
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow oold. 

4 Oh let each minute, as it flies, 

Increase thy praise, improve our joys ; 
Till we are raised to sing thy name 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 

Imkw IFaM% X709> 

848. 

1 Far from my thoughts, vain ^orld, be 
Let my religious hours alone ; [gone ; 
Fain would my eyes my Saviour see, 

I wait a visit, Lord, from thee. 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire : 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above. 
And feed my soul widi heavenly love. 

3 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare I 
How sweet thy entertainments are I 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine! 
Isx thee thy Father's glories shine ; 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one 
That eyes have seen or angels known. 

Imac fTolta^ 1709. 
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849. 

1 O BREAD to pilgrims given, 

O food that angels eat, 
O manna sent from heaven, 

For heaven-bom natures meet 1 
Give us, for thee long pining, 

To eat till richly filled ; 
Till, earth's delights resigning, 

Our every wish is stilled. 

2 O water, life-bestowing, 

From oat the Savioui^s hearty 
A fountain purely flowing, 

A fount of love thou art ! 
Oh let us, freely tasting, 

Our burning thirst assuage ; 
Thy sweetness, never wasting, 

Avails from age to age. 



3 Jesus, this feast receiving, 3 

We thee unseen adore ; 
Thy faithful word believing. 

We take, and doubt no more. 
Give us, thou true and loving. 

On earth to live in thee ; 
Then, death the veil removing, 

Thy glorious face to see ! 

Thomtm ^«w<iuif. ia6e : (r. by Bav Palmer, 1858. 
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1 Lamb of God, whose bleeding love 

We now recall to mind. 
Send the answer from above, 

And let us mercy find ; 
Think on us, who think on thee. 

Every burdened soul release ; 
Oh remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace I 

2 By thine agonizing pidn 

And bloody sweat, we pray ; 
By thy dying love to man. 

Take iJl our sins away : 
Burst our bonds and set us free, 

From iniquity release ; 
Oh remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace ! 



Let thy blood, by fiuth applied, 

The sinner's pardon seal ; 
Speak us freely justified, 

And all our sickness heal ; 
By thy passion on the tree. 

Let our griefs and troubles cease ; 
Oh remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace I 

CkariM W«ie^ I745* 
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851. 

1 Sweet feast of love divine ! 

'T is grace that makes us free 
To feed apon this bread and wine, 
In memory, Lord, of thee. 

2 Here every welcome guest 

Waits, tonl, from thee to learn 
The secrets of thy Father's breast, 
And all thy grace discern. 

3 Here conscience ends its strife. 

And faith deliorhts to prove 
The sweetness of the bread of life. 
The fulness of thy love. 

i That blood that flowed for sin 
In symbol here we see, 
And feel the blessed pledge within. 
That we are loved of thee. 

5 Oh, if this glimpse of love 
Is so divinely sweet, 
What will it be, O Lord, above. 
Thy gladd'ning smile to meet I 

J To see thee face to face, 
Thy perfect likeness wear, 
And all thy ways of wondrous grace 
Through endless years declare ! 

Sir Edward Damf, 1839* 

852. 

I With Jesus in the midst, 

We gather round the board ; 
Though many, we are one in Christ, 
One body in the Lord. 
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2 Our sins were laid on him, 
When bruised on Calvary ; 
With Christ we died and rose again. 
And sit with him on high. 

8 Faith eats the bread of life, 
And drinks the living wine ; 
Thus we, in love together knit, 
On Jesus' breast recline. 

4 Soon shall the night be gone, 
The Morning Star appear. 
Soon shall the day of glory dawn 
Our longing hearts to cheer. 

Bri§M Hffnau, 1870* 

853. 

1 We bless our Saviour's name, 

Our sins are all forgiven ; 
To suffer once, to earth he came, 
See now he 's crowned in lieaven. 

2 His precious blood was shed, 

His body bruised for sin ; 
Bememb'ring this, we break the bread. 
And, thankful, drink the wine. 

3 While we remember thee. 

Lord, in the midst appear; 
Let each by faith thy body see. 
While we assemble here. 

4 We never would forget 

Thy rich, thy precious love, 
Our theme of joy and wonder here. 
Our endless song above. 

BruMH9mma,M9fo^ 
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854. 

1 Bread of the world in mercy broken, 

Wine of the sonl in mercy shed, 
By whom the words of life were spoken, 
And in whose death our sins are dead ; 

2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 

Look on the tears by sinners shed, 
And be thy feast to ns the token 
That by thy grace our souls are fed. 

Sitffkutld R^ber, iSao. 

855. 

1 Body of Jesus, oh sweet food 1 
Blood of my Saviour, precious blood I 



— ^ 

On these thy g^fls. Eternal Priest, 
Grant thou my soul in faith to feast 

2 Weary and &int, I thirst and pine 
For thee my bread, for thee my wine, 
Till strengthened, as Elijah trod, 

I journey to the mount of God. 

3 Then clad in white, with crown and palm. 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 

Be mine with all thy saints to rest. 
Like him that leaned upon thy breast. 

4 Saviour, till then I fain would know 
That feast above by this below, 
This bread of life, this wondrous food. 
Thy body and thy precious blood. 

A. C. Coeoe, 1858. 



344 



THE LORD'S SUPPER. 



H 



HOBTOK. 71. 



(Bcpeitlbrtfllaes.) 



m^iiw jij ji^^^^j^^^ 



1. At the LamVsbic^fflMt we ring 



m^4=M 



Pndse to otir tIo - to - zioos E111& 




^^ 




j;^iN^|.^^Nilljp^ 



Who hath washed ne in thftttide 



Flow-ing from hie plero*^ ride. 



^Mi 



^^m 



'f^>\^[\[ ^IF ^ ^i 



856. 

1 At the Lamb's high feast we sing 
Praise to our victorious King, 
Who hath washed us in that tide 
Flowing fix>m his pierced side. 

2 Praise we him whose love divine 
Gives his sacred blood for wine. 
Gives his body for the feast, 
Christ the victim, Christ the Priest. 



8 Where the paschal blood is poured 
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword ; 
Israel's hosts triumphant go 
Through the wave that drowns the foe. 

4 Praise we Christ whose blood was shed, 
Paschal victim, paschal bread ; 

With sincerity and love, 
Eat we manna from above. 

5 Mighty victim fix)m the sky, 

Hell's fierce powers beneath thee lie ; 
Thou hast conquered in the fight, 
Thou hast brought us life and light 

6 Now no more can death appal. 
Now no more the grave enthrall ; 
Thou hast opened paradise, 
And in thee thy saints shall rise. 

2V. /nm iht Latins by Bdberi Compbett, 1850. 



857. 

1 ^TiLL he come!" oh, let the words 
Linger on the trembling chords ; 
Let the little while between 
In their golden light be seen ; 
Let us think how heaven and home 
Lie beyond that ^ till he oome." 



2 Clouds and conflicts round us press ; 
Would we have one sorrow less ? 
All the sharpness of the cross. 
All that tells the world is loss. 
Death, and darkness, and the tomb. 
Only whisper " till he oome." 



8 When the weary ones we love 
Enter on their rest above. 
Seems the earth so poor and vast. 
All our life-joy overcast ? 
Hush I be every murmur dumb ; 
It is only <<till he oome.'' 



4 See the feast of love is spread; 
Drink the wine and break the bread. 
Sweet memorials, till the Lord 
Call us round the heavenly board ; 
Some from earth, from glory some, 
Severed only ^ tiU he oome." 



THE LORD'S SUPPER. 



845 



TLOXJiJBT. 7f. 




• ther, while we Vreak iliif bread. And 



H , i<' i' U'-f 



4 



^L 



» I fii A^ra^gEzz S 



. mem-ber thni, 



.^L 



^ 



-tf»" 



^ 



\ ^^/\ fi I t^ ^^ 



^ 



liaka m one with bim oar Heed, Tboa in bbn, end be in 



-^- 



Ql. 



m 



ft — tf>- 



s 



z 



:^ 



I 






1 Father, while we break this bread, 
And our Lord remember thus, 
Make us one with him our Head, 
Thou in him and he in us. 



2 While to lips with praise that glow 

This communion cup we press. 
Holy Father, make us grow 
More like him we thus confess. 

3 Becondled in Christ thj Son, 

In whose name on thee we call ; 
Make us perfect, all in one. 
We in him and thou in alL 
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859. 

1 Bread of heaven, on thee we feed, 
For thj flesh is meat indeed ; 
Ever let our souls be fed 

With this true and living bread. 

2 Vine of heaven, thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice ; 

Lord, thy woands our healing give. 
To thy cross we look and live. 

3 Day by day, with strength supplied 
Through the life of him who died. 
Lord of life, oh let us be 
Booted, grafted, built in thee. 

JmM Cornier, iSa^. 
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860. 

1 And now we rise; the symbolsjdisappear ; 

The feast, thou^ not the love, is I past 

and gone, [art here, 

The bread and wine remove; but | thou 

Nearer than ever ; still my [shield and 

sun. 



2 Feast after feast thus comes andjpasses by. 
And passing points to the gladjfeast 
above. 
Giving sweet foretaste of the] festal joy. 
The Lamb's great bridal feast of jbliss 
and love. 

florsMiM BoMttr, 1836. 
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1 How beauteous are their feet 

Who stand on Zion's hill, 
Who bring salvation on their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal I 

2 How diarming is their voice 1 

How sweet the tidings are I 
^ Zion, behold thy Saviour Eing ; 
He reigns and triumphs here.** 

3 How happy are our ears, 

That hear this joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for. 
And sought, but never found 1 

4 How blessed are our eyes, 

Tliat see this heavenly light ! 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

5 The watchmen join their voice. 

And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts leam the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 

Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their Grod ! 

Imae WattM, 1709. 
obiS* Tiuie,"COTento7.'p.338. 0. K. 

I Let Zion's watchmen all awake, 
And take the alarm they give ; 
Now let them, from the mouth of God, 
Their awful charge receive. 



2 T is not a cause of small import 
The pastor's care demands. 
But what might fill an angeFs heart, 
And filled a Saviour's hands. 

8 They watch fi>r souls fi>r which the Lord 
IXd heavenly bliss forego ; 
For souls which must forever live 
In raptures or in woe. 

4 May they that Jesus whom they preadi, 
Their own Redeemer see ; 
And watch thou daily o'er their aools, 
That they may watch for thee. 

PMUp IhddHdgt, 17SS* 
ODD. TuDtb, "OofTvntoy." 9. SSL O. H. 

1 Lord, thou hast taught our hearts to g^ow 

With love's undying fiame ; 
But more of thee we long to know. 
And more would love thy name. 

2 Thou bid'st us go, with thee to stand 

Against hell's marshalled powers, 
And heart to heart, and hand to hand. 
To make thine honor ours. 

3 With thine own pity. Saviour, see 

The thronged and darkening way ! 
We go to win the lost to thee. 
Oh help us. Lord, we pray ! 

4 Teach thou our lips of thee to speak. 

Of thy sweet love to tell. 
Till they who wander far shall seek 
And find and serve thee welL 
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864. 

1 Father of mercies, in thy house 
Smile on our homage and oar vows, 
While with a grateful heart we share 
These pledges of oar Savioar's care. 

2 The Saviour, when to heaven he rose 
In splendid trinmph o'er his foes, 
Scattered his gifts on men helow, 
And wide his royal bounties flow. 

3 Hence sprung the Apostles' honored name, 
Sacred beyond heroic fame ; 

In lowlier forms to bless oar eyes, 
Pastors from hence, and teachers rise. 

4 So shall the bright snecession nm 
Through the last courses of the sun ; 
While unborn churches by their care 
Shall rise and floniish lai^ and fair. 

5 Jesus our Lord, their hearts shall know. 
The spring whence all these blessings 
Pastors and people shout his pnuse [flow ; 
Through the long round of endless days. 

PhUip Doddridge, i755- 

865. 

1 Gbeat Lord of angels, we adore 

The grace that builds thy courts below. 
And throagh ten thousand sons of light 
Stoops to regard what mortals do. 

2 Amidst the wastes of time and death 

Successive pastors thou dost raise, 
Thy charge to keep, thy house to gaide, 
And form a people for thy praise. 



8 The heavenly natives with delight 
Hover around the sacred place, 
Nor scorn to learn from mortal tongues 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

4 At length dismissed from feeble clay 

Thy servants join the angelic band, 
With them through distant worlds they fly, 
With them before thy presence stand. 

5 Yet while these labors we pursue. 

Thus distant from thy heavenly throne. 
Give us a zeal and love like theirs, 
And half their heaven shiQl here be 
known. 

PMlip Doddridge, rjSS' 

866. 

1 We bid thee welcome in the name 

Of Jesus, our exalted Head ; 
Come as a servant : so he came. 
And we receive thee in his stead. 

2 Come as a shepherd ; guard and keep 

This fold from hell, and earth, and sin ; 
Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep, 
The wounded heal, the lost bring in. 

3 Come as a teacher, sent from God, 

Charged his whole counsel to declare ; 
Lift o'er our ranks the prophet's rod. 
While we uphold thy hands with prayer. 

4 Come as a messenger of peace, 

Filled with the Spirit, flred with love I 
Live to behold our large increase. 
And die to meet us all above. 

Momtffomtiy, 1835* 
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867. 

1 With heavenlj power, Lord, defend 
Him whom we now to thee commend ; 
Thy faithful messenger secure. 
And make him to the end endure. 

2 Gird him with all-snffident grace ; 
Direct his feet in paths of peace ; 
Thy truth and fiithfuhiesB fulfil 
And arm him to obey tfa j will. 

3 Before him thy protection send. 
Oh love him, save him to the end ; 
Nor let him as a pilgrim rove 
Withoufthe convoy of thy love. 

4 Enlarge, inflame, and fill his heart ; 
In him thy mighty power exert ; 
That thousands' yet unborn may praise 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

868. 

1 Father of mercies, bow thy ear, 
Attentive to our earnest prayer ; 
We plead for those who plead for thee. 
Successful pleaders may they be ! 

2 How great their work, how vast thdr 

charge! 
Do thou their anxious souls enlarge ; 
Their best acquirements are our gain, 
We share the blessings they obtain. 

3 Clothe, then, with energy divine, 
Their words, and let those words be thine ; 
To them thy sacred truth reveal, 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeaL 



4 Teach them to sow the precioas seed ; 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed ; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain — 
Souls that will well reward their pain. 

5 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound. 
In humble strains thy grace implore, 
And feel thj new-creating power. 

869. 

1 Pour out thy Spirit from on hi^ ; 

Lord, thine assembled servants bless ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, [ness. 
And clothe thy priests with righteous- 

2 Within thy temple when we stand 

To teach the truth, as taught by thee, 
Saviour, like stars in thy right hand 
The angels of the churches be ! 

3 Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart, 

Firmness, with meekness from above. 
To bear thy people on our heart, Qove ; 
And love the souls whom thou dost 

4 To watch, and pray, and never faint. 

By day and night strict guard to keep, 
Tb warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep. 

5 Then, when our work is finished here, 
In humble hope our charge resign I 

When the Chief Shepherd shall appear, 
O God ! may they and we be thinel 

Jamn Mtm tgw m w y, 1835. 
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1 O Lord of hosts, whose glory filb 
The bonnds of the eternal hills, 

And yet vondiBafes, in Christian lands, 
lb dwell in temples made with hands ; 

2 Grant that all we who here to-daj 
Rejoicing this foundation lay. 
May be in yery deed thine own, 
Built on the precious Corner-stone. 

3 Endue the creatures with thy grace 
That shall adorn thy dwelling-place ; 
The beauty of the oak and pine, 
The gold and silver, make them thine. 

4. To thee they all pertain ; to thee 
The treasures of the earth and sea ; 
And when we bring them to thy throne 
We but present thee with thine own. 

5 The heads that guide endue with skill ; 
The hands that .work preserve from ill ; 
That we, who these foundations lay, 
May raise the topstone in its day. 

6 Both now and ever, Lord, protect 
The temple of thine own elect ; 
Be thou in them, and they in thee^ 
Oh ever-bless^ Trinity ! 

JbAfi JfiMon IfmUt, x85z« 
Oil. I,.M. 

1 Je8T7s, where'er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee thou art found. 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they come. 
And going, take thee to their home. 

3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to rise. 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

5 Behold, at thy commanding word 
We stretch the curtain and the cord ; 
Come thou, and fill this wider spaoe. 
And bless us with a large increase. 



6 Lord, we are few, but thou art near ; 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear ; 
Oh rend the heavens, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts thine own. 



WUUam OS0i0|Mr, 1779. 
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872. 

1 Enthboned in light, eternal God, 
The highest heaven is thy abode ; 
Tet thou with us wilt deign to dwell ; 
Thou lov'st the gates of Zion well ; 
On Salem's peaceful hill we raise 

A sacred temple to thy praise. 

2 Here let the pilgrim find the road 
That leads the wandering soul to Grod; 
Here sorrow lifl her teariul eye. 
Allured to brighter scenes on high ; 
The weary spirit find repose, 

And at the cross forget her woes. 

3 Our Grod, our fathers' God, we raise 
This sacred temple to thy praise ; 
Here, safe beneath thy sheltering wing, 
Shall contrite souls their offerings bring, 
Till called to soar and join the song 
Which swells amid the heavenly throng. 

070. L. M. 

1 And will the great, eternal God 
On earth establish his abode ? 

And will he, from his radiant throne, 
Avow our temples for his own ? 

2 We bring the tribute of our praise, 
And sing that condescending grace 
Which to our notes will lend an ear. 
And call us, sinful mortals, near. 

3 These walls we to thy honor raise ; 
Long may they echo with thy praise, 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 

4 Here let the great Redeemer reign. 
With all the graces of his train ; 
While power divine his words attends. 
To conquer foes and cheer his friends. 

5 And in the great, decisive day. 
When God the nations shall survey. 
May it before the world appear 
That crowds were bom to glory here. 

PMHp Doddridge, tjSS- 
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874. 

1 Deab Shepherd of thy people, hear. 

Thy presence now display ; 
As thoa hast given a place for prayer. 
So give us hearts to pray. 

2 Within these walls let holy peace, 

And love, and concord, dwell ; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease. 
The wounded spirit heal. 

3 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 

The humbled mind bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high. 
To make our graces grow. 

4 May we in faith receive thy word, 

In faith present our prayers, 
And in the presence of our Lord 
Unbosom all our cares. 

5 And may the gospel's joyful sound. 

Enforced by mighty grace, 

Awaken many sinners round. 

To come and fill the place. 

John NewUm, X779* 

875. 

1 Spirit divine, attend our prayers, 

And make this house thy home ; 
Descend with all thy gracious powers ; 
Oh, come, great Spirit, come. 

2 Come as the light : to us reveal 

Our sinfulness and woe, 
And lead us in those paths of life, 
Where all the righteous go. 

3 Come as the dew and sweetly bless • 

This consecrated hour ; 



May barrenness rejoice to own 
Thy fertilizing power. 

4 Come, as the wind, with rushing sound. 

And Pentecostal grace. 
That all of vrorncm bom may see 
The glory of thy &oe. 

5 Spirit divine, attend our prayers, 

Make a lost world thy home ; 
Descend with all thy gracious powers, 
Oh, come, great Spirit, come. 

Andrew Seedt 1841. 

070t FlALKUi. 

1 Arise ! O King of grace, arise I 

And enter to thy rest ; 
Lo ! thy church waits with longing eyi j 
Thus to be owned and blest I 

2 Enter with all thy glorious train, 

Thy Spirit and thy word ; 
All that the ark did once contain 
Could no such grace afibrd. 

3 Here, mighty God, accept our vows ; 

Here let thy praise be spread ; 
Bless the provisions of thy house, 
And fill thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the Son of David reign ; 

Let Grod's Anointed shine : 
Justice and truth his court maintjiin 
With love and power divine. 

5 Here let him hold a lasting throne, 

And as his kingdom grows, 
Fresh honors shaU adorn his crown. 
And shame confound his foes. 
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877. 

2 Oh, then, with hymns of praise 

These hallowed courts shall ring I 
Our voices we will raise, 
The Three in One to sing ; 



And thus proclaim 
In joyful song, 



Both loud and long, 
That glorious Name. 



3 Here, gracious Grod, do thou 
Forevermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful vow, 

And mark each suppliant sigh : 



In copious shower, 
On all who pray. 



Each holy day. 
Thy blessings pour. 



4 Here may we gain from heaven 
The grace which we implore) 
And may that grace, once given, 
Be with us evermore, — 



878. 



Great King of glory, come, 
And with thy favor crown 

This temple as thy dome, 
This people as thy own ; 



Beneath this roof, 
Oh deign to show 



How God can dweU 
With men below I 



2 Here may thine ears attend 
Our interceding cries. 
And grateful praise ascend. 
All fragrant, to the skies. 



Here may the word 
Melodious sound, 



And spread celestial 
»Toya around ! 



Until that day 
When all the blest 



To endless rest 
Are called away. 



Tr.^nm ikt LaHm 5|f /o^ ChmdUr, 1837. 



8 Here may our unborn sons 

And daughters sound thy praise, 
And shine, like polished stones, 
Through long succeeding days ; 



Here, Lord, display 
Thy saving power, 



While temples stand, 
And men adore. 

S«njamiik JFrantU, 1774* 
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1 Let children hear the mighty deeds 

Which God performed of old, 
Which in our younger years we saw, 
And which oar fathers told. 

2 He bids us make his glories known, 

His works of power and grace ; 
And we '11 convey his wonders down 
Through every rising race. 

d Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 
And they again to theirs, 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 

4 Thus shall they learn, in God alone 
Their hope securely stands, 
That they may ne'er forget his works. 
But practise his commands. 

laaao WatU, Z7i9- 

880. 

1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand, 

With all-engaging charms ; 
Hark ! how he ^Is the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms I 

2 " Permit them to approach," he cries, 

<< Nor scorn their humble name ; 
For 't was to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came." 

8 We bring them, Lord, m thankful hands. 
And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine 
Tliine let our offspring be I 



4 If orphans they are left behind. 
Thy guardian care we trust ; 
That care shall heal our bleeding hearts. 
While weeping o'er their dusL 

PMl^ DoddHd^e, <755* 

881. 

1 Bt cool Siloam's shady rill 

How sweet the lily grows I 
How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, 
Of Sharon's dewy rose I 

2 Lo I such the child, whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod, 
Wliose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly £Mle away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wint'ry hour 

Of man's maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's power. 
And stormy passion's rage. 

5 thou, whose infant feet were found 

Within thy Father's shrine, [crowned, 
Whose years, with changeless virtae 
Were all alike divine, — 

6 Dependent on thy bounteous breath. 

We seek thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death. 
To keep us still thine own. 
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882. 

1 Hark ! 't is your heavenly Father^s call, 
How soft the charming accents fall ; 

** Ask and receive, my «on," he cries, 
With loving heart and melting eyes. 

2 Lord, I accept thine oflfered grace, 
I come to seek my Father's face, 
Nor will he turn his ear away 

Who tanght my heart and lips to pray. , 

3 One thing I ask, and wilt thou hear, 
And grant my soul a gift so dear ? 
Wisdom, descending from above. 
The sweetest token of thy love ; 

4 Wisdom betimes to know the Lord, 
To fear his name and keep his word ; 
To lead my feet in paths of truth. 

And guide and guard my wandering youth. 

5 Then shouldst thou grant a length of days. 
My life shall still proclaim thy praise ; 
Or early death my soul convey 

To realms of everlasting day. 

883. 

1 A LITTLE child the Saviour came, 
The mighty God was still his name, 
And angels worshipped as he lay. 
The seeming infant of a day. 

2 He who, a little child, began 
The life divine to show to man. 
Proclaims from heaven the message free, 
^ Let little children come to me." 



3 We bring them. Lord, and would resign 
Their care to thee : oh, call them thine ; 
Their souls with saving grace endow. 
Renew them by thy Spirit now. 

4 Oh give thine angels charge, good Lord, 
Them safely in thy way to guard ; 
Thy blessing on their lives command. 
And write tiheir names upon thy hand. 

884. 

1 Satiour, who didst from heaven come 

A little child awhile to be, [down^! 

Whose precious blood and thorny crown 

From death and sin have ransomed me ^ 

2 Teach me, dear Saviour, some retom 

Of lowly service for thy love. 
Such as a thankful child may learn. 
Such as thy Spirit shall approve. 

3 Young hearts, I hear them say, are 

claimed 
For God's own altar by thy word : 
May I lay there my own, unblamed. 
And wilt thou lift it heavenward. Lord I 

O^mhU Zimamdmfz tr. bpJame$B, TomdUn, i860. 

DOXOLOOT. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
May every tongue and nation raise 
An endless song of thankful praise. 

2V./rom Latin hy J. CAoiuKa*, 183J. 
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885. 

2 In flowing robes of spotless white 

See every one arrayed, 
Dwelling in everlasting light, 
And joys that never &de. 

3 TVhat brought them to that world above, 

Tiiat heaven so bright and &ir, 
Where all is peace and joy and love ? 
How came those children there ? 

ADAXB. O. M. 
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4 Because the Saviour shed his blood 

To wash away their sin : 
Bathed in that precious purple flood. 
Behold them white and dean. 

5 On earth they sought the Saviour's grace, 

On earth they loved his name ; 
So now they see his blessed face, 
And stand before the Lamb. 
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886. 

2 It leads straight through this world of sin, 

And dangers must be passed ; 
But those who boldly wdk therein 
Will get to heaven at last. 

3 How shall an in&nt pilgrim dare 

This dangerous path to tread ? 
For on the way is many a snare, 
For youthful travellers spread ; 



4 While the broad road, where thousands gOi, 

Lies near and opens fair, 
And many turn aside I know 
To walk with sinners there. 

5 But, lest my feeble steps should slide 

Or wander from the way, 
Lord, condescend to be my guide. 
And I shall never stray. 

/one l^mlor, 1895. 
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887. 

2 I wish that his hands had been placed on 

my head, [me, 

That his arm had been thrown aroond 

And that I might have seen his kind look 

when he said, 
^ Let the little ones oome nnto me." 

3 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go, 

And ask for a share in his love ; 
And if I thus earnestly seek him below, 
I shall see him and hear him above, 

4 In that beautiful place he is gone to pre- 

pare 
For all who are washed and forgiven ; 
And many dear children are gathering 
there, 
** For of such is the kingdom of heaven." 

5 But thousands and thousand3 who wan- 

der and fall, 
Never heard of that heavenly home ; 
I should like them to know there is room 
for them all, 
•And that Jesus has bid them to come. 

6 I long for the joy of that glorious time, 

The sweetest and brightest and best, 
When the dear little children of every 
clime 
Shall crowd to his arms and be blest 

Jemima Lttke, 1841. 
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1 Shepherd of tender youth, 
Guiding in love and truth. 

Through devious ways ; 
Christ, our triumphant King, 
We come thy name to sing. 
And here our children bring, 

To shout thy praise. 

2 Thou art our holy Lord ; 
The all-subduing Word, 

Healer of strife ; 
Thou didst thyself abase. 

That from sin's deep disgrace 
Thou mightest save our race, 

And give us life. 

3 Ever be thou our Guide, 
Our Shepherd and our pride. 

Our staff and song ; 
Jesus, thou Christ of God, 
By thy perennial word, 
Lead us where thou hast trod, 

Make our &ith strong. 

4 So now, and till we die, 
Sound we thy praises high. 

And joyful sing : 
Let all the holy throng, 
Who to thy church belong, 
^ Unite and swell the song 
To Christ our King I 

Clemena Alextmdritima, h^fott ax/* 
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889. 

1 " Go, preach my gospel," saith the Lord ; 

" Bid the wliole earth my grace receive : 
He shall be saved that trusts ray word ; 
And he condemned, wholl not believe. 

2 " I '11 make your great commission known, 

And ye shall prove my gospel true, 
By all the works that I have done, 
By all the wonders ye shall do. 

3 " Teach all the nations my commands ; 

I 'm with you till the world shall end ! 
All power is trusted in my hands ; 
I can destroy, and I defend." 

4 He spake, and light shone round his head, 

On a bright cloud to heaven he rode ; 
They to the farthest nations spread 
The grace of their ascended God. 

Tmoo WatU, 1709- 

890. 

1 Awake ! all-conquering arm, awake 1 

And lifl the Saviour's standard high ; 
Oh cause thy cheering face to shine, 
And aiU thy chosen people nigh. 

2 Baptize benighted nations, Lord, 

And let thy saving truth be known ; 
Arise, thy royal power assume, 

And claim the kingdoms for thine own. 

8 Bless those who now in distant lands 
Bid the untutored heathen live ; 
Be thou their guard, their God, their 
Success to every effort give, [friend ; 



4 Eternal God, their hearts inspire ; 

Let each thy sacred presence prove ; 
Bid them go forth with holy zeal, 
And loud proclaim thy djing love. 

5 Mountains of unbelief and sin 

Shall fall before thy sacred word ; 
And millions, saved from death and heD, 
Shall own the Saviour as their Lord. 

Aarm C. H. Seym(mr, 1805. 

891. 

1 Spirit of the living God, 

In all thy plenitude of grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love. 

To preach the reconciling word ; 
Give power and unction from above. 
Where'er the joyful sound is lieard. 

3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light ; 

Confusion, order in thy path ; 
Souls without strength inspire with might. 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 O Spirit of the Lord, prepare 

All the round earth her God to meet ; 
Breathe thou abroad like morning air. 
Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 

5 Baptize the nations ; far and nigh 

The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify, 

Till every kindred call him Lord. 

/mms Jf ontsKMMry, 1825. 
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892. 

1 Arm of the Lord, awake, awake ! 

Pat on thj strength, the nations shake ; 
'And let the world, adoring, see 
Triamphs of mercy wrought by thee, 

2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne, 
I am Jehovah, God alone : 

Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

3 No more let human blood be spilt — • 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt ! 
But to each conscience be applied 
The blood that flowed from Jesus' side. 

4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim, 
In every clime, of every name ; 
Let adverse powers before thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 

WiUiam SkmbtoU, 1795. 

893. 

1 Sovereign of worlds, display thy power ; 
Be this thy Zion*6 favored hour : 

Oh, bid the morning star arise ; 
Oh, point the heathen to the skies. 

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns, 
In western wilds and eastern plains ; 
Far let the gospel's sound be known ; 
Make thou the universe thine own. 

3 Speak, and the world shall hear thy voice ; 
Speak, and the desert shall rejoice : * 
Dispel the gloom of heathen night ; 
Bid every nation hail the light. 

Baptiit Magazine, 1816. 



894. 

1 Ye Christian heralds, go, proclaim 
Salvation through Immanuers name; 
To distant climes the tidings bear. 
And plant the rose of Sharon there. 

2 He '11 shield you with a wall of fire, 
With flaming zeal your breasts inspire, 
Bid raging winds their fury cease. 
And hush the tempest into peace. 

3 And when your labors all are o'er. 
Then we shall meet to part no more ; 
Meet with the blood-bought throng, to fall, 
And crown our Jesus Lord of all ! 

OUf}* lAAlAB IziL 6, 7. 

1 Indulgent Sovereign of the skies, 

And wilt thou bow thy gracious ear ? 
While feeble mortals raise their cries, 
Wilt thou, the great Jehovah, hear ? 

2 How shall thy servants give thee rest. 

Till Zion's mouldering walls thou raise ; 
Till thine own power shidl stand confessed. 
And make Jerusalem a praise ? 

3 Look down, God, with pitying eye. 

And view the desolation round : 
See what wide realms in darkness lie, 
And hurl their idols to the ground. 

4 Loud let the gospel trumpet blow, 

And call the nations from afar : 
Let all the isles their Saviour know. 
And earth's remotest ends draw near. 

P^a^ Doddridge, 1769* 
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896. 

1 Great God, the nations of the earth 

Are by creation thine ; 
And in thy works, by all beheld, 
Thy radiant glories shine. 

2 But, Lord, thy greater love has sent 

Thy gospel to mankind. 
Unveiling what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thy mind. 

3 Lord, when shall these glad tidings spread 

The spacious earth around, 
Till every tribe and every soul 
Shall hear the joyful sound ? 

4 Send forth thy word, and let it fly, 

Armed with thy Spirit's power ; 
Ten thousand shall confess its sway, 
And bless the saving hour. 

5 Beneath the influence of thy grace 

The barren wastes shall rise 
With sudden green and fruits arrayed, 
A blooming Paradise. 

6 Peace, with her olive crowned, shall 

stretch 
Her wings from shore to shore ; 
No trump shall rouse the rage of war. 
Nor murderous cannon roar. 

7 Lord, for those days we wait ; those days 

Are in thy word foretold ; 



Fly swifter, sun and stars, and bring 
This promised age of gold. 

Thoma$ QibboiUi 2767. 

897. 

1 Behold, the mountfun of the Lord 

In latter days shall rise 
On mountain tops, above the hills, 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

2 To this the joyful nations round, 

All tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 
Up to the hill of God, they'll say. 
And to his house we '11 go. 

3 The beam that shines finom Zion's hill 

Shall lighten every land ; 
The Ejug who reigns in Salem's towers 
ShaU all the world command. 

4 No strife shall vex Messiah's reign, 

Or mar the peaceful years ; [swords, 
To ploughshares men shall beat their 
To pruning-hooks their spears. 

5 No longer hosts encountering hosts 

Their millions slain deplore ; 
They hang the trumpet in the hall. 
And study war no more. 

6 Come, then, oh, come, from every land, 

To worship at his shrine ; 
And, walking in the light of Grod, 
With holy beauties shine. 
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o"©. Pbalm 71 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run : 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
TiU moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

8 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And aU the sons of want are blest. 

5 Where he displays his healing power. 
Death and the curse are known no more ; 
In liim the tribes of Adam boast 

More blessings than their fiither lost. 

6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen ! 

I9aae Watt$, 17x9. 

899. 

1 Though now the nations sit beneath 
The darkness of o'erspreading death, 
God will arise with light divine, 
On Zion's holy towers to shine. 



2 That light shall shine on distant lands, 
And wandering tribes, in joyful bands, 
Shall come, thy glory. Lord, to see, 
And in thy courts to worship thee. 

3 O light of Zion, now arise I 

Let the glad morning bless our eyes ! 
Ye nations, catch the kindling ray. 
And hail the splendors of the day. 

Leomard Baeon, 1833, a. 
«/vv» Fbalm 73. 

1 Great God, whose universal sway 
The known and unknown worlds obey ; 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his power, exalt his throne. 

2 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So shall he send his influence down ; 
His grace on fainting souls distils 
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 

I The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The shade of overspreading death, 
Revive at his first dawning light, 
And deserts blossom at the sight 

[ The saints shall flourish in his days, 
Dressed in the robes of joy and praise ; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 



laaae Watts, 1710- 



DOXOLOOT. 



To God the Father, God the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
May every tongue and nation rai.^e 
An endless song of thankful praise. 

Tr./rom Latki 5y J. ChandUr, 1S37. 
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901. 



1 Sound, sound the tnith abroad, 
Bear ye the word of God 

Through the wide world ; 
Tell what our Lord has done. 
Tell how the day was won ; 
And from his lofly throne 

Satan is hurled. 

2 Far over sea and land, 

'T is our Lord's own command. 

Bear ye his name ; 
Bear it to every shore, 
Regions unknown explore. 
Enter at every door — 

Silence is shame. 

3 When on the mighty deep, 
He will their spirits keep, 

Stayed on his word ; 
When in a foreign land, 
No other friend at hand, 
Jesus will by them stand -— 

Jesus, their Lord. 

4 Ye who, forsaking all 

At your loved Master's call. 

Comforts resign ; 
Soon will the work be done ; 
Soon will the prize be won ; 
Brighter than yonder sun 

Then shall ye shine. 



•fVl. Taneb "BtookweD," p. an. St * 7e. 

1 Light of those whose dreary dwelling 

Borders on the shades of death, 
Come, and, by thy love revealing, 
Dissipate the clouds beneath. 

2 The new heaven and earth's Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise. 

Scattering all the night of nature, 

Pouring day upon oar eyes. 

3 Still we wait for thine appearing. 

Life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor, benighted heart. 

4 Come and manifest the favor 

God hath for our ransomed raee ; 
Come, thou universal Saviour, 
Come, and bring the gospel grace; 

5 Save us in thy great compassion 

O thou mild, pacific Prince ; 

Give the knowledge of salvation, 

Give the pardon of our sins. 

6 By thy all-restoring merit, 

Every burdened soul release ; 
Every weary, wandering spirit 
Guide into thy perfect peace. 
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1 O'er the gloomy hills of darkness, 

Look, my soul, be still and gaze ; 
All the promises do travail 
With a glorious day of grace ; 

Blessed jubilee. 
Let thy glorious morning dawn I 

2 Let the Lidian, let the negro^ 

Let the rude barbarian see 
That divine and glorious conquest, 
Once obtained on Calvary ; 

Let the gospel 
Loud resound from pole to pole.' 



B Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness -^ 
Grant them. Lord, the saving light ; 
And from eastern coast to western 
May the rooming chase the night ; 

And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day ! 

4 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel, 
Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May thy lasting, wide dominion 
Multiply and still increase ; 

Sway thy sceptre. 
Saviour, all the world around I 



904. 

1 O'er the realms of pagan darkness 
Let the eye of pity gaze ; 
See the kindreds of the people 
Lost in sin's bewildering maze ; 

Darkness brooding 
(Ver the face of all the earth. 



2 Light of them that sit in darkness. 

Rise and shine ; thy blessings bring : 
Light to lighten all the Gentiles, 
Rise with healing in thy wing : 

To thy brightness 
Let all kings and nations come. 

3 May the heathen, now adoring 

Idol gods of wood and stone. 
Gome, and, worshipping before him, 
Serve the living God alone : 

Let thy glory 
Fill the earth as floods the sea. 



4 Thou, to whom all power is given, 
Speak the word ; at thy command, 
I^t the company of heralds 

Spread thy name from land to land ; 

Lord, be with them, 
Alway, to the end of time. 

I . Thonuu CoUeritt, 1819. 
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905. 

1 Men of Grod, go take jour stations; 

Darkness reigns thronghont the earth ; 
60, proclaim among the nations 
Joyful news of heavenly birth ; 

Bear the tidings 
Of the Saviour's matchless worth. 

2 Of his gospel not ashamed, 

As the power of God to save, 

Gro, where Christ was never named, 

Publish freedom to the slave ! 

BlessM freedom ! 
Such as Zion's children have. 

3 When exposed to fearful dangers, 

Jesus will his own defend ; 
Borne afar 'midst foes and strangers, 
Jesus will appear your friend, 

And his presence 
Shall be with you to the end. 

906. 

1 Ybs, we trust the day is breaking ; 
Joyful times are near at hand ; 



God, the mighty God, is spealdiig 
By his word in every leuid : 

When he chooses, 
Darkness flies at his command. 

2 Let us hail the joyful season ; 
Let us hail the dawning ray ; 
When the Lord appears, tiiere 'a reason 
To expect a glorious day : 

At his presence 
Gloom and darkness flee away. 

8 While the foe becomes more daring. 
While he enters like a flood, 
God, the Saviour, ia preparing 
Means to spread his truth abroad ; 

Every language 
Soon shall tell the love of God. 

4 God of Jacob, high and glorious, 
Let thy people see thy hand ! 
Let the gospel be victorious 

Through the world, in every land, 

And the idols 
Perish, Lord, at thy command ! 

Thomut KM9, x8a& 
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""7. 9b, ft k 4m. 

1 IVIiGHTT Lord, extend thine empire ! 
Be thy truth with triumph crowned I 
Let the lands that sit in darkness 
Hear the glorious gospel's sound, 

From our borders, 
To the world's remotest bound. 



2 By thine arm, eternal Father, 
Scatter far the shades of night ! 
Let the great Immanuel's kingdom 
Open like the morning light, 

And the future 
Bealize our visions bright. 



3 Come, too long to earth a stranger, 
Once again thy reign restore ! 
In thy strength, ride forth and conquer. 
Still advancing more and more, 

Till the heathen 
Shall the Lord supreme adore. 

Ja$(ph OoUU, zSaS. 
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908. 

1 Wno but thou, almighty Spirit, 
Can the heathen world reclaim ? 
Men may preach, but, till thou favor, 
Heathens will be still the same : 

Mighty Spirit, 
Witness to the Saviour's name. 



2 Thou hast promised, by the prophets. 
Glorious light in latter days : 
Come, and bless bewildered nations ; 
Change our prayers and tears to praise : 

Promised Spirit, 
Bound the world difiiise thy rays. 



d All our hopes, and prayers, and labors 
Must be vain without thy aid ; 
But thou wilt not disappoint us ; 
All is true that thou hast said : 

Gracious Spirit, 
O'er the world thy influence shed. 



1 Yes, my native land, I love thee ; 
All thy scenes, I love them well: 
Friends, connections, happy country, 
Can I bid you all farewell ? 

Can I leave yon, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell ? 



2 Home, thy joys are passing lovely 
Joys no stranger-heart can tell : 
Happy home, indeed I love thee : 
Can I, can I say, Farewell ? 
Can I leave thee. 
Far in heathea lands to dwell ? 



8 Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure. 
Holy days and Sabbath bell. 
Richest, brightest, sweetest treasure, 
Can I say a li^t farewell ? 

Can I leave you. 
Far in heathen lands to dwell ? 



Yes ! I hasten from you gladly, 
From the scenes I lov^ so well : 

Far away, ye billows, bear me ; 
Lovely, native land, farewell I 

Pleased I leave thee. 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. 



5 Jn the deserts let me labor ; 
On the mountains let me tell 
How he died, the blessM Saviour, 
To redeem a world from hell : 

Let me hasten. 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. 



6 Bear me on, thou restless ocean ; 
Let the winds my canvas swell : 
Heaves my heart with warm emotion, 
While I go &r hence to dwell : 

Glad I bid thee, 
Native land, farewell, farewell ! 

B. F, Smith, 1833. 
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910. 

1 jE8tJS ! thy church with longing eyes 

For thy expected coming waits ; 
When will the promised li^t anse. 
And glory beam from Zion's gates ? 

2 E'en now, when tempests round us fall. 

And wintry clouds o'ercast the sky. 
Thy words with pleasure we recall, 
And deem that our redemption 's ni^. 

3 Come, gracious Lord, our hearts renew. 

Our foes repel, our wrongs redress, 
Man's rooted enmity sf bdue, 

And crown thy gpspel with success. 

4 Oh come, and reign o'er every land ; 

Let Satan from his throne be hurled ; 
All nations bow to thy command, 
And grace revive a dying world I 

5 Yes, thou wilt speedily appear I 

The smitten earth already reels ; 
And not fi[ir off we seem to hear 
The thunder of thy chariot wheels. 

6 Teach us in watchfulness and prayer 

To wait for the appointed hour ; 
And fit us by thy grace to share 
The triumphs of thy conquering power. 

IFiaioM JrOey BoAurK, igjx* 

911. 

1 Soon may the last glad song arise, 
Through all the myriads of the skies — 
That song of triumph which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord's. 



2 Let thrones, and powers, and kingdoms 
Obedient, mighty Grod, to thee ; [be 

And over land, and stream, and main. 
Now wave the sceptre of thy reign. 

8 Oh, let that glorious anthem swell ; 
Let host to host the triumph tell. 
That not one rebel heart remains. 
But over all the Saviour reigns. 



912. 

1 Behold the expected time draw near, 
The shades disperse, the dawn appear ; 
Behold the wilderness assume 

The beauteous tints of £den's bloom. 

2 Events with prophecies conspire 
To raise our fiiith, our zeal to fire ; 
The ripening fields, already white. 
Present a hfunrest to our sight. 

8 The untaught heathen waits to know 
The joy the gospel will bestow ; 
The exiled slave waits to receive 
The freedom Jesus has to give. 

4 Come, let us, with a grateful heart, 
In the blest labor share a part ; 
Our prayers and offerings gladly briny 
To aid the triumphs of our King. 

Mt%, Vtfht, x8o6. 

DOXOLOOT. 

To thee, Eternal Three in One, 
Let homage meet by all be done ; 
As by the cross thou dost restore. 
So rule and guide us evermore. 

Tt, from (k« XoHm »y J. JT. JV«^ 1851. 
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913. 

2 See beathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above ; 
While sinners, now confessing, 

The gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviour's blessing — • 

A nation in a day. 

3 Blest river of salvation. 

Pursue thy onward way ; 
Flow thou to every nation. 

Nor in thy richness stay : « 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home ; 
Stay not till all the holy 

Proclaim^ " The Lord is come I " 

S. F^Smith, 1843. 
v1tI« FsAUt 73. 

1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 

Great David's greater Son I 
Hail, in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun I 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free ; 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 



2 He comes with succor speedy 

To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong : 
To give them songs for sighing, 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condenmed and dying, 

Were precious in his sight. 



3 He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love, joy, hope, like flowers. 

Spring in his path to birth ; 
Before him, on the mountains, 

Shall peace, the herald, go, 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 

4 Kings shall fall down before him. 

And gold and incense bring. 
All nations shall adore him. 

His praise all people sing : 
For him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end. 

Jame$ Mtmtgomenh iSaa. 
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915. 

1 Lo ! he comes ! let all adore him I 

'T is the God of grace and truth ! 
Gro ! prepare the way before him, 

Make the rugged places smooth I 
Lo ! he comes, the mighty Lord ! 
Great his work, and his reward. 

2 Let the valleys all be raisM ; ^ 

Go, and make the crooked straight ; 
Let the mountains be abased ; 

Let all nature change its state ; 
Through the desert mark a road, 
Make a highway for our God. 

3 Through the desert God is going, 

Through the desert waste and wild, 
Where no goodly plant is growing. 

Where no verdure ever smiled ; 
But the desert shall be glad. 
And with verdure soon be clad. 

4 Where the thorn and brier flourished, 

Trees shall there be seen to grow, 
Planted by the Lord and nourished, 

Stately, fair, and fruitful too ; 
'i'liey shall rise on every side. 
They shall spread their branches wide. 



5 From the hills and lofty mountains 
Rivers shall be seen to flow. 
There the Lord wiUopen fountains. 
Thence supply the plains below ; 
As he passes, every land 
Shall confess his powerful hand. 

Tkomat XeUy, 1809. 

916. 

1 With my substance I will honor 

My Redeemer and my Lord ; 
Were ten thousand worlds my manor, 
All were nothing to his word. 

2 While the heralds of salvation 

His abounding grace proclidm, 
Let his friends, of every station. 
Gladly join to spread his fame. 

3 Be his kingdom now promoted, 

Let the earth her Monarch know i 
Be my all to him devoted ; 
To my Lord my all I owe. 

4 Praise the Saviour, all ye nations ! 

Praise him, all ye hosts above I 
Shout, with joyful acclamations, 
His divine, victorious love ! 
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917. 

1 The Prince of salvation in triumph is riding, 

And gloiy attends him along his bright way ; 
The tidings of grace on the breezes are gliding, 
And nations are owning his swaj. 

2 Bide on in thy greatness, thou conquering Saviour $ 

Let thousands of thousands submit to thy reign^ 
Acknowledge thy goodness, entreat for thy favor, 
And follow thy glorious train. 

8 Then loud shall ascend, from each sanctified nation, 
The voice of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise ; 
And heaven shall reecho the song of salvation 
In rich and melodious lays. 

S, F, Sinith, X843. 



t/l O • Tone, " Petenburg." p. 334. 8b * 4a. 

1 Hark ! how the gospel tinimpet sounds I 
Through all the world the echo bounds ! 
And Jesus, by redeeming blood. 

Is bringing sinners back to Grod, 
And guides them safely by his word 
To endless day. 

2 HaiL Jesus ! aU victorious Lord I 
Be thou by all mankind adored I 
For us didst thou the fight maintain, 
And o'er our foes the victory gain. 
That we with thee might ever reign 

In endless day. 



3 Fight on, ye conquering souls, fight on, 
And when the conquest you have won. 
Then palms of victory you shall bear, 
And in his kingdom have a share, 
And crowns of glory ever wear. 

In endless day. 

4 There we shall in full chorus join. 
With saints and angels all combine 
To sing of his redeeming love. 

When rolling years shall cease to move, 
And this shall be our theme above, 
In endless day. 

Samuel XedUy, 1789. 
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9t9. 

1 Hark ! the distant isles proclaim 
Glory to Messiah's name ; 
Hymns of praise unheard before, 
Echo from the farthest shore. 

2 Hearts that once were taught to own 
Idol gods of wood and stone, 

Now to light and life restored, 
Honor Jesus as their Lord. 

3 Blessed Saviour, still proceed ; 
Bid the glorious conquest speed ; 
Let this first refreshing ray 
Brighten to a perfect day. 

4 At thy gospel's solemn call. 
Bid the towers of Satan fall, 
And his wretched slaves obtain 
Freedom from their galling chain. 

5 Let the messengers of peace 
Raise their voice and never cease, 
Till the world, from sin made free, 
Shall unite to worship thee. 

WiUiama, Bathmrtt, tSji. 
\jJm\j* Psalm 73. 

1 Hasten, Lord, the glorious time, 

When, beneath Messiah's sway, 
Every nation, every dime, 
Shall the gospel call obey. 

2 Then shall wars aud tumults cease. 

Then be banished grief and pain ; 



Righteousness and joy and peace, 
Undisturbed shall ever reign. 

8 Mi<rhtiest kings his power shall own ; 
Heathen tribes his name adore ; 
Satan and his host o'erthrowu, 

Bound in chains shall hurt no more. 

4 Bless we then our gracious Lord ; 
Ever praise his glorious name ; 
All his mighty acts record, 
. All his wondrous love proclaim. 

Sarriet Atiber, 1839. 
Um 1 • PSALX 67. • 

1 God of mercy, Grod of grace, 
Show the brightness of thy face : 
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine ; 
Fill thy church with light divine ; 
And thy saving health extend 
To the earth's remotest end. 

2 Let the people praise thee. Lord ; 
Be by all that live adored : 

Let the nations shout ahd sing. 
Glory to their Saviour King ; 
At thy feet their tribute pay. 
And thy holy will obey. 

3 Let the people praise thee. Lord : 
Earth shall then her fruits afford ; 
God to man his blessings give ; 
Man to Grod devoted live ; 

All below, and all above, 
One in joy, and light, and love. 
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922. 

1 'T IS he — the mighty Saviour oomesi 

The victory now is won, 
And lo, the throne of David waits 
For David's royal Son. 

2 Thou blessed heir of all the earth. 

Ascend thine ancient throne, 
And bid the willing nations now 
Thy peacefoi sceptre own. 

3 Shine forth in all thy glory, Lord, 

That man at length may see 
That joy, so long estranged from earth, 
Can only spring from thee. 

4 O happy day ! 't is come at last. 

The reign of death is o'er ; 
And sin, that marred our sweetest joySi 
Shall grieve our hearts no more. 

5 Washed in thy blood, the tribes of earth, 

With all the blest above, 
Shall dwell in peace, united now. 
One family of love. 

6 Fruit of thy toil, thou bleeding Lamb ! 

These joys we owe to thee ; 
Then take the glory. Lord ; 't is thine, 
And shall forever be. 

8ir Edward Deimih 1848. 
oZii. PliAUf M. 

1 SiNO to the Lord, ye distant lands, 
Ye tribes of every tongae ; 
His new-discovered grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 



2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, 
6od*s own almighty Son ; 
His power the sinking world sustains^ 
And grace surrounds his throne. 

8 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day, 
Joy through the earth be seen ; 
Let cities shine in bright array. 
And fields in cheerfol green. 

4 Let an unusual joy surprise 

The islands of the sea ; 
Ye mountains sink, ye valleys rise. 
Prepare the Lord his way. 

5 Behold he comes ! He comes to blesa 

The nations as their God ; 
To show the world his righteousness,, 
And send his truth abroad. 

Itaae Watts, i7>9- 

924. 

1 Shine, mighty Grod, on Zion shine,. 

With beams of heavenly grace ; 
Reveal thy power through every landy. 
And show thy smiling &ce« 

2 When shall thy name, from shore to shoc^. 

Sound all the earth abroad, 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God ? 

8 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands ; 
Sing loud, with solemn voice ; 
Let every tongue exalt hb praise^. 
And every heart rejoice. 

I«Mc Watu, ^7^ mi 
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925. 

1 Jesus, immortal King, arise I 

Assume, assert thy sway. 
Till earth, subdued, its tribute brings^ 
And distant lands obey. 

2 Ride forth, victorious conqueror, ride, 

Till all thy foes submit, 
And all the powers of hell resign 
Their trophies at thy feet ! 

8 Send forth thy word, and let it fly 
This spacious earth around, 
TiU every soul beneath the sun 
Shall hear the joyful sound. 

4 Oh may the dear Redeeme/s name 
Through every clime be known, 
And heathen gods, like Dagon, fall, 
And Jesus reign alone. 



5 Oh hasten, Lord, that happy time, 

That long-expected day, 
When every kingdom, tribe and tongue 
Shall own thy gentle sway ; 

6 When all th' untutored heathen tribes 

Shall the Redeemer own, 
And crowds of willing converts come 
To worship at thy throne. 

7 From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 

May Jesus be adored I 
And earth, with all her millions, shout 
Hosannas to the Lord. 

A, C, H, S ef f m im r, zSzo. 



926. 

1 Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart. 

Star of the coming day, 
Arise, and with thy morning beams 
Chase all our griefs away ! 

2 Come, blessM Lord, bid every shore 

And answering island sing 
The praises of thy royal name. 
And own thee as their King. 

8 Bid the whole earth, responsive now 
To the bright world above, 
Break forth in sweetest strains of joy, 
In memory of thy love. 

4 Lord, Lord, thy fair creation groans, 

The air, the earth, the sea. 
In unison with all our hearts, 
And calls aloud for thee. 

5 Come, then, with all thy quickening power. 

With one awakening smile. 
And bid the serpent's trail no more 
Thy beauteous realms defile. 

6 Thine was the Cross, with all its fruits 

Of grace i^id peace divine ; 
Be thme the crown of glory now. 
The palm of victory thine. 

5lr JMMTd DflMK 2S4S. 

DOXOLOOT. 

Honor and gloir, power and praisei 

To Father and to Son, 
And Holy Ghost, be paid always, 

The Eternal Three in One. 

Jbkm Hmtf ifctPMONi 1849. 
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927. 

1 From Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand. 
Where Afric's snnny fonntains 

Boll down their golden sand. 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 



2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 



3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on h^h. 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation I O salvation I 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 



4 Waft;, waft, ye winds, his story. 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till like a sea of glory 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 

Begbudd Heber, 18x9. 



Psalm 14. 



928. 

1 Oh that the Lord's salvation 

Were out of Zion come. 
To heal his ancient nation, 

To lead his outcasts home ! 
How long the holy city 

Shall heathen feet pro&ne? 
Return, O Lord, in pity ; 

Rebuild her walls again. 



2 Let fall thy rod of terror ; 

Thy saving grace impart ; 
Roll back the veil of error ; 

Release the fettered heart : 
Let Israel, home returning. 

Their lost Messiah see ; 
Give oil of joy for mourning, 

And bind thy church to tiliee. 

Henry r, Lifte, tZjy 
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929. 

1 Eternal Father, strong to save, 
Whoso arm doth bind the restless wave, 
Who bidVt the mighty ocean deep 

Its own appointed limits keep ; 
Oh hear ns when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea I 

2 O Saviour, whose almighty word 

The winds and waves submissive hecurd, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amid its rage didst sleep ; 
Oh hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea I 

8 O sacred Spirit, who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
Who bad'st its angry tumult cease, 
And gavest light, and life, and peace ; 
01) hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea I 

4 O Trinity of love and power, 

Our brethren shield in danger's hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them whereso'er they go : 
Thus evermore shall rise to thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and seal 

IF. WMUng, z86o. 

930. 

1 While o'er the deep thy servants sail. 
Send thou, O Lord, the prosperous gale ; 
And on their hearts, where'er they go, 
Oh let thy heavenly breezes blow. 



thoee in per • il 

~i- r-j-i 



2 If on the morning's wings they fly. 
They will not pass beyond thine eye ; 
The wanderer's prayer thou bend'st to 
And faith exults to know thee near, [hear, 

3 When tempests rock the groaning bark, 
Oh hide them safe in Jesus' ark ; 
When in the tempting port they ride, 
Oh keep them safe at Jesus' side. 

4 If life's wide ocean smile or roar. 

Still guide them to the heavenly shore ; 
And grant their dudt in Christ may sleep, 
Abroad, at home, or in the deep. 

931. 

1 Lord of the ocean, hear our cry, 

As o'er the trackless deep we roam ; 
Be thou our haven always nigh ; 
On homeless waters thou our home. 

2 O Jesus, Saviour, at whose voice 

The tempest sank to perfect rest. 
Bid thou the mourner's heart rejoice. 
And cleanse and calm the troubled 
breast. 

3 Holy Ghost, beneath whose power 

Creation woke to life and light. 
Command thy blessing in this hour, 
Thy fostering warmth, thy quickening 
might 

4 Great Grod, Triune Jehovah, thee 

We love, we worship, we adore ; 
Our refuge on time's changeful sea, 
Our joy on heaven's eternal shore. 
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932. 

1 When through the torn sul the wild tempest is streaming, 
When o'er the dark wave the red lightning is gleaming^ 
Nor hope lends a raj, the poor seaman to cherish, 

We fly to our Maker : help, Lord, or we perish I 

2 O Jesus, once tossed on the hreast of the hillow, 
Aroused hj the shriek of despair from thy pillow^ 
Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish. 

Who cries in his danger, '' Help, Lord, or we perish I " 

8 And, oh ! when the whirlwind of passion is raging. 
When hell in our hearts its wild warfare is wa^ng, 
Arise in thy strength, thy redeemed to cherish I 
Bebnke the destroyer, — help, Lord, or we perish ! 

Megknald Seber, XS97. 



JjoO. Tone, "Toakley." p. 872. L. M. 

1 Globt to thee, whose powerful word 

Bids the tempestuous wind arise ; 
Glory to thee, the sovereign Lord 
Of air, and earth, and seas, and skies. 

2 Let air, and earth, and skies obey. 

And seas thy awful will perform ; 
From them we learn to own thy sway. 
And shout to meet the gathering storm. 

3 What though the floods lift up their voice I 

Thou hearest, Lord, our louder cry ; 



They cannot damp thy children's joys, 
Or shake the soul, when God is nigh. 

4 Roar on, ye waves, our souls defy 

Your roaring to disturb our rest ; 
In vain t' impair the calm ye try. 
The calm in a believer's breast. 

5 Rage, while our faith the Saviour tries. 

Thou sea, the servant of his will ! 
Rise, while our Grod permits thee, rise ; 
But fall when he shaU say, '' Be still ! '* 
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934. 

1 My country, 't is of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 

Of thee I sing : 
Land where my fathers died, 
Land of the pilgrims' pride, 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring I 

2 My native country, thee, 
Land of the noble free, 

Thy name I love : 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills ; 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 

3 Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song ; 
Let mortal tongues awake. 
Let all that breathe partake, 
Let rocks their silence breaks 

The sound prolong. 



4 Our fathers' God, to thee. 
Author of liberty, 

To thee we sing ; 
Long may our land be bright 
TVith freedom's holy light, 
Protect us with thy might. 

Great God, our King 1 

S. F. Smith, X843. 

935. 

1 God bless our native land I 
Firm may she ever stand. 

Through storm and night : 
When the wild tempests rave, 
Buler of wind and waYe, 
Do thou our country save 

By thy great might ! 

2 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies ; 

On him we wait : 
Thou who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye. 
To thee aloud we cry, 

God save the State I 

Jbk«5.D«rf0ft<. 1844, 
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936. 

1 O God, beneath thy guiding hand, 

Our exiled fathers crossed the sea ; 
And when they trod the wintry strand, 
With prayer and psalm they worship- 
ped thee. 

2 Thou heard'st, well-pleased, the song, the 

prayer ; 
Thy blessing came ; and still its power 
Shall onward through all ages bear 
The memory of that holy hour. 

3 Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God 

Came with those exiles o'er the waves ; 
And where their pilgrim feet have trod» 
The God they trusted guards their 
graves. 

4 And here thy name, O Grod of love. 

Their children's children shall adore. 
Till these eternal hills remove, 

And spring adorns the earth no more. 

937. 

1 WHBif Israel, of the Lord beloved, 

Out from the land of bondage came, 
Her fathers' God before her moved. 
An aWful guide, in smoke and flame. 

2 By day, along th' astonished lands, 

The cloudy pillar glided slow ; 
By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands 
Betumed the flery column's glow. 



8 ThuB present still, though now unseen, 
O Lord, when shines the prosperous 
Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen, [day^ 
To temper the deceitful ray I 

4 And, oh ! when gathers on our path, 
In shade and storm, the frequent night, 
Be thou long suffering, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light. 

Mr fFolterAiott, t8ao> 
\jOO. PlM£it4i.ltec^<'I>aiidMk''p^sr7. a K. 

1 O Lord, our &ther8 oft have told. 

In our attentive ears, 
Thy wonders in their days performed, 
And elder times than theirs. 

2 For, not their courage, nor their sword, 

• To them salvation gave ; 
Nor strength that from unequal force 
Their fiandng troope could save : 

8 But thy right hand and powerful arm. 
Whose succor they implored ; 
Thy presence with the chosen race. 
Who thy great name adored. 

4 As thee, their God, our flithers owned, 

Thou art our sovereign E^ing : 
Oh, therefore, as thou didst to them. 
To OS deliyerance bring I 

5 To thee the triumph we ascribe, 

From whom the conquest came ; 
In Grod we will rejoice all day, 
And ever bless his name. 

Tale oMlAiMlK 169ft. 
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939. 

1 From foes that would the land devour ; 
From guilty pride, and lust of power ; 
From wild sedition's lawless hour ; 

From yoke of slavery ; 

2 From blinded zeal, by fiiction led ; 
From giddy change, by fancy bred ; 
From poisoned error's serpent head, 

Good Lord, preserve us free I 

• 

8 Defend, God, with guardian hand, 
The laws and rulers of our land. 
And grant thy churches grace to stand 
In faith and unity ! 

4 Thy Spirit^s help of thee we crave. 
That thy Messiah, sent to save, 
Beturning to the world, might have 
A people serving thee ! 

RtgiMld SOer, iiSzji a. 
«74U« Tone, "AQtomn,'* p. S7S. 8i * 7a. 

1 Dread Jehovah ! God of nations I 

From thy temple in the skies. 
Hear thy people's supplications ; 
Now for their deliverance rise. 

2 Though our sins, our hearts confounding. 

Long and loud for vengeance call, 
Thou hast mercy more abounding : 
Jesus' blood can cleanse them alL 



S Let that love veil our transgression ; 
Let that blood our. guilt effiu» : 
Save thy people from oppression ; 
Save from spoil thy holy place. 

4 Lo I with deep contrition turning, 
Humbly at thy feet we bend ; 
Hear us, &sting, praying, mourning. 
Hear us, spare us, and defend ! 

C- F- i8ii4p 
«/41 • Ton^ "Kent,- p. S75u L. M. 

1 God of love, O King of peace, 
Make wars throughout the world to cease ; 
The wrath of sinful man restrain. 

Give peace, O Grod, give peace again. 

2 Remember, Lord, thy works of old, 
The wonders that our fathers told, 
Bemember not our sin's daxk stain, 
Give peace, O God, give peaoe again. 

8 Whom shall we trust but thee, O Lord ? 
Where rest but on thy fiuthful word ? 
None ever called on thee in vain. 
Give peaoe, Gk>d9 give peace again. 

4 Where saints and angels dwell above. 
All hearts are knit in holy love ; 
O bind us in that heavenly chain, 
Give peace, O Ood, give peaoe again. 
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942. 

1 Seb, gracious God, before thy throne, 

Tliy moarning people bend 1 
T is on thy sovereign grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 

2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand 

Thy dreadftil power display ; 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 
And stUl we live to pray* 

8 How changed, alas ! are truths divine 
For error, guilt, and shame ! 
What impious numbers, bold in sin, 
Disgrace the Christian name ! 

4 Oh turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 

By thy resistless grace ; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 
And humbly seek thy face. 

5 Then should insulting foes invade, 

We shall not sink in fear ; 
Secure of never-fiiiling aid, 
If God, our God, is near. 

Xrmc WaU$, 1709- 

JiOm FiAUt eo. 

1 Lord, thou hast scourged our guilty land, 

Behold thy people mourn ; 
Shall vengeance ever guide thy hand? 
Shall mercy ne'er return ? 

2 Beneath the terrors of thine eye, 

Earth's haughty towers decay ; 
Thy frowning mantle spreads the sky, 
And mortds melt away. 



8 Our Zion trembles at the stroke. 
And dreads thy lifted hand ; 
Oh heal the people thou hast broke, 
And save the sinking land. 

4 Attend our armies to the fight, 

And be their guardian God ; 
Li vain shall numerous powers unite 
Against thy lifted rod. 

5 Our troops, beneath thy guiding hand, 

Shall gain a glad renown : 
*T is God who makes the feeble stand, 
And treads the mighty down. 

Jm»ae WatU, i7<9' a. 

944. 

1 In grief and fear, to thee, O Lord, 

For succor now we fly ; 
Thine awful judgments are abroad, 
Oh shield us lest we die. 

2 The fell disease on every side 

Walks forth with tainted breath ; 
And pestilence, with rapid stride. 
Bestrews the land with death. 

8 Oh look with pity on the scene 
Of sadness and of dread. 
And let thine angel stand between 
The living and the dead. 

4 With contrite hearts to thee, our King, 
We turn, who oft have strayed ; 
Accept the sacrifice we bring, 
And let the plague be stayed. 

WUUamBModt, 1854. 
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945. 

2 We ourselves are Grod's own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 
First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full oom shall appear : 
Grant, O harvest Lord, that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be ! 

8 For the Lord our God shall come. 
And shall take his harvest home ; 
From his field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 
Give his angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast ; 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In his gamer evermore. 

4 Then, thou church triumphant oome, 
Raise the song of Harvest-home 1 
All are safely gathered in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin, 
There, forever purified, 
In Grod's gamer to abide : 
G>me, ten thousand angels, come, 
Baise the glorious Harvest*home I 

Bewry Alforit x865> 



946. 

1 Pbaise to God, immortal praise, 

For the love that crowns our days ! 
Bounteous source of every joy. 
Let thy praise our tongues employ. 

2 For the blessings of the field, 
For the stores the gardens yield ; 
For the fruits in full supply, 
Ripened 'neath the summer sky, 

8 Flocks that whiten all the plain ; 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain ; 
Clouds that drop their fattening dews ; 
Suns that temperate vrarmth diffuse : 

4 All that spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 

All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich o'erflowing stores : 

5 These to thee, my God, we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings flow ; 
And for these my soul shall raise 
Gratefiil vows and solemn praise. 
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947. 

1 Eternal Source of every joy, 
Well may thy praise our lips employ 
While ID thy temple we appear, 
Who66 goodness crowns the circling year. 

2 The flowery spring, at thy command, 
Embalms the air and paints the land ; 
The summer rays with vigor shine, 
To raise the com and cheer the vine. 

d Thy hand in autumn richly pours 

Through all our coasts redundant stores ; 
And winters, softened by thy care, 
No more a face of horror wear. 

4 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
Still be the cheerful homage paid. 
With opening light and evening shade. 

5 Oh may our more harmonious tongue 
In worlds unknown pursue the song ; 
And in those brighter courts adore, 
Where days and years revolve no more 1 

PhOip Doddridge, X7S5* 

948. 

1 6oD of the world, near and afar 
Thy glories shine in earth and star ; 
We see thy love in opening flower. 
In distant orb thy wondrous power. 

2 God of ihe harvest, sun aud shower 
Own the high mandate of thy power ; 



Plenty her rich profusion strews 
When thou dost bid or want her woes. 

3 God of our lives, the throbbing heart 
Doth at thy beck its action start, 
Throbs on, obedient to thy will, 

Or ceases at thy fatal chiU. 

4 God of eternal life, thy love 
Doth every stain of sin remove ; 

To thine exalted Son shall come [home. 
Earth's wandering tribes to And their 

5 Grod of all goodness, to the skies 
Our hearts in grateftil anthems rbe ; 
And to thy service shall be given 
The rest of life, the whole of heaven. 

^. 5. CiKMra iSis. 
5/4:". Tnii6,'*A]iMrioa,*'p.374. 6b ft 4k 

1 The God of harvest praise ; 
Hands, hearts, and voices raise, 

With sweet accord ; 
From field to gamer throng, 
Bearing your sheaves along. 
And in your harvest song 

Bless ye the Lord. 

2 Yea, bless his holy name, 

And your souls* thanks proclaim 
Through all the earth ; 

To glory in your lot 

Is duty ; but be not 

God's benefits forgot 
Amidst your mirth. 

JamM Montgomer^t 18015. 
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950. 

1 The spring-tide hour brings leaf and 

With songs of life and love ; [flower, 
And many a lay wears oat the day 

In many a leafy grove. 
Bird, flower, and tree seem to agree 

Their choicest gifts to bring ; 
Bnt this poor heart bears not its part, -— 

In it there is no spring. 



2 Dews fall apace, the dews of grace. 

Upon this soul of sin, 
And love divine delights to shine 

Upon the waste within : 
Tet, year by year, fruits, flowers, appear. 

And birds their praises sing ; 
But this poor heart bears not its part, — 

Its winter has no spring. 



3 Lord, let thy love, fresh from above, 

Soft as the south-wind blow ; 
Call forth its bloom, wake its perfume. 

And bid its spices flow : 
And when thy voice makes earth rejoice, 

And nature laugh aud sing, 
Lord, make this heart to bear its part, 

And join the praise of spring. 

JMm 8. B. JTohmU, iSsob 



UDI. Tane^**Ai4el,*'ift.SS0L C.P.K. 

1 Tht mighty working, mighty God, 
Wakes all my powers ; I look abroad. 

And can no longer rest ; 
I, too, must sing when all things sing, 
And from my heart the praises ring 

The Highest loveth best. 

2 If thou, in thy great love to us, 
Wilt scatter joy and beauty thus 

0*er this poor earth of ours ; 
What nobler glories shaU be given 
Hereafter in thy shining heaven. 

Set round with golden towers I 



3 What thrilling joy, when on our sight 
Christ's garden beams in cloudless light. 

Where all the air is sweet ; 
Still laden with th^ unwearied hymn 
From all the thousand seraphim 

Who God's high praise repeat ! 



4 Oh were I there I oh that I now 

Before thy throne, my God, oould bow. 

And bear my heavenly palm I 
Then, like the angels, would I raise 
My voice, and sing thine endless praise 

In many a sweet-toned psalm. 

PmdOtrtuHrdt, 1659; (r. fry C Wimkworik, 185^ 
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«7d<i6* FttAUK 147. 

1 With songs and honors sonnding lond, 

Address the Lord on high ; 
Over the heavens he spreads his doad. 
And waters veil the sky. 

2 He sends his showers of blessings down 

To cheer the plains below ; 
He makes the grass the mountains crown, 
And com in valleys grow. 

3 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow, 

Descend and clothe the«groand ; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 

4 He sends his word and melts the snow, 

The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the wanner gales to blow. 
And bids the spring return. 

5 The changing wind« the flying doud, 

Obey his mighty word : 
"With songs and honors sounding loud, 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord I 

Imae Watts, X7>9- 

953. 

1 FouHTAiN of mercy, God of love. 

How rich thy bounties are I 
The rolling seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

2 When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 

3 The spring's sweet influence was thinOy 

The plfmts in beauty grew ; 



Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine, 
And mild refreshing dew. 

4 These various mercies from above 

Matured the swelling grain ; 
A yellow harvest crowns thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 

5 Seed-time and harvest, Lord, alone 

Thou dost on man bestow ; 
Let him not then forget to own 
From whom his blessings flow. 

6 Fountain of love, our praise is thine ; 

To thee our songs we '11 raise, 
And all created nature join 
In sweet harmonious praise. 

Afmt Flcwerdew, tSii. 

1 Lord, in thy name thy servants plead, 

And thou hast sworn to hear ;. 
Thine is the harvest, thine the seed. 
The fresh and fading year. 

2 The forsier and the latter rain, 

The summer sun and air. 
The green ear and the golden grain, 
All thine, are ours by prayer. 

3 Thine too by right, and ours by grace. 
The wondrous growth unseen, [brace, 

The hopes that soothe, the fears that 
The love that shines serene. 

[ So grant the precious things brought forth 
By sun and shade below. 
That thee in thy new heaven and earth 
We never may forego. 
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955. 

1 Great God, let all our tuneful powers 

Awake and sing thy mighty name ; 
Thy hand rolls on our circling hours, 
The hand from which oar being eame. 

2 Seasons and moons, revolving round 

In beauteous order, speak thy praise,' 

And years, with smiling mercy crowned, 

To thee successive honors raise. 

3 Each changing season on our souls 

Its sweetest, kindest influence sheds ; 
And every period, as it roUs, [heads. 
Showers countless blessings on our 

4 Our lives, our health, our friends, we owe 

All to thy vast, unbounded love ; 
Ten thousand precious gifts below, 
And hopes of nobler joys above. 

Ottkua H^flMoliham, 1769-1794. 

956. 

1 Mt helper, God, I bless his name ; 
The same his power, his grace the same ; 
The tokens of his friendly care 

Open, and crown, and dose the year. 

2 I 'midst ten thousand dangers stand, 
Supported by his guardian hand ; 
And see, when I survey my ways. 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 



8 Thus &r his arm has led me on, 
Thus far I make his mercy known ; 
And while I tread this desert land. 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 My grateful soul on Jordan's shore 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bear, in his bright courts above, 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 

957. 

1 Grbat God, we sing that mighty hand 
By which supported still we stand : 
The opening year thy mercy shows ; 
That mercy crowns it till it dose. 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad. 
Still are we guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 

By his unerring counsel led*. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future, all to us unknown. 

We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or deprest, 

iTiou art our joy, and thou our rest ; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raises 
Adored through all our changing days. 

PMHp Doddridge, 1755. 
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958. 

1 Thes we adore, Eternal Name, 

And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we, 

2 The year rolls round, and steals awajr 

The breath that first it gave ; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We 're travelling to the grave. 

3 Great God, on what a slender thread 

Hang everlasting things ! 
The eternal state of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble strings 1 

4 Infinite joy or endless woe 

Attends on every breath ; 
And yet how unconcerned we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 

5 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 

To walk this dangerous road ; 

And if our souls are htkrried hence. 

May they be found with God. 

Xmhm WctUt 1709- 

959. 

1 Awake, ye saints, and raise your eyes, 

And raise your voices high ; 
Awake, and praise that sovereign love 
That shows salvation nigh. 

2 On all the wings of time it flies ; 

Each moment brings it near : 
Then welcome each declining day, 
Welcome each doemg year. 



3 Not many years their rounds shall run, ^ 

Nor many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course ! 

Ye mortal powers, decay I 
Fast as ye bring the night of death. 
Ye bring eternal day ! 

PAilfp Doddridge, 1755. 

960. 

1 Now, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal, 

And make thy glory known ; 
Now let us all diy presence feel. 
And soften hearts of stone. 

2 Help us to venture near thy throne. 

And plead a Saviour's name ; 
For all that we can call our own 
Is vanity and shame. 

3 From all the guilt of former sin 

May mercy set us free ; 
And let the year we now begin, 
Begin and end with thee. 

4 Send down tiiy Spirit from above, 

That saints may love thee more. 
And sinners now may learn to love 
Who never loved before. 

5 And when before thee we appear. 

In our eternal home, 
. May growing numbers worship here, 
And praise thee in our room. 
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961. 

1 While with ceaseless coarse the son 

Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 

Never more to meet us here : 
Fixed in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait, 

But how little, none can know. 

2 As the winged arrow ilies 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream : 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise I 

All below is but a dream. 



8 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live 

With eternity in view. 
Bless thy word to young and old; 

Fill us with a Savioc^s love ; 
And, when life's short tale is told, 

May we dwell with thee above 1 



962. 

1 For thy mercy and thy grace. 

Faithful through another year, 
Hear our songs of thankfulness, 
Father and Redeemer, hear. 

2 In our weakness and distress. 

Rock of strength, be thou our stay ; 
In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living way. 

8 Who of us death's awful road 

In the coming year shall tread ? 
With thy rod and staff, O God, 
Comfort thou his dying head. 

4 Keep us faithful, keep us pure ; 

Keep us evermore thine own ; 
Help, oh help us to endure ; 
Fit us for the promised crown. 

5 So within thy palace gate 

We shall praise, on golden Btrings, 
Thee, the oiJy Potentate, 

Lord of lords and King of kings! 

Hmni Vcmmankt 185c. 
sozoLoor. 

Sing we to our God above 
Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
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963. 

1 Come, let ns anew onr journey pursne. 

Roll round with the year, 
And never stand still till the Master appear. 

2 EQs adorable will let us gladly ftJfil, 

And our talents improve, 
By the patience of hope and the labor of love. 

8 Our life is a dream ; our time as a stream 
Glides swiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 

4 The arrow is flown, the moment is gone ; 

The millennial year 
Rashes on to our view, and eternity 's here. 

5 Oh that each in the day of his coming may say^ 

^ I have fought my way through ; 
I have finished the work thou didst give me to do." 

6 Oh that each from his Lord may receive the glad word, 

<" Well and faithfully done I 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my throne." 
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1 Throuoh every age, eternal God, 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode ; 
High was thy throne ere heaven was 

made, 
Or earth, thy humble footstool, laid. 

2 Long faadst thou reigned ere time began, 
Or dust was fashioned into man ; 

And long thy kingdom shall endure, 
When earth and time shall be no more. 

3 But man, weak man, is bom to die, 
Made up of guilt and vanity : 

Thy drc^Euifuf sentence. Lord, was just, 
^ Return, ye sinners, to your dust." 

4 Teach us, Lord, how frail is man I 
And kindly lengthen out our spcm, 
Till a wise care of piety 

Fit us to die and dwell with thee. 

Xmoo WiUtat X7X9* 

965. 

1 God of Eternity, from thee 

Did infant time his being draw ; [years, 
Moments, and days, and month^ and 
Revolve by thy unvaried law. 

2 Silent and slow they glide away ; 
Steady and strong the current flows ; 
Lost in eternity's wide sea, 

The boundless gulf from whence it rose. 

3 With it the thoughtless sons of men 
Before the rapid streams are borne 
On to that everlasting home, 
Whence not one soul can e'er return. 



4 Yet, while the shore on either side 
Presents a gaudy, flattering show, 
We gaze, in fond amazement lost, 
Nor think to what a world we go. 

5 Great Source of wisdom ! teach my heart 
To know the price of every hour; 
That time may bear me on to joys 
Beyond its measure and its power. 

1 Almighty Maker of my frame, 

Teach me the measure of my days ; 
Teach me to know how frail I am. 
And spend the remnant to thy praise. 

2 My days are shorter than a span, 

A little point my life appears ; 
How frail at best is dying man ! 

How vain are all his hopes and fears ! 

• 

3 Vain his ambition, noise, and show ! 

Vain are the cares which rack his 
mind I 
He heaps up treasures mixed with woe. 
And dies, and leaves them all behind. 

4 Oh be a nobler portion mine ! 

My God ! I bow before thy throne ; 
Earth's fleeting treasures I resign. 
And fix my hope on thee alone. 

5 Oh, spare me, and my strength restore. 

Ere my few hasty minutes flee ! 

And when my days on earth are o'er. 

Let mo forever dwell with thee. 
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967. 

1 To-MORBOWy Lord, is tbme, 

Lodged in thy sovereign hand ; 
And if its snn arise and shine, 
It shines by thy command. 

2 The present moment flies, 

And bears our life away ; 
Oh make thy servants trnly wise, 
That they may live to-day. 

3 Since on this wing6d hoar 

Eternity is hong, 
Waken by thine almighty power 
The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demands onr care : 

Oh be it still pursued ; 
Lest, slighted once, the season &ir 
Should never be renewed. 

5 To Jesus may we fly, 

Swift as the morning light, 
Lest life's young golden beams should die 
In sudden, endless night. 

PhUip DoMridge, tJSS- 

968. 

1 Qns sweetly solemn thought 

Comes to me o'er and o'er, 
Nearer my parting hour am I 
Than e'er I was before. 

2 Nearer my Father's house. 

Where many mansions be ; 
Nearer the throne where Jesus reigns, 
Nearer the crystal sea ; 

3 Nearer my going home. 

Laying my burden down. 



Leaving my cross of heavy grie^ 
Wearing my starry crown ; 

4 Nearer diat hidden stream, 

Winding through shades of night. 
Boiling its cold, dark waves between 
Me and the world of light. 

5 Jesus 1 to thee I ding : 

Strengthen ray arm of &ith ; 
Stay near me while my way-worn feet 
Press ihrough the stream of death. 

Phaibe Ckuy, X8541 o« 

969. 

1 How swift the torrent rolls 

That bears us to the sea ; 
The tide that bears our thoughtless souls 
To vast eternity ! 

2 Our fathers, where are they. 

With all they called their own ? 
Their joys and griefs and hopes and cares, 
Their wealth and honor gone. 

d There, where the &thers lie, 
Must all their children dwell ; 
Nor other heritage possess 
But such a gloomy cell. 

4 Grod of our fathers, hear. 

Thou everlasting friend, 
While we as on life's utmost verge 
Our souls to thee commend. 

5 Of all the pious dead 

May we the footsteps trace, 
Till, with them in the land of light, 
We dwell before thy &ce. 
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970. 

1 Shepherd of thine Israel, lead us, 

Pilgrims through this desert land ; 
Thou who hast from bondage freed us, 

Guard us by thy mighty hand ; 
Daily feed us 
Till we reach the heavenly strand. 

2 As thou didst in wondrous manner 

Guide thy chosen flock aright^ 
Let thy presence be our banner, 

Cloud by day and fire by night ; 
Thy protection 
Be our shield, thy word our li^t. 



8 When we come to Death's dark river, 
Should we dread the swelling tide, 
Death of death, life's Source and Giver ! 
Bid the narrow stream divide : 
Joyful praises 
We will sing on Canaan's side. 

Jo^iA Conder, 1854. 



971. 

1 Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but diou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand ; 
Bread of heaven ! 
Feed me now and evermore. 



2 Open now the crystal fountain 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through ; 
Strong deliverer ! 
Be thou still my Strength and Shield. 



3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Death of death, and hell's Destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side ; 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 
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972. 



1 Mt days are gliding swiftly by. 

And I, a pilgrim stranger. 
Would not detain them as they fly, 
Those hours of toil and danger ; 

For now we stand on Jordan's strand; 

Our friends are passing over, 
And just before, the shining shore 
We may almost discover. 

2 Our absent King the watchword gave, 

" Let every lamp be burning ; ** 
We look afar across the wave, 
Our distant home discerning. 

For now we stand on Jordan's strand, eto» 

8 Should coming days be dark and cold, 
We will not yield to sorrow, 
For hope will sing, with courage bold, 
" There's glory on the morrow :" 

For now we stand on Jordan's strand, elo» 

4 Let storms of woe in whirlwinds rise. 
Each cord on earth to sever, 
There, bright and joyous in the skies, 
There, is our home forever : 

For now we stand on Jordan's strand, etc. 
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973. 

1 Abide with me ! Fast falls the eventide ; 
The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me abide I 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, oh abide with me ! 

2 Swift to its close ebbs oat life's little daj ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all aroand I see ; 

thou who changest not, abide with me I 

8 Come not in terrors, as the King of kings, 
But kind and good, with healing in thy wings; 
Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea : 
Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide with me I 

4 I need thy presence every passing hour ; 

What but thy grace can foil the tempter^s power ? 
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and stmshine, oh abide with me I 

5 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless ; 
nis have no weight, and tears no bitterness : 
Where is death's sting ? where, grave, thy victory ? 

1 triumph stiU, if thou abide with me. 

6 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies ; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee I 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me ! 
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974. 

1 Tarry with me, O my Saviour, 

For the day is passing by ; 
See, the shades of eveniDg gather, 
And the night is drawing nigh. 

2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows, 

Paler now the glowing west ; 

Swift the night of death advances ; 

Shall it be the night of rest? 

3 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying, 

Lord, I cast myself on thee ; 
Tarry with me throagh the darkness ; 
While I sleep, still watch by me. 

4 Tarry with me, O my Saviour ! 

Lay my head upon thy breast 
Till the morning, then awake me— 
Morning of eternal rest ! 

Anont Z858. 

975. 

1 Happy soul 1 thy days are ended, 
All thy mourning days below ; 
60^ by angel guards. attended, 
To the sight of Jesus go! 



I 



I 



2 Waiting to receive thy spirit, 

Lo 1 the Saviour stands above ; 
Shows the purchase of his merit, 
Reaches out the crown of love. 

8 Struggle through thy latest passion 
To thy dear Redeemer's breast. 
To his uttermost salvation. 
To his everlasting rest : 

4 For the joy he sets before thee, 
Bear a momentary pain ; 
Die, to live a life of glory ; 
Suffer, wilSi thy Lord to reign. 

DQXOLOOT. 

1 Praise the God of our salvation. 

Praise the Father's boundless love ; 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation ; 
Praise the Spirit from above ; 

2 Praise the Foontain of salvatioii. 

Him by whom our spirits live ; 
Undivided adoration . 
To the one Jehovah give I 
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976. 

1 I WOULD not live alway : I ask not to stay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the waj ; 
The few lurid momiogs that dawn on ns here 
Are enoo^ for life's woes, fiill enough for its cheer. 



2 I would not live alwaj, thus fettered by sin — 
Temptation without and corruption within : 
E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fearsy 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears. 



8 I would not live alway ; no, welcome the tomb ; 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom ; 
There sweet be my rest, till he bid me arise 
To hail him in triumph descending the skies. 



4 Who, who would live alway, away fix>m his God, 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ; 



5 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet ; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul ? 
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977. 

1 The hour of my departure '0 come ; 
I hear the voice that calls me home ; 
At last, O Lord, let trouhle cease, 
And let thj servant die in peace. 

2 The race appointed I have run, 
The combat 's o'er, the prize is won ; 
And now my witness is on high, 
And now my record 's in the sky. 

3 Not in mine innocence I trust ; 
I bow before thee in the dust ; 
And through my Saviour^s blood alone 
I look for mercy at thy throne. 

4 I leave the world without a tear, 
Save for the friends I held so dear ; 
To heal their sorrows, Lord, descend, 
And to the friendless prove a friend. 

5 I oome, I come, at thy command, 
I yield my spirit to thy hand ; 
Stretch forth thine everlasting arms, 
And shield me in the last alarms. 

6 The hour of my departure 's come : 

I hear the voice that calls me home ; 
Now, O my God, let trouble cease I 
Now let thy servant die in peace I 

978. 

1 Wbt should we start and fear to die ? 
What timorous worms we mortals are! 
Death is the gate of endless joy. 
And yet we dread to enter there. 



2 The pains, the groans, and dying strife, 
Fright our approaching souls away ; 
Still we shrink back again to life. 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

8 Oh, if my Lord would come and meet, 
My soul should stretch her wings m 
haste. 
Fly fearless through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there 

979. 

1 O 60D, thy grace and blessing give 

To us, who on thy name attend, 
That we this mortal life may live 
Regardful of our joume/s end. 

2 Teach us to know that Jesus died. 

And rose again, our souls to save ; 
Teach us to XsUtA him as our guide. 
Our help from childhood to the grave. 

3 Then shall not death with terror come. 

But welcome as a bidden guest. 
The herald of a better home. 
The messenger of peace and rest. 

4 And when the awful signs appear 

Of judgment, and the throne above, 

Our hearts still fixed, we shall not fear; 

Gk)d is our trust, and Grod is love. 

1853. 
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980. 

1 When downward to the darksome tomb 

I thoughtful torn my eyes, 
Frail nature trembles at the gloom, 
And anxious fears arise. 

2 Why shrinks my soul? In death's em- 

Once Jesus captive slept ; [brace 

And angels, hovering o'er the place, 
His lowly pillow kept 

8 Thus shall they guard my sleeping dust, 
And, as the Saviour rose. 
The grave agam shall yield her trust, 
And end my deep repose. 

4 My Lord, before to glory gone, 

Shall bid me come away ; [dawn 

And calm and bright shall break the 
Of heaven's etemaJ day. 

5 Then let my faith each fear dispel. 

And gild with light the grave ; 
To him my loftiest praises swell. 
Who died fiom death to save. 

JbvPalM«r, 1858. 

981. 

1 When bending o'er the brink of life 
My trembling soul shall stand, 
Waiting to pass death's awful flood, 
Great God, at thy command ; 



2 thou great source of joy supreme, 

Whose arm alone can save, 
Dispel the darkness that surrounds 
The entrance to the grave. 

3 Lay thy supporting, gentle hand 

Beneath my sinking head, 
And with a ray of love divine 
Illume my dying bed. 

982. 

1 Oh 1R)r an overcoming &ith 

To cheer my djring hours. 
To triumph o'er Uie monster death, 
And all his frightful powers. 

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have. 

My quivering lips shoidd sing, 
« Where is thy boasted victory, grave ? 
And where the monster's sting?** 

8 If sin be pardoned, I'm secure ; 
Death hath no sting beside ; 
The law gives sin its damning power j 
But Christ, my ransom, died. 

4 Now to the God of victoiy 

Immortal thanks be paid. 
Who makes us conquerors while we die, 
Through Christ, our living head. 

Xmhm WatU, 1709. 
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983. 

1 No, no, it is not dying 
To go unto onr God, 
This ^oomj earth forsaking, 
Oar jonmey homeward taking 
Along the starry road. 



2 No, no, it is not dying 
Heaven's citizen to he ; 
A crown immortal wearing, 
And rest unhroken sharing, 
From care and conflict free. 



3 No, no, it is not dying 

To hear tiiis gracioas word, 
^ Receive a Fatiber's blessing, 
For evermore possessing 
The fiivor of the LordL** 



4 No, no, it 'is not dying 

The Shepherd's voice to know; 
His sheep he ever leadeth. 
His peaceful flock he feedetfa, 

Where living pastures grow. 



5 No, no, it is not dying 

To wear a lordly crown ; 
Among Qod's people dwelling, 
The glorious triumph swelling 
Of him whose sway we own. 



6 Oh, no, this is not dying, 
Thou Saviour of mankind ! 
There streams of love are flowing. 
No hindrance ever knowing ; 
Here, drops alone we find. 

Catar MaUm; tr. 6y A P. Ihmn, «8sa> 
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984. 

1 A FEW more years shall roll, 

A few more seasons come. 
And we shall be with those that rest 

Asleep within the tomb : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that great day ; 
Oh, wash me in thy precious blood. 

And take my sins away ! 

2 A few more suns shall set 

0*er these dark hills of time. 
And we shall be where sans are not, 

A far serener dime. 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that blest day ; 
Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, 

And take my sins away I 

3 A few more straggles here, 

A few more partings o'er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 

And we shall weep no more : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that bright day ; 
Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, 

And take my sins away ! 



4 'Tis but a little while 

And he shall come again, 
Who died that we might live, who lires 

That we with him may reign : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that glad day ; 
Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, 

And take my sins away I 

985. 

1 It is not death to die — 

To leave this weary road. 
And, 'mid the brotherhood on high, 
To be at home with Grod. 

2 It is not death to close 

The eye long dimmed by tears, 
And wake, in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 

3 It is not death to fling 

Aside this sinful dust. 
And rise, on strong exulting wing, 
To live among the just 

4 Jesus, thou Prince of life, 

Thy chosen cannot die ; 
Like thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with thee on high. 
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986. 

1 Asleep in Jesus ! blessM ele^, 
From which none ever wakes to weep ; 
A calm and nndistarbed repose, 
Unbroken bj the last of foes. 

2 Asleep in Jesas I Oh, how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet ! 
With holy confidence to sing 

That Death hath lost his venomed sting! 

8 Asleep in Jesus I peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest : 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus I Oh, for me 
May such a blissfiil refuge be : 
Securely shall my ashes lie. 
And wait the summons from on high. 

Jfofvaret Ifadbay, 1833. 

987. 

1 Dearest of names, our Lord, our King I 
Jesus, thy praise we humbly sing : 

In dieerful songs we 'II spend our breath, 
And in thee triumph over death. 

2 Death is no more among our foes, 
Since Christ, the mighty Conqueror, rose ; 
Both power and sting the Saviour broke ; 
He died, and gave the finished stroke. 

8 Saints die, and we should gently weep ; 
Sweetly in Jesus' arms they sleep ; 
Far from this world of sin and woe. 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor grief, they know. 



4 Death is a sleep ; and oh how sweet 
To souls prepimd its stroke to meet ! 
Their dying beds, their graves, are blest, 
For all to them is peace and rest. 

5 Oh may I live with Jesus nigh, 
And sleep in Jesus when I die ! 
Then, joyful, when from death I wake, 
I shall eternal bliss partake. 

988. 

1 Gentlt, my Saviour, let me down, 

To slumber in the arms of death ; 
I rest my soul on thee alone. 
E'en till my last expiring breath. 

2 Soon will the storm of life be o*er. 

And I shall enter endless rest ; 
There I shall live to sin no more, 
And bless thy name, forever blest. 

8 Bid me possess sweet peace within ; 

Let childlike patience keep my heart ; 
Then shall I feel my heaven begin. 
Before my spirit hence depart 

4 Oh, speed thy chariot, Grod of love, 

And take me firom this world of woe ! 
I long to reach those joys above. 
And bid farewell to all below. 

5 There shall my raptured spirit raise 

Still louder notes than angels sing, 
High glories to Inmianuel's grace, 
My God, my Saviour, and my Ejng I 

HowioMl IKB, i796> 
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989. 

1 Come, let us join our friends above, 

That have obtained the prize, 
And on the eagle wings of love 
To joys celestial rise. 

2 Let all the saints terrestrial sing 

With those to glory gone, 
For all the servants of our King, 
In earth and heaven, are one. 

3 One family, we dwell in him, 

One church, above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 



4 One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of his host hath crossed the flood, 
And part is crossing now. 

5 His militant embodied host, 

With wishful looks we stand, 
And long to see that happy coast. 
And reach that heavenly land. 

6 Oh that we now might grasp our Guide I 

Oh that the word were given I 
Come, Lord of hosts, the waves divide, 
And Umd us all in heaven 1 



990. 

1 Te golden lamps of heaven, fiirewell. 

With all your feeble light ; 
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon. 
Pale empress of the night. 

2 And thou, refulgent orb of day. 

In brighter flames arrayed ; 
My soul, that springs beyond thy sphere^ 
No more demands thine aid. 



8 Te stars are but the shining dust 
Of my divine abode, 
The pavement of those heavenly courts 
Where I shall reign with GocL 

4 The Father of eternal light 

Shall there his beams display, 
Kor shall one moment's darkness mix 
With that unvaried day. 

5 No more the drops of piercing grief 

Shall swell into mine eyes. 

Nor the meridian sun decline 

Amid those brighter skies. 

6 There all the millions of his saints 

Shall in one song unite, 
And each the bliss of all shall view 
With infinite deU^t. 
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•^<'1« Psalm 137. 

1 Far from my heavenly home. 

Far from my Father's breast, 
Fainting, I cry, ^* Blest Spirit, come, 
And speed me to my rest 1 " 

2 Upon the willows long 

My harp has silent hung ; 
How should I sing a cheeifal song, 
Till thou inspire my tongue ? 

3 My spirit homeward turns. 

And fiun would thither flee ; 
My heart, O Zion, droops and yearns, 
When I remember thee. 

4 To thee, to thee I press, 

A dark and toilsome road : 
When shall I pass the wilderness, 
And reach Uie saints' abode ? 

5 God of my life, be near ; 

On thee my hopes I cast : 
Ob, guide me through the desert here. 
And bring me home at last I 

992. 

1 Oh for the death of those 

Who slumber in the Lord ! 

Oh be like theirs my last repose. 

Like theirs my last rewaitll 

2 Their bodies in the ground, 

In silent hope, may lie, 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound 
Shall call them to the sky. 



8 Their ransomed spirits soar, 
On wings of faith and love. 
To meet the Saviour they adore. 
And reign with him above. 

4 With us their names shall live 

Through long-succeeding years, 
Embalm^ with all our hearts can give. 
Our praises and our tears. 

5 Oh for the death of those 

Who slumber in the Lord 1 

Oh be like theirs my last repose, 

Like theirs my last reward ! 

993, 

1 Fob all thy saints, God, 

Who strove in Christ to live. 
Who followed him, obeyed, adored, 
Our grateftil hymn receive. 

2 For all thy saints, O God, 

Accept our thankful cry, 
Wlio counted Christ their great reward. 
And yearned for him to die. 

8 They all, in life and death, 

With him, their Lord, in view. 
Learned from thy Holy Spirit's breath 
To suffer and to do. 

4 For this thy name we bless, 
And humbly pray that we 
May follow them in holiness, 
And live and die in thee. 

JNoftonl Jfont. 18491 «. 
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994. 

1 Wht do we mourn departing friends, 

Or shake at death's alarms ? 
T is but the Yoice that Jesus sends 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Are we not tending upward too. 

As fast as time can move ? 
Nor w6uld we wish the hours more slow, 
To keep us from our Love. 

d Why should we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a long perfume. 

4 The graves of all his saints he blessed. 
And softened every bed ; 
Where should the dying members rest 
But with the dying Head ? 

5. Thence he arose, ascending high, 
And showed our feet the way : 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly 
At the great rising day. 

6 Hien let the last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake, ye nations under ground, 
Te saints, ascend the skies I 

Imac Watt*, 1709- 

995. 

1 Now let our mourning hearts revive, 
And all our tears be dry ; [grief. 

Why should those eyes be drowned in 
Which view a Saviour nigh ? 



2 What though the arm of conquering death 

Does God's own house invade ? 
What though the prophet and the priest 
Be numbered with the dead? 

3 Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust. 

The aged and the young,* 
The watchful eye in darkness closed, 
And mute th' instructive tongue : 

4 Th' eternal Shepherd still survives. 

New comfort to impart ; 
His eye still guides us, and his voice 
Still animates our heart. 

5 Lo, I am with you ! saith the Lord ; 

My church shall safe abide ; 
For I will ne'er forsake my own, 
Whose souls in me confide. 

Phaip Doddridge, t7SS^ 
""b. Bbt.zIt.1S. 

1 Hear what the voice fix)m heaven pro- 

For all the pious dead ; [claims 

Sweet is the savor of their names. 
And soft their sleeping bed. 

2 They die in Jesus, and are blessed; 

How kind their slumbers are ! 
From sufferings and from sin released, 
And freed from every snare. 

3 Far from this world of toil and strife, 

They 're present with the Lord ; 
The labors of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 

lame Wattt, 1707* 
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997. 

1 Friend after friend departs ; 

Who hath not lost a friend ? 
There is no union here of hearts 

That finds not here an end : 
Were this frail world our only rest, 
Living or dying, none were blest. 



2 Beyond the flight of time, 
Beyond this vale of death. 
There surely is some blessed clime, 

Where life is not a breath, 
Nor life's affections transient fire, 
Whose sparks fly upwards to expire. 



3 There is a world above, 

Where parting is unknown ; 
A whole eternity of love, 

Formed for the good alone : 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that happier sphere. 

4 Thus star by star declines 

Till all are passed away, 
As morning high and higher shines 

To pure and perfect day : 
Nor sink those stars in empty night ; 
They hide themselves in heaven's own 
Hght! 

Jamea ifoittflf p w<nf, i8a4* 
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998. 

1 Servant of God, well done I 

Rest from thy loved employ ; 
The battle foupjht, the victory won, 
Enter thy Master's joy I 

2 The voice at midnight came ; 

He started up to hear ; 
A mortal arrow pierced his frame ; 
He fell, but felt no fear. 

8 At midnight came the cry, 

** To meet thy God prepare 1 '* 
He woke, and caught his Captain's eye ; 
Then, strong in faith and prayer, 



4 His spirit with a bound 

Left its encumbering day : 
His tent, at sunrise, on the ground 
A darkened ruin lay. 

5 The pains of death are past. 

Labor and sorrow cease. 
And, life's long warfare closed at last, 
His soul is found in peace. 

6 Soldier of Christ, well done ! 

Praise be thy new employ ; 
And, while eternal ages run, 
Rest in thy Saviour's joy I 



TaiM, "Bootbmd,'* p. S7S. 



999. 

1 Thou art gone to the grave I but we will not deplore thee. 

Though sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb. 
The Saviour hath passed through its portals before thee, 
And the lamp of his love is tiby guide through the gloom. 

2 Thou art gone to the grave I we no longer behold thee. 

Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of men^ arc spread to enfold thee. 
And sinners may hope, ror the Sinless hath died. 

8 Thou art gone to the grave I and, its mansion forsaking. 
Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lingered long ; 
But the sunshine of glory beamed bright on thy waking 
And full on thy ear burst the seraphim's song. 

4 Thou art gone to the grave ! but we will not deplore thee^ 
Since God was thy ransgm, thy guardian, and guide : 
He gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore thee \ 
And death has no sting, for the Saviour hath died. 
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1000. 

1 Unveil thy bosom, faithfiil tomb, 

Take this new treasure to thy trust ; 
And give these sacred relics room 
To seek a slumber in the dust. 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear 

Invades thy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleepers here, 
And angels watch their soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept ; God's dying Son 

Passed through the grave and blessed 

the bed; 
Best here, dear saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the 

shade. 

4 Break irom his throne, illustrious morn ! 

Attend, O earth, his sovereign word ; 
Restore thy trust, a glorious form ; 
He must ascend to meet his Lord. 

I«KW WatU, 1734- 

1001. 

1 We sing his love who once was slain, 
Who soon o'er death revived again, 
That all his saints through him might 
Eternal conquests o'er the grave : [have 



Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality. 

2 The saints who now with Jesus sle^, 
His own almighty power shall keep. 
Till dawns the bright ilhistrious day 
When death itself shall die away : 
Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality. 

3 How loud shall our glad voices sing 
When Christ his risen saints shall bring, 
From beds of dust and silent clay, 

To realms of everlasting day I 

Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 

Shall rise to immortality. 

4 When Jesus we in glory meet, 
Our utmost joys shall be complete; 
When lauded on that heavenly shore. 
Death and the curse will be no more : 
Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality. 

5 Hasten, dear Lord, the glorious day, 
And this delightful scene display, 
When all thy saints from death shall rise 
Raptured in bliss beyond the skies I 
Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality. 
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1002. 

1 Tendkr Shepherd, thou hast stilled 
Now thy little lamb's brief weeping : 
Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild, 
lu its narrow bed 'tis sleeping. 
And no sigh of anguish sore 
Heaves that little bosom more ! 



2 In this world of care and pain, 

Lord, thou wouldst no longer leave it ; 
To the sunny heavenly plain 

Thou dost now with joy receive it: 
Clothed in robes of spotless white, 
Now it dwells with thee in light 



3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we 

Where it lives may soon be living, 
And the lovely pastures see 

That its heavenly food are giving : 
Then the gain of death we prove. 
Though thou take what most we love. 

J. W. MekAold, I79ri85i : Ir. 6y (7. Winkworik, x8s6. 
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lUUu. Tune, "PUgrimsge," p. 416. L. If. 

1 How blest the righteous when he dies, 
When sinks a weary soul to rest. 
How mildly beam the closing eyes, 
How gently heaves the expiring breast ! 

2 So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o*er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

S A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life nor death destroys : 
And naught disturbs that peace profound 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades altermice dwell : 
How bright the unchanging morn appears! 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell I 

5 Life's labor done, as sinks the clay. 
Light from its load the spirit flies, 
Wl^le heaven and earth combine to sav. 
^ How blest the righteous when he dies ! " 

Amna L, JtartMld, i773* 
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1004. 

1 Earth to earth, and dnst to dnst, — 
Lord, we own thy sentence just : 
Head and tongue, and hand and heart, 
All in guilt have borne their part ; 
Righteous is the common doom, ^» 
All must moulder in the tomb. 



2 Lord, from nature's gloomy night 
Turn we to the gospel's light ; 
Thou didst triumph o'er the grave, 
Thou wilt all thy people save ; 
Ransomed by thy blood, the just 
Rise immortal from the dust 

John JET. Owney^ zSaS* 

1005. 

1 Thou whose never-failing arm 

Led me all my earthly way, 
Brought me out of every harm 

Safely to my closing day ; 
Thou in whom I now believe, 
Jesus, Lord, my soul receive. 

2 From this state of sin and pain. 

From this world of grief and strife, 
From this body's mortal chain, 
From this weak, imperfect life ; 
Thou in whom I now believe, 
Jesus, Lord, my soul receive. 



3 To the mansions of thy love, 

To the spirits of the jast^ 
To the angel hosts above, 

To thyself, my only trust ; 
Thou in whom I now believe, 
Jesus, Lord, my soul receive. 

Renrg F. Lyte^ 1834. 
lUUOt Tone, "Pleyer«," p. 314, 7i. 

1 Chbist will gather in his own 
To the place where he is gpne, 
Where the heart and treasure lie. 
Where our life is hid on high. 

2 Day by day the voice saith, " G>mev 
Enter thine eternal home ; " 
Asking not if we can spare 

This dear soul it summons there. 

8 Had he asked us, well we know 

We should cry, " Oh spare this blow ! " 
Yes, with streaming tears should pray. 
" Lord, we love him, let him stay." 

4 But the Lord doth naught amiss. 
And, since he has ordered this, 
We have naught to do but still 
Rest in silence on his will. 

5 Many a heart no longer here. 
Ah ! was all too inly dear ; 
Yet, O Love, 't is thou dost call, 
Thou will be our All in all. 

Cotoit Zi u w ndor /: tr. by O. Wimkwortkt 1858. 
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Thou art the Borrowing sinner's Friend, 
The gracious and the true ? 

4 Dwell in our heai*ts, O Saviour blest ! 
So shall thine advent dawn 
'Twixt OS and thee, our bosom Guest, 
Be but the veil withdrawn. 

Joatph Anttiee, x8i& 

1009. 

1 Lo, what a glorious sight appears 

To our believing eyes I 
The earth and seas are passed awn j. 
And the old rolling skies. 

2 From the third heaven, where God re- 

That holy, happy place, [sides, 

The New Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorned with shining grace. 

3 Attending angels shout for joy, 

And the bright armies sing, 
^ Mortals, behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending King. 

4 " The God of glory down to men 

Removes his bleat abode ; 
Men, the dear objects of his gra(», 
And he their loving God. 

5 ^ His own soil hand shall wipe the tears 

From every weeping eye ; [fears. 

And pains, and groans, and grie&, and 
And death itself, shall die ! ** 

6 How long, dear Saviour, oh how long 

Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time. 
And bring the welcome day. 



1007. 

1 Brtdb of the Lamb, awake, awake ! 

Why sleep for sorrow now ? 
The hope of glory, Christ, is thine, 
A child of glory thou. 

2 Thy spirit, through the lonely night, 

From earthly joy apart. 
Hath sighed for one that's far away, ^* 
The Bridegroom of thy heart. 

8 IBut see ! the night is waning fast, 
The breaking morn is near ; 
And Jesus comes, with voice of love. 
Thy drooping heart to cheer. 

4 He comes — for, oh, his yearning heart 

No more can bear delay — 
To scenes of full unmingled joy 
To call his bride away. 

5 Then weep no more ; 't is all thine own, 

His crown, his joy divine ; 
And, sweeter far than all beside. 
He, he himself is thine ! 

Sir Bdward Denny, 1830. 

1008. 

1 When came in flesh the Incarnate Word, 

The heedless world slept on, 

And only simple shepherds heard 

That Grod had sent his Son. 

2 Wlien comes the Saviour at the last. 

From west to east shall shine 
The awful pomp, and earth aghast 
Shall tremble at the sign. 

8 Lord, who could dare see thee descend 
In state, unless he knew 
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1010. 

1 Bejoice, all ye believers, 

And let jour lights appear ; 
The evening is advancing, 

And darker night is near : 
The Bridegroom is arising, 

And soon he draweth nigh : 
Up ! prajy and watch, and wrestle I 

At midnight comes the cry. 

2 The watchers on the mountain 

Proclaim the Bridegroom near ; 
Go meet him as he cometh, 

With hallelujahs dear : 
The marriage-fiast is waiting, 

The gates wide-open stand ; 
Up, up, ye heirs of glory ! 

The Bridegroom is at hand I 

8 Our hope and expectation, 
O Jesus, now appear ; 
Arise, thou Sun so longed for, 
O'er this benighted sphere! 



With heart and hands uplifted, 

We plead, O Lord, to see 
The day of earth's redemption. 

That brings us unto thee ! 

Laurenthu Laurtnti, i^oo ; <r. 6y Jane BortkwiOi, 1853. 

1011. 

1 Lord Jesus, thy returning. 

Thy people to receive, 
Will end the days of mourning 

To all who then believe ; 
And since thy hands are keeping 

The spirits of the just, 
Thy voice shall raise from sleeping 

The forms retonied to dust. 

2 Beneath thy safe protection 

We travel through the waste ; 
The joys of resurrection 

E'en here by faith we taste ; 
The words that prove so cheering; 

Thy gracious lips let fall, 
And thy desired appearing 

Shall prove the truth of all 
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1012. 

1 The church has waited long 

Her absent Lord to see ; 
And still in loneliness she waits, 
A frieiMlless stranger she. 

2 How long, O Lord our God, 

Holy and true and good, 
Wilt thou not judge thy suffering church, 
Her sighs and tears and blood ? 

3 Saint after saint on earth 

Has lived and loved and died ; 
And as they left us one by one. 
We laid them side by side. 

4 We laid them down to sleep, 

But not in hope forlorn ; 
We laid them but to ripen there, 
Till the last glorious mom. 

5 We long to hear thy voice, 

To see thee face to face, 
To share thy crown and glory then. 
As now we share thy grace. 

6 Come, Lord, and wipe away 

The curse, the sin, the stain. 
And make this blighted world of ours 
Thine own fair world again. 

Boratitu Sonar, 1856. 

1013. 

1 Come, Lord, and tarry not ; 

Bring the long-looked-for day ; 
Oh why these years of waiting here, 
These ages of delay ? 



2 Come, for thy saints still wait; 
Daily ascends their sigh ; 
The Spirit and the bride say, Come ! 
Dost thou not hear the cry ? 

8 Come, for creation groans, 
Impatient of thy stay, 
Worn out with these long years of ill, 
These ages of delay. 

4 Come, for the com is ripe ; 

Put in thy sickle now ; 
Reap the great harvest of the earth. 
Sower and reaper thou. 

5 Come in thy glorious might, 

Come with the iron nxl. 
Scattering thy foes before thy fiioe. 
Most mighty Son of God. 

6 Come, and make all things new ; 

Build up this ruined earth, 
Restore our faded Paradise, 
Creation's second birth. 

7 Come, and begin thy reign 
Of everlasting peace ; 

Come, take the kingdom to thyself 
Great Kbg of righteousness I 

ScraHma B<mat, iSj^ 

nOXOLOOT. 

GrvE to the Father praise. 

Give gloiT to the Son, 
And to the Spirit of his grace 

Be equal honor done. 

Xhmo WattM, 170^ 
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1014. 

1 Through sorrair's ni^ and dangei's 

Amidst the deepening gloom, (jMth, 
We, soldiers of an injnred King, 
Are maTching to the tomK 

2 There, when the tnrmoO is no moie^ 

And aU our powers decaj, 
Our cold remains in solitode 
ShaU sleep the years away. 

3 Our labors done, securely laid 

In this our last retreat. 
Unheeded o'er onr sOent dost 
The storms of life shall beat. 

4 Yet not thus lifeless, thns inane. 

The vital spark shall lie ; 
For o'er life's wreck that spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. 

5 These ashes too, this little dost, 

Oar Father's care shall keep, 
Till the last angel rise and br^JL 
The long and dreary sleep. 

6 Then love's soft dew o'er every eye 

Shall shed its mildest rays. 
And the long silent dost sIulII bnrst 
With shouts of endless praise I 

llawv Jririhc WkUe, 1807. 

1 My faith shall triumph o'er the grave, 

And trample on the tomb ; 
I know that my Redeemer lives. 
And on the clouds shall come. 

2 I know that he shall soon appear 

In power and glory meet, 



I 



And death, the last of all his foes, 
lie vanquished at his feeC 

3 Then, though the grave my flesh devoor. 

And hold me for its prey, 
I know my sleefung dost shall riae 
On the last judgment-day. 

4 I in my flesh shall see my God, 

When he on earth shall stand ; 
I shall with aU his saints ascend 
To dwell at his ri^t hand. 



1016. 

1 Blest be the everlasting €iod, 

The Father of our Lwd ; 
Be his abounding mercy praised, 
His majesty adored. 

2 When from the dead he raised his Son, 

And called him to the sky, 
He gave our souls a lively hope 
l^t they should never die. 

3 What though our inbred sins require 

Our flesh to see the dust ; 
Tet, as the Lord our Saviour rose, 
So all his foUoweiB must. 

4 There 's an inheritance divine 

Reserved against that day ; 
^Tis uncorrupted, undeflled, 
And cannot waste away. 

5 Saints by the power of Ciod are kept 

Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith as strangers here, 
Till Christ shall call us home. 
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1017. 

1 And must this bodj die, 

This mortal frame decay ? 
And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie mouldering in the clay ? 

2 God my Redeemer lives, 

And often from the skies 
Looks down, and watches aU my dusty 
Till he shall bid it rise. 

8 Arrayed in glorious grace 

Shall these vile bodies shine, 
And every shape and every face 
Look heavenly and divine. 

4 These lively hopes we owe 
To Jesus' dying love ; 
We would adore his grace below, 
And sing his power above. 

1018. 

1 Thou Judge of quick and dead, 

Before whose bar severe, 

With holy joy or guilty dread. 

We all shall soon appear; 

2 Our cautioned souls prepare 

For that tremendous day, 
And fill us now with watchful care, 
And stir us up to pray: 

3 To pray, and wait the hour. 

The awful hour unknown. 
When, robed in majesty and power, 
Thou shalt from heaven oome down, 



4 The immortal Son of Man, 

To judge the human race. 
With all thy Father's dazzling tnun. 
With all thy glorious grace. 

5 Oh may we thus be founds 

Obedient to his word, 
Attentive to the trumpet's sound. 
And looking for our Lord. 

6 Oh may we thus insure 

Our lot among the blest, 
And watch a moment, to secure 
An everlasting rest I 

CftoriM ir«tl<f; X749- 

1019. 

1 And will the Judge descend. 

And must the dead arise. 
And not a single soul escape 
His all-discerning eyes ? 

2 How will my heart endure 

The terrors of that day. 
When earth and heaven before his face 
Astonished shrink away ? 

3 But, ere the trumpet shakes 

The mansions of the dead. 
Hark ! from the gospel's gentle sound 
What joyful tidings spread ! 

4 Ye sinners, seek his grace, 

Whose wrath ye cannot bear ; 
Fly to the shelter of his cross, 
And find salvation there I 
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1020. 

1 The Lord will oome, the earth shall 
The hills their fix^d seat forsake, [quake^ 
And, withering, from the vault of night 
The stars withdraw their feehle light. 

2 The Lord will come, but not the same 
As once in lowlj form he came, 

A silent Lamb to slaughter led, 

The bruised, the suffering, and the dead. 

3 The Lord will come, a dreadful form, 
With wreath of flame and robe of storm, 
On cherub wings and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of human kind. 

4 Can this be he who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's highway, 

By power oppressed, and mocked by pride. 
The Nazarene, the Crucified ? 

5 While sinners in despair shall call, 

^ Bocks, hide us I mountains, on us fall ! " 
The saints, ascending from the tomb, 
ShaU sing for joy, " The Lord is oome I " 

B effkuttd Heber, z8zi. 

1021. 

1 That day of wrath, that dreadful day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away ! 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 
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2 When, shriveling like a parch^ scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the 

dead I 

3 Oh, on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be thou the trembling sinner's stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away! 

IV. ft^m LaHn by Sir WdUtr Sooti, 1805. 
\\)ZZm Tbajm 97. 

1 He reigns I the Lord, the Saviour reigns ! 
Praise him in evangelic strains ; 

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice, 
And distant islands join their voice I 

2 Deep are his counsels, and unknown ; 
But grace and truth support his throne : 
Though gloomy clouds his ways surround. 
Justice is their eternal ground. 

8 Li robes of judgment, lo ! he comes, 
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the 
Before him burns devouring fire ; [tombs ; 
The mountains melt, the seas retire ! 

• 

4 His Miemies, with sore dismay. 

Fly fiom the sight, and shun the day : 
Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high. 
And sing, for your redemption 's nigh I 

J«aac Wtttu, 17x9* 
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1023. 

1 Great God, what do I see and hear I 

The end of things created I 
The Judge of man I see appear, 

On clouds of glory seated : 
The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before : 

Prepare, my soul, to meet him I 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise 

And greet the archaaseFs warning, 
To meet the Saviour in the skies 

On this auspicious morning : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet him. 

8 Far over space, to distant spheres, 
The lightnings are prevailing : 

The ungodly rise, and all their tears 
And sighs are unavailing : 

The day of grace is past and gone ; 

They shake before the Judge's throne. 
All unprepared to meet him. 

4 Stay, fancy, stay, and drop thy wings, 
Repress thy flight too daring I 
One wondrous sight my comfort brings, 

The Judge my nature wearing. 
Beneath his cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
And thus prepare to meet him. 

WWiam JBengo Collyer, iSii. 
(VimA 8tmua ^Aium., Ami AorfAofoflMW JMiigicafatl, i59s>^ 



1UZ4* Tune, **HeIoiiI«fr p. 41S. Si. 7t ft 1 

1 Day of Judgment, day of wonders I 

Hark ! the trumpet's awful sound, 

Louder tlian a thousand thunders. 

Shakes the vast creation round : 

How the summons 

Will the sinner's heart confound I 



2 See the Judge, our nature wearing, 
Clothed in majesty divine I 
Te, who long for his appearing. 
Then shall say, this God is mine ! 
Gracious Saviour, 
Own me in that day for thine. 



8 At his call the dead awaken, 

Bise to life from earth and sea ; 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his look, prepare to flee : 
Careless sinner, 
What will then become of thee I 



But to those who have confess^. 
Loved and served the Lord below, 

He will say, " Come near, ye blessed ! 
See the kingdom I bestow : 
You forever 

Shall my love and glory know." 

/Ma Vmi^nm, t779> 
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1025. 

2 Now his merit, by the harpers, 

Through the eternal deep resounds ; 
Now resplendent shine his nail-prints^ 

Every eye shall see his wounds ; 
They who pierced him 
Shall at his appearance waiL 

3 Full of joyful expectation. 

Saints behold the Judge appear ; 
Truth and justice go before him ; 

Now the royal sentence hear : 
Hallelujah ! 
Welcome, welcome, Judge divine. 

4 '* Come, ye blessed of my Father, 

Enter into life and joy ; 
Banish all your fears and sorrows ; 

Endless praise be your employ : ** 
Hallelujah I 
Welcome, welcome to the skies. 

Mm CoMidb, 1753. 

1026. 

1 Lo, he comes, with clouds descending, 
Once for favored sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of his train : . 
IlalleUijnli ! 
God appears on earth to reign. 



2 Every eye shall now behold him 
Bobed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought, and sold dim, 
Pierced and nailed him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

8 Every island, se€^ and mountain. 

Heaven and earth, shall flee away ; 
All who hate him must, confounded. 
Hear the trump proclaim the day ; 
Come to judgment ! 
Come to judginent, come away I 

4 Answer thine own Bride and Spirit^ 

Hasten, Lord, and quickly come : 
The new heaven aiiU earth to inherit, 

Take thy pining exiles home : 
All creation 
Travails, groans, and bids thee come I 

5 Yea, amen ; let all adore thee, 

High on thine eternal throne ; 
Saviour, take the power and glory. 

Claim the kingdoms for thine own : 
Oh, come quickly. 
Everlasting God, come down. 

J&kn CmMcikt 1752 ; Ckwla WetUp, 1758. 

Varied fry Martin JTadoM* 1760. 
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1027. 

1 When thon, mj righteous Judge, shalt 

come 
To take thy ransomed people home, 

Shall I among them stand ? 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 

Be found at thy right hand ? 

2 I love to meet among them now. 
Before thy gracious feet to bow, 

Though vilest of them all ; 
But — can 1 bear the piercing thought? 
What if ray name should be left out, 

When thou for them shalt call I 

• 

3 Prevent, prevent it by thy grace ; 
Be thou, dear Lord, my hiding-place, 

In this th' accepted day : 
Thy pardoning voice, oh, let me hear, 
To still my unbelieving fear; 

Nor let me fall, I pray. 

4 Let me among thy saints be found. 
Whene'er th' archangeVs trump shall 

To see thy smiling Hice ; [sound, 

Then loudest of the throng I '11 sing. 
While heaven's resounding mansions ring 

With shouts of sovereign grace. 

5eiiiia, Cbimteflt q^JETiMtiiigdofi, 17731 a. 



lUJOt Matt. xzt.4L TuMb "Aii8wte,'*p.4ML a M. 

1 That awful day will surely come, 
Th' appointed hour makes haste) 
When I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test 



2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys, 
Tbou Sovereign of my heart, 
How could I bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the sound, "• Depart I 



f» 



3 Oh, wretched state of deep despair ! 

To see my God remove. 
And fix my doleful station where 
I must not taste his love ! 

4 Jesus, I throw my arms around 

And hang upon thy breast ; 
Without a gracious smile from thee. 
My spirit cannot rest. 

5 Oh, tell me that my worthless name 

Is graven on thy hands ! 
Show me some promise in thy book. 
Where my salvation stands ! 

6 Give me one kind, assuring word. 

To sink my fears again ; 
And cheerfully my soul shall wait 
Her threescore years and ten. 

Jmoo WatU, 1709* 
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1029. 

1 RrsE, mj soul, and stretch thy wings, 

Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise from transitory things 

Towards heaven, thy native place : 
Sun and moon and stars decay ; 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean nm. 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sxm ; 

Both speed them to their source : 
So my soul, derived from Grod, 

Pants to view his glorious face. 
Forward tends to his abode, 

To rest in hb embrace. 

8 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon our Saviour will return 

Triumphant in the skies : 
Yet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given, 
All our sorrows left below, 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

Robert Seoifnne, 174J. 



1 UOl ) • Tune, *• Jennar," p. 335. 7b ft 6k 

1 Oh for the robes of whiteness 1 

Oh for the tearless eyes I 
Oh for the glorious brightness 
Of the unclouded skies ! 

2 Oh for the no more weeping 

Within the land of love. 
The endless joy of keeping 
The bridal least above I 

8 Oh for Uie bliss of dying, 
^ My risen Lord to meet I 
Oh for the rest of lying 
Forever at his feet I 

4 Oh for the hour of seeing 

My Saviour fece to face, 
The hope of ever being 
In that sweet meeting-place I 

5 Jesus, thou King of glory, 

I soon shall dwell with thee ; 
I soon shall sing the story 
Of thy great love to me. 

6 Meanwhile my thoughts shall enter. 

E'en now, before thy throne. 
That all my love may centre 
On thee, and thee alone. 

Charitie Leu Smith, i86s. 
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1Q31. 

1 As when the weary trayeller gains 

The height of some o'erlooking hill, 
His heart revives, if 'cross the plains 
He sees his home, though distant still : 

2 While he surveys the much-loved spot 

He slights the space that lies hetween ; 
His past fatigues are now forgot, 
Because his journey's end is seen. 

3 Thus when the Christian pilgrim views 

By faith his mansioti in the skies, 
The sight his fainting strength renews. 
And wings his speed to reach th% prize. 

4 The thought of home his spirit cheers ; 

No more he grieves for troubles past, 
Nor any future trial fears, 4 

So he may safe arrive at last 

5 n? is there, he says, I am to dwell 

With Jesus in the realms of day ; 
Then I shall bid my cares farewell, 
And he shall wipe my tears away. 

1032. 

1 Now let our souls, on wings sublime. 
Rise from the vanities of time, 
Draw back the parting veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 

2 Twice bom by a celestial birth, 
Why should we grovel here on earth ? 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 

So neai' to heaven's eternal joys ? 



3 Shall aught beguile us on the road. 
While we are travelling ba<^ to God ? 
For strangers into life we come. 

And dying is but going home. 

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge, 
That sets my longing soul at large, 
Unbinds my chains, breaks up my cell, 
And gives me with my God to dwell. 

5 To dwell with God, to feel his love, 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above ; 
And the sweet expectation now 

Is the young dawn of heaven below. 

1033. 

1 Thou vain, deceitful world, farewell, 

.Thine idle joys no more we love : 
By faith in brighter worlds we dwell, 
In spirit find our home above. 

2 Jesus, we go with thee to taste 

Of joy supreme, that never dies ; 
Our feet still press the weary waste. 
Our hearty our home, are in the skies. 

3 And, oh ! while unto heaven*s high hill 

The toilsome path of life we tread. 
Around us, loving Father, still 

Thy circling wings of mercy spread. 

4 From day to day, from hour to hour. 

Oh let our rising spirits prove 
The strength of thine almighty power, 
The sweetness of thy saving love ! 

ait Edward Dtnxg, 183^ 
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l(/u4. Hm. xJfl. 14. L. M. 

1 *' We Ve no abiding city here," — 

This may distress the worldling's mind, 
But should not cost the saint a tear, 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 

2 " We Ve no abiding city here," — 

Sad truth, were this to be onr home ; 
But let this thought our spirits cheer, 
" We seek a city yet to come." 

3 ** We 've no abiding dty here ; " 

Then let us live as pilgrims do ; 

Let not the world our rest appear. 

But let us haste from all below. 

4 " We've, no abiding dty here," 

We seek a city out of sight ; 
Zion its name, the Lord is there. 
It shines with everlasting light. 

5 Oh sweet abode of peace and love, 

Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest; 
Had I the pinions of the dove, 
I 'd fly to thee and be at rest I 

ThomM XOiy, iSza-x8i6. 

lOoo* L. Iff. 

1 Oh for a sight, a pleasing sight, 

Of our almighty Father's throne ! 
There sits our Saviour crowned with light, 
Clothed in a body like our own. 

2 Adoring saints around him stand, [fall ; 

And thrones and powers before him 
The God shines gracious through the 
Man, 
And sheds sweet glories on them all. 

3 Oh 1 what amazing joys they feel, 

While to their golden harps they sing. 
And sit on every heavenly hill. 

And spread the triumphs of their Eang! 

4 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear. 

That I shall mount to dwell above ; 
And stand, and bow, among them there, 
And view thy face, and sing, and love! 

Jmum Watts, zTO^i 
1036. L. M. 

1 On for a sweet, inspiring ray. 

To animate our feeble strains, 
From the bright realms of endless day, 
The blissful realms where Jesus reigns I 

2 There, low before his glorious throne. 

Adoring saints and angels fall, 
And, with delightful worship, own [all. 
His smile their blissy their heaven, t&eir 



3 Immortal glories crown his head. 

While tuneful hallelujahs rise. 
And love and joy and triumph spread 
Through all th' assemblies of the skies. 

4 He smiles, and seraphs tune their songs 

To boundless rapture while they gaze ; 
Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues 
Resound his everlasting praise. 

5 There all the &vorites of the Lamb 

Shall join at last the heavenly choir : 
Oh, may the joy-inspiring theme 
Awake our uith and warm desire ! 

AmuStstiU, x76o> 

lUt>7 . PBAI.M 17. 1. M. 

1 What sinners value, I resign ; 
Lord, 't is enough that thou art mine : 
I shall behold thy blissful face. 

And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life 's a dream, an empty show ; 
But the bright worH to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake and find me there ? 

3 Oh glorious hour ! Oh blest abode I 
I shidl be near and like my God I 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise^ 
And in my Saviour's image rise ! 

1038. lu. 

1 Let me be with thee where thou art. 

My Saviour, my eternal Rest ; 
Then only will this longing heart 
Be fully and forever blest 

2 Let me be with thee where thou art^ 

Thy unveiled glory to behold ; 
Then only will this wandering heart * 
Cease to be treacherous, faithless, cold* 

3 Let me be with thee where thou art. 

Where spotless saints thy name adore; 
Then only will this sinful heart 
Be evil and defiled no more* 

4 Let me be with thee where thou art. 

Where none can die, where none re* 
move; 
There neither death nor life will part 
Me from thy presence and thy love. 

OhartaUe EUtott, iZ^f, 
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1039. 

1 Therb is a land of pure delight, 

Where saiuts immoftal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-withering flowers : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

8 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger, shivering, on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

5 Oh, could we make our doubts remove, 

Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes ! — 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, [flood 
Not Jordan's stream nor death's cold 
Should fright us from the shore. 

Jasae WoUMt 1709. 



1040. 

1 On Jordan's stormy banks I stand. 

And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's &ir and happy land, 
Where my possessions lie. 

2 Oh the transporting, rapturous scene 

That rises to my sight 1 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of delight 

3 All o'er those wide-extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There Grod the Son forever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

4 No chilling winds or poisonous breath 

Can reach that healthful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more. 

5 When shall I reach that happy place. 

And be forever blest? 
When shall I see my Father's face. 
And in his bosom rest? 

6 Filled with ddight, my raptured soul 

Can here no longer stay ; 
Though Jordan's waves around me roll. 
Fearless I 'd launch away. 
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1041. 

1 Come, Lord, and warm each languid heart, 

Inspire each lifeless tongue ; 

And let the joys of heaven impart 

Their influence to our song. 

2 Sorrow and pain, and every care, 

And discord, there shall cease ; 
And perfect joy, and lovo sincere, 
Adorn the realms of peace. 

3 There on a throne, how dazzling bright ! 

Tlie exalted Saviour shines, 
And beams ineffable delight 
On all the heavenly minds. 

4 There shall the followers of the Lamb 

Join in immortal songs, 
And endless honors to his name 
Employ their tuneful tongues. 

5 Lord, tune our hearts to praise and love, 

Our feeble notes inspire, 
Till in thy blissful courts above 
We join the angelic choir. 

Amu Steele, 1760. 

1042. 

1 Father, I long, I faint to see 

The place of thine abode ; 
I 'd leave thy earthly courts and flee 
Up to thy seat, my God I 

2 Here I behold thy distant face, 

And 't is a pleasing sight ; 
But to abide in thine embrace 
Is infinite delight. 

3 I 'd part with all the joys of sense 

To gaze upon thy throne ; 
Pleasure springs fresh forever thence, 
Unspeakable, unknown. 

4 There all the heavenly hosts are seen, 

In shining ranks they move. 
And drink immortal vigor in 
With wonder and with love. 

5 There at thy feet with awful fear 

The adoring armies £bJ1 ; 
With joy they shrink to nothing there, 
Before the eternal AIL 

6 The more thy glories strike my eyes, 

The humbler I shall lie ; 
Thus, while I sink, my joys shall rise 
Unmeasurably high. 

Imu9 WaUt, 1709^ 



1043. 

1 From thee, my Grod, my joys shall rise, 

And run eternal rounds. 
Beyond the limits of the skies. 
And all created bounds. 

2 The holy triumphs of my soul 

Shall death itself outbrave, 
Leave dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the grave. 

3 There, where my bless^ Jesus reigns, 

In heaven's unmeasured space, 
1 11 spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise. 

4 Millions of years my wondering eyes 

Shall o'er thy beauties rove, 
And endless ages I '11 adore 
The glories of thy love. 

5 My Saviour, every smile of thine 

Shall fresh endearments bring. 
And thousand tastes of new de^ght 
From all thy graces spring. 

6 Haste, my Beloved I raise my soul 

Up to thy blest abode ; 
Fly, for my spirit longs to see 
My Saviour and my God ! 

1044. 

1 Mr thoughts surmount these lower skies. 

And look within the veil : 
There springs of endless pleasure rise ; 
The waters never fail. 

2 There I behold, with sweet delight, 

The blessed Three in One ; 
And strong affections fix my sight 
On God's incarnate Son. 

3 His promise stands forever firm ; 

His grace shall ne'er depart : 
He binds my name upon his arm, 
And seals it on his heart 

4 Light are the pains that nature, brings, 

How short our sorrows are, 
When with eternal future things 
The present we compare I 

5 I would not be a stranger still 

To that celestial place. 
Where I fbrever hope to dwell 
Near my Redeemer's fiu». 

Ii(M0 WaUt, i70»> 
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1045. 

1 Jerusalem the golden I 

With milk and honey blest, 
Beneath thj contemplation 

Sink heart and Toice opprest 
I know not, oh, I know not 

What joys await us there, 
What radiancy of glory, 

What bliss beyond compare. 

2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 

All jubilant with song. 
And bright with many an angel. 

And all the martyr throng. 
The Prince is ever in them, 

^The dayligiit is serene ; 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 

8 There is the throne of David ; 

And there, from care released. 
The shout of them that triumph. 

The song of them that feast 
And they who, with their Leader, 

Have conquered in the fight, 
Forever and forever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

BerMrdt 1x50 ; (r. fry /. M. NedU, xSsx. 

1046. 

1 For thee, O dear, dear country, 
Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For veiy love, beholding 
Thy happy name, they weep. 



The mention of thy glory 

Is unction to the breast. 
And medicine in sickness, 

And love, and life, and rest 

2 O one, O only mansion I 

Paradise of joy I 
Where tears are ever banished, 

And smiles have no alloy ; 
The Lamb is all thy splendor. 

The Crucified thy praise ; 
His laud and benediction 

Thy ransomed people raise. 

3 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 

Thou hast no time, bright day I 
Dear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrims &r away ! 
Upon the Rock of ages 

They raise thy holy tower ; 
Thine is the victor's laurel. 

And thine the golden dower. 

4 O sweet and blessed country, 

The home of God's elect ! 
O sweet and blessed country. 

That eager hearts expect I 
Jesusy in mercy bring us. 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, erer blest 

B€mmrd, xijo; fr. »y J.M, JTeok, 18151. 
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1047. 

1 Jekusalkh on high 

My song and city is, 
My home whene'er I die, 

The centre of my bliss : 
O happy place 1 when shall I be, 
My God, with thee, and see thy &ce I 

2 lliere dwells my Lord, my King, 

Judged here unfit to live ; 
There angels to him sing, 

And lowly homage give : 
O happy place ! when shall I be. 
My God, with thee, and see thy &ce I 

8 The patriarchs of old 

There from their travels cease ; 
The prophets there behold 

Their longed-for Prince of peace : 
O happy place ! when shall I be, 
My God, with thee, to see thy face ! 
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4 The Lamb's apostles there 

I might with joy heboid, 
The harpers I might hear 

Harping on harps of gold : 
O happy place ! when shall I be, 
My God, with thee, to see thy face I 

5 The bleeding martyrs, they 

Within those courts are found. 
Clothed in pure array, 

Their scars with glory crowned : 
O happy place ! when shall I be, 
My God, with thee, to see thy &ce / 

6 Ah me, ah roe ! that I 

In Kedar*8 tents here stay ; 
No place like that on high ; 

Lord, thither guide my way : 
O happy place I when shall I be, 
My God, with thee, to see thy face I 
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1048. 

1 Jerusalem I my happy home I 

Name ever dear to me I 
When sliall my labors have an end. 
In joy, and peace, and thee ? 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built 

And pearly gates behold ? [walls 

Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shming gold ? 

8 Oh when, thou dty of my God, 
Shall I thy courts ascend, 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And Sabbaths have no end ? 

4 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom. 

Nor sin nor sorrow know : [scenes 
Blest seats ! through rude and stormy 
I onward press to you. 

5 Why should I shrink at pain and woe, 

Or feel at death dismay ? 
I 've Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

6 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there,. 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

7 Jerusalem I my happy home I 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end 
When I thy joys shall see. 



1049. 

1 Fab from these narrow scenes of ni^t 

Unbounded glories rise, 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 Fair distant land ! could mortal eyes 

But half its joys explore. 
How would our spirits long to rise. 
And dwell on earth no more I 

3 There pain and sickness never come. 

And grief no more complains ; 
Health triumphs in immortal Uoam, 
And endless pleasure reigns. 

4 No cloud those blissful regions know. 

Forever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe. 
Can never enter there. 

5 There no alternate night is known, 

Nor sun's faint sickly ray ; 
But glory from the sacred throne 
Spreads everlasting day. 

6 The glorious Monarch there displays 

His beams of wondrous grace ; 
His happy subjects sing his praise. 
And bow before his &ce. 

7 Oh may the heavenly prospect fire 

Our hearts with ardent love. 
Till wings of faith and strong desire 
Bear every thought above I 
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1050. 

1 Thebe is a blessed home 

Beyond this land of woe, 
Where trials never come, 

Nor tears of sorrow flow ; 
Where faith is lost in sight, 

And patient hope is crowned, 
And everlasting light 

Its glory throws aronnd* 

2 There is a land of peace, 

Grood angels know it well ; 
Glad songs that never cease 

Within its portals swell ; 
Around its glorious throne 

Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father one, 

And Spirit, evermore. 



8 Oh joy all joys beyond, 

To see the Lamb who died, 
And count each sacred wound 

In hands, and feet, and side ; 
To give to him the praise 

€8" every triumph won, 
And sing through endless days 

The great things he hath done. 

4 Look up, ye saints of God, 

Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 

Of daily toil and woe ; 
Wait but a little while 

In uncomplaining love ; 
His own most gracious smile 

Shall welcome you above. 

SW H. W, Baker, x86x. 
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1051. 

1 FOREYEB with the Loxd t 

Amen ! so let it be ! 
Life fix^m the dead is in that word, 
'T is immortality. 

2 Here in the body pent, 

Absent from him I roam, 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

8 My Father's house on high, 
Home of my soul, how near, 
At times, to faith's foreseeing eye. 
Thy golden gates appear I 

4 Ah ! then my spirit ikints 
To reach the land I love, 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above ! 



6 « Forever with the Lord !" 
Father, if 't is thy will. 
The promise of that fitithful word 
E'en here to me fulfil. 

6 Be thou at my right hand, 

Then can I never £ul ; 
Uphold thou me, and I shall stand. 
Fight, and I must prevail 

7 So when my latest breath 

Shall rend the veil in twain, 
By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 



8 Knowing as I am known. 
How shall I love that word, 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
« Forever with the Lord ! " 

1052. 

1 Fboh Egypt lately oome, 

Where death and darkness reign, 
We seek our new, our better home, 
Where we our rest shall gain. 

2 To Canaan's sacred bound 

We haste, with songs of joy. 
Where peace and liberty are found. 
And sweets that never doy. 

8 There sin and sorrow cease, 
And every conflict 's o'er ; 
We there shall dwell in endless peace. 
And never hunger more. 

4 There, in celestial strains, 

Enraptured myriads sing ; 
There love in eveiy bosom reigns, 
For God himself is King. 

5 We soon shall join the throng, 

Their pleasures we shall share, 
And sing the everlasting song 
With all the ransomed there. 

6 How sweet the prospect is ! 

It cheers the pilgrim's breast ; 
We 're journeying through the wilder- 
Bat soon shall gain our rest [ness. 
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1053. 

1 Hope of oar hearts, O Lord, appear, 

Thoa glorious Star of day I 
Shine fortli, and chase the dreary night, 
With all oar tears, away. 

2 No resting place we seek on earth, 

No loveliness we see ; 
Oar eye is on the royal crown, 
Prepared for us and thee. 

3 But, dearest Lord, however hright 

That crown of joy ahove. 
What is it to the brighter hope 
Of dwelling in thy love? 

4 What to the joy, the deeper joy, 

Unmingled, pure, and free. 
Of union with our living Head, 
Of fellowship with thee ? 

5 This joy e*en now on earth is ours ; 

Bat only. Lord, above, 
Our hearts, without a pang, shall know 
The fulness of thy love. 

6 There, near thy heart, upon the throne, 

Thy ransonied bride shall see 
What grace was in the bleeding Lamb, 
Who died to make her free. 

Sir Kdmard Deimift 1839. 

1054. 

1 How bright those glorious spirits shine ! 
Whence all their white array? 
How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day ? 



2 Lo, these are they from suffering great 
Who came to realms of light, 
And in the blood of Christ have washed 
Those robes which shine so bright-. 

8 Now with triumphal palms they stand 
Before the throne on high, 
And serve the God they love amidst 
The glories of the sky. 

4 His presence fills each heart with joy. 

Tunes every mouth to sing ; 
By day, by night, the sacred courts 
With glad hosannas ring. 

5 Hunger and thirst are felt no more. 

Nor suns with scorching ray ; 
God is their sun whose cheering beanv 
Diffuse eternal day. 

6 The Lamb, which dwells amidst the 

Shall o'er them still preside, [throne. 
Feed them with nourishment divine. 
And all their footsteps guide. 

7 'Mong pastures green he '11 lead bis flock, 

Where living streams appear ; 
And God the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear. 

Xmmm Wattt, 1709 : varied by William Cameron, X770. 

SOXOLOOT. 

HoNOB to the Almighty Three 

And everlasting One ; 
All glo^ to the Father be, 

The Spirit, and the Son ! 

Itaae Wam, 1709* 
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1055. 

1 GiYE me the wings of &ith to rise 

Within the veil, and see 
The saints ahove, how great their joys. 
How bright their glories be. 

2 Once they were mourning here below, 

And bathed their conch with tears ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

8 I ask them whence their victory came ; 
They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb^ 
Their triumph to his death. 

4 , They marked the footsteps that he trod ; 
Efis zeal inspired their breast ; 
And, following their incarnate Gt)d, 
Possessed the promised rest 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise, 
For his own pattern given ; 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 

Jmmc WeUU, Z709. 

1056. 

1 Thebe is a fold whence none can stray. 
And pastures ever green, 
Where sultry sun, or stormy day, 
Or nighty is never seen. 



2 Far up the everlasting hills. 
In God's own light it lies ; 
His smile its vast dimension fills 
With joy that never dies. 

8 There congregate the sons of light. 
Fair as the morning sky, 
And taste of infinite delight 
Beneath their Saviour's eye. 

4 One narrow vale, one darksome wave. 

Divides that land firom this : 
I have a Shepherd pledged to save 
And bear me home to bliss. 

5 Soon at his feet my soul will lie 

In life's last struggtfng breath ; 
But I shall only seem to die, 
I shall not taste of death. 

6 Far fix^m this guilty world to be 

^Exempt from toil and strife. 
To spend eternity with thee, 
My Saviour, this is life 1 

BiakcpEaaL 

DOZOLOOT. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One Grod, whom we adore. 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 
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1057. 

1 There ]b an hour of peaceful rest 

To mourning wanderers giyeli ; 
There is a joj for souls distressed, 
A balm for every wounded breast ; 

T is found alone in heaven. 

2 There is a home for weary souls, 

By sins and sorrows driven, 
When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise, and ocean roUs, 

And all is drear — 't is heaven. 

d There faith lifts up the tearless eye, — 
The heart no longer riven, — 
And views the tempest passing by. 
Sees evening shadows quickly fly, 
And all serene in heaven. 

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom. 
And joys supreme are given ; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom ; 
Beyond the dark and narrow tomb 
Appears the dawn of heaven. 

WUliam B. Tapptm, iSj^. 

1058. 

1 Rise, O my soul, pursue the path 

By ancient worthies trod; 
Aspiring, view those holy men, 
Who lived and walked with God. 

2 Though dead, they speak in reason's ear. 

And in example live ; 
Their faith, and hope, and mi^^ deeds 
StiU fresh instruotion give. 



d rr was through the Lamb's roost precious 
They conquered every foe, [blood 
And to his power and matchless grace 
Their crowns of life they owe. 

• 

4 Lord, may I ever keep in view 
The patterns thou hast given. 
And ne'er forsake the blessM road 
That led them safe to heaven. 

Jbka Needham, 1768. 

1059. 

1 Whek I can read my title dear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage. 

And fiery darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow Ml, 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my all ! 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast 

Itaae Watts, i;o9> 



498 



HEAVEN. 



FABADISa. 8fl, «• ft te. 




^^m 



1. O Par - ft-dise^ O Pur- ardiie I Wbo doth not onve for rest? Who would not seek the 




rn^^m 



Where | loyal hearts and true 



ii 



t 



^^ 



-tf 



Ty 



i 



fed 



s 



I*- 

hap - p7 land Where ihey that loved are hleat 7 Where loy 



al hearts and trae Stand 




m 




t 



iV l ^-f'r l f f ftn 




^m 




W 



--^ 



^^^p^ 



-^^ 



er - er in the light. All rapture thro' and thro\ In God's most holy sight. A-men. 



gy^mtW^ 



1060. 

1 O Paradise, O Paradise I 

Who doth not crave for rest ? 
Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest ? 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and tlirough, 
In God's most holy sight 

2 Paradise, Paradise ! 

'T is weary waiting here ; 
I long to be where Jesus is. 
To feel, to see him near ; 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
AU rapture through and throughy 
In God's most holy sight 

8 O Paradise, O Paradise I 
I want to sin no more ; 
I want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy s^x^tless shore, 
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Where loyal hearts an J true 
Stand ever in the light, 

All rapture through and through. 
In God's most holy sight 



4 O Paradise, O Paradise I 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 
In love prepares for me ; 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through. 
In God's most holy sight 

5 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 

Oh keep me in thy love, 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above. 

Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
AU rapture through and through. 
In Grod's most holy sight 

FreOerUk W. Waber, s86a. 
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1 What are these arrayed in white, 

Brighter than the noonday sun, 
Foremost,of the sons of light, 
Nearest the eternal throne ? 

2 These are they that bore the cross, 

Faithful to their Master died ; 
Sufferers in his righteous cause, 
Followers of the Crucified. 

3 Out of great distress they came, 

And their robes by faith below, 
In the blood of Christ the Lamb, 
They have washed as white as snow. 

4 More than conquerors at last, 

Here they find their trials o'er : 

They have all their sufierings passed, 

Hunger now and thirst no more. 

5 He that on the throne doth reign 

Them for evermorp shall feed, 
With the tree of life sustain, 
To the living fountains lead. 

6 He shall all their grie& remove. 

He shall all their wants supply ; 
God himself, the God of love, 
Tears shall wipe from every eye. 

Oharlet WeMejh 17451 «. 



1062. 

1 Falhs of glory, raiment bright. 

Crowns that never fade away. 
Gird and deck the saints in light ; 
Priests, and kings, and conquerors, they. 

2 Yet the conquerors bring their palms 

To the Lamb amid the throne. 
And proclaim in joyful psalms, 
Victory through his cross alone. 

3 Kings for harps their crowns resign. 

Crying, as they strike the chords, 
^ Take the kingdom ; it is thine, 
Eling of kings, and Lord of lords.'' 

4 Bound the altar priests confess. 

If their robes are white as snow, * 
'T was their Saviour's righteousness 
And his blood that made them so. 

5 Who were these ? On earth they dwelt, 

Sinners once of Adam's race ; 
Guilt, and fear, and suffering felt. 
But were saved by sovereign grace. 

6 They were mortal, too, like us ; 

And when we, like them, shall die. 
May our souls, translated thus. 
Triumph, reign, and shine on high I 

Jamet Mcntgomenf, 1819. 



430 



SEA VEN. 



BBUIiAH. 7t. DouBLs. 



m^ji^i j i;i- 




1. Wliat ue iheM in bright amy, This in - nu • mer - a-Ue throog, Bound the altar, nightand daj, 

Wisdom, rich-et, to oMaia, 



» 



Fttw. 




& 



DS. 



[HHH'miff ^mi 



Hymning one trinmpliant long ? '* Worthy !■ iiio Lamb, onoe 
New do-min-ion every hour." 



Wiring, honor, i^ocy, power. 



g?p-f-p ^if:rf^FfOTftrTT-f f i ^n ii 



1 What are these in bright array, 

This innumerable throng, 
Bound the altar, night and day, 

Hymning one triumphant song ? 
" Worthy is the Lamb, once slain. 

Blessing, honor, glory, power, 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain, 

New dominion every hour.* 



2 These through fiery trials trod. 

These from great affliction came ; 
Now, before the throne of God, 

Sealed with his almighty name, 
Glad in raiment pure and white, 

Victor-palms in every hand. 
Through their dear Redeemer's might, 

More than conquerors they stand. 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown. 

On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them the Lamb amidst the throne 

Shall to living fountains lead : 
, Joy and gladness banish sighs ; 
Perfect love dispels all fear ; 
And forever from their eyes 
God shall wipe away the tear. 

Jmmm Montgomery, x8i^ 



1064. 

1 High in yonder realms of light 

Dwell the raptured saints above. 
Far beyond our feeble sight, 

Happy in Immanuel's love : 
Pilgrims in this vale of tears, 

Once they knew, like us below. 
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears, 

Torturing pain and heavy woe. 

2 But these days of weeping o'er, 

Passed this scene of toil and pain. 
They shall feel distress no more, 

Never, never weep again : 
'Mid the chorus of the skies, 

'Mid the angelic lyres above, 
Hark, their songs melodious rise, * 

Songs of praise to Jesus' love I 

8 All is tranquil and serene, 

Calm and undisturbed repose ^ 
There no cloud can intervene. 

There no angry tempest blows : 
Every tear is wiped away. 

Sighs no more shall heave the breast, 
Night is lost in endless day. 

Sorrow, in eternal rest 

ThomtuR^S^ i8t» 
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1065. 

1 O HAPPT saints who dwell in light, 
And walk with Jesus, clothed in white ; 
Safe landed on that peaceful shore. 
Where pilgrims meet to part no more. 

2 Released frpm sin, and toil, and grief, 
Death was their gate to endless life, — 
An opened cage, to let them fly 
And build their happy nest on high. 

3 And now thej range the heayenly plains, 
And sing their hymns in melting strains ; 
And now their souls begin to prove 
The heights and depths of Jesus' love. 

4 He cheers them with eternal smile ; 
They sing hosannas all the while. 

Or, overwhelmed with raptures sweet. 
Sink down adoring at his feet. 



,5 Ah, Lord, with tardy steps I creep, 
And sometimes sing, and sometimes weep ; 
Yet* strip me of this house of day, 
And I will sing as loud as they. 

Jokn Berridge, X7S5 

1066. 

1 Exalted high at God's right hand. 
Nearer the throne than cherubs stand. 
With gbry crowned, in white array. 
My wondering soul says, who are they? 



1 2 These are the saints beloved of God ; 
Washed are their robes in Jesus' blood ; 
More spotless than the purest white, 
They shine in uncreated hght. 

I Brighter than angels, lo ! they shine, 
Their glories great, and all divine : 
Tell me their origin, and say. 
Their order what, and whence came they? 



4 Through tribulation great they came. 
They bore the cross, and scorned the 
Within the living temple blest, £shame : 
In God they dwell, and on him rest. 

5 Unknown to mortal ears, they sing 
The secret glories of their King : 
Tell me the subject of their lays. 
And whence their loud exalted praise ? 

6 Jesus, the Saviour, is their theme ; 
They sing the wonders of his name ; 
To him ascribing power and grace. 
Dominion, and eternal praise. 

7 Amen ! they cry, to him alone, 

Who dares to fill his Father's throne ; 
They give him glory, and again 
Repeat his praise, and say, Amen I 
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1067. 

2 Dissolve thou those bands that detain 

My soul from her portion in thee, 
Ah, strike off this adamant chain, 
And make me eternally free. 

3 When that happy era begins, 

When arrayed in thy glories I shine, 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 
The bosom on which I recline ; 

4 Oh then shall the veil be removed, 

And round me thy brightness be poured ; 
I shall meet him whom absent I loved, 
I shall see whom unseen I adored. 

1068. 

1 Oh when shall we sweetly remove. 

Oh when shall we enter our rest. 
Return to the Zion above, 

The mother of spirits distrest ; 
That city of God the great King, 

Where sorrow and death are no more. 
Where saints our Immanuel shig, 

And cherub and seraph adore ? 

2 Thou know'st in the spirit of prayer 

We long thy appearing to see, 
Resigned to the burden we bear. 

But longing to triumph with thee : 
•T is good at thy word to be here ; 

'T is better in thee to be gone, 
And see thee in glory appear, 

And rise to a share in thy throne. 



3 To mourn for thy coming is sweet. 

To weep at thy longer delay ; 
But thou, whom we hasten to meet, 

Shalt chase all our sorrows away. 
The tears shall be wiped from our eyes 

When thee we behold in the cloud, 
And echo the joys of the skies, 

And shout to the trumpet of Gk)d. 

Ckorte ITeiky. 

1069. 

1 We speak of the realms of the blest, 

That oountry so bright and so fair. 
And oil are its glories confessed ; 
But what must it be to be there ! 

2 We speak of its pathways of gold. 

Its walls decked with jewels so rare, 
Its wonders and pleasures untold ; 
But what must it be to be there I 

3 We speak of its freedom from sin, 

From sorrow, temptation, and care, 
From trials without and within ; 
But what must it be to be there I 

4 We speak of its service of love, 

The robes which the glorified wear, 
The church of the first-bom above ; 
But what must it be to be there ! 

5 Then let us, 'midst pleasure or woe. 

For heaven our spirits prepare, 
And shortly we also shall know 
And feel what it is to be there. 

AinAeAJniKxSa^ 
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1 61.OBT be to I God oh | high, | and on earUi | peace, good- 1 will toward | men. 

2 We piaiae thee, we blem thee, we I worship | thee, | we glorify thee, we give 
thanks to | thee for | thy great ( glorjr, 
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8 O Lord God, | heavenly | E3ng, || God the | Father | Al- 1 mighty. 

4 O Lord, the only-begotten Son, | Jesus | Christ ; I O Lord Grod, Lamb of | God, 
Son I of the I Father, 
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5 That takest away the | sins * of the | world, | have mercy | apon | ns. 

6 Thon that takest away the | sins * of the | world | have mercy | upon | ns. 

7 Thou that takest away the | sins * of the | world, I re- | ceive our | prayer. 

8 Thon that sittest at the right hand of | God the | Father, I have mercy | upon | 
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9 For Thou | only * art | holy ; I Thou | only | art the | Lord; 

10 Thou only, O Christ, with the | Holy | Ghost, I art moat high in the | glory of | 
God the I Father. | A- | men. 
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1 We praise | thee, O | God ; | we acknowledge | thee to | be the | Lord ; (2) 

3 To thee all angels | cry a- 1 loud, | the heavens, and | all the | powers - theie- 
I in. (4) 

6 The glorious company of the aposUes | praise — | thee ; || the goodly fellow- 
ship of the I prophets | praise — | thee ; (7) 

8 The Father of an I infi-nite I majesty $ | thine adorable, I trae, and I only I 
Son ; (9) 
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2 All the earth doth | worship | thee, | the | Father | ever- 1 lasting. (8) 

4 To thee cherabim and | sera- 1 phim | con- 1 tinnal- | ly do | cry, (5) 

7 The noble army of martyrs | praise — | thee ; H the Holy Church throughout all 
the world | doth ac- | knowledge | thee, (8) 

9 Also the I Holy | Ghost, || the | Com- | fort- | er. (10) 
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10 ThoQ art the King of | glory, * O | Christ; | thoa art the ever- | lasting I Son 

• of the I Father. 

11 When thoa tookest npon thee to de- | liver | man, \ thou didst humble thyself to 

be I bom — | of a | virgin. 

12 When thou hadst overcome the | sharpness * of | death, | thou didst open the 

kingdom of | heaven * to | all be- | lievers. 

13 Thou sittest at the right | hand of | God, || in the | glory | of the | Father. 

14 We believe that | thou shalt | come, || shalt | come to | be our | Judge. 

15 We therefore pray thee | help thy | servants, || whom thou hast redeemed | with 

thy I precious | blood. 

16 Make them to be numbered | with thy | saints, | in | glory | ever- | lasting. 

17 O Lord, save thy people, and | bless thine | heritage; | govern them, and | lift 

them I up for- | ever. 

18 Day by day we | magni-fy | thee, || and we worship thy name ever, | world 

with- I out — I end. 

19 Vouch- I safe, O | Zx)rd, \ to keep us | this day | without | sin. 

20 O Lord, have | mercy * up- | on us, \ have | mercy | upon | us. 

21 O Lord, let thy mercy | be up- | on us, | as our | trust — | is in | thee. 



IJ)V ^ ^ jb, i i ,j^ 



■# 



X 



•»- 



^ 



^^ 



3z: 



\ 



^ 



22 O Lord, in thee, in thee have I trust- ed; 

^ ii (g - 1^ ^ i g |g * » I ffl 



let 



me nev - er 



i 



f-^^^-f 



i?±t- 



HF r - \ "^ti!r* m 




ftL ^ la ! 

frtm 



^ 



2 



-9- 






rj rJ 



ZJBL 



-^ 



:bl 



lOL 



1 '"'99^' 

be confounded, let me nev - er be con - found - ed. 



I 




Cw ^ 



-^- 



^ 



<ag 



S 

m 



7SL 






-^- 



22: 



^ 



436 

3. TBISAOIOir. 



DOXOLOOIES. 




-^ ja-l^ga — t 



^ 



9C 



8^* ^ ■ ! 



T*^- 



-^- 



^-»~^ 



-^- 



22: 



- rr:jnu 




il 






J- 



^ 



g j^ ^b^j l 



1 HoiiX, Holy, Holy Lord God of Sabaoth; Heaven and earth are fbU | of thj 

I glory. 

2 HoBanna in ihe hiffliest! Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord. 

Ho- I sanna | m the | highest 1 
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OIiOBIA PATRI. No. 1. 
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OIiOBIA PATBI. Ho. 2. 
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1 Tee law of the Lord is perfect, oon- | verting * the | soul : 
The testimony of the Lord is sure, making | wise the | simple. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are right, re- | joicing * the | heart : 

The commandment of the Lord is pure, en- 1 Hghtening - the | eyes. 

3 The fear of the Lord is clean, en- | during * for- | ever : 

The judgments of the Lord are true and righteous | alto-gether. 

4 More to be desired are they than cold, yea, than | much fine | gold : 
Sweeter also than honey and the [honey- | comb. 

5 Moreover by them is thy | servant | warned : 
And in keeping of them there is | great re- | ward. 



9. 



BB8FOK8B. No. 8. 
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P8ALM zlr. (ReqwndTe.) 

1 The heavens declare the glory of God ; — 

and the firmament showeth his | handy ->■ work. 

2 Day unto day tittereth speech^ — 

and night unto \ night . . ihoweth | knowledge. 

8 There is no speech nor language where 
their | voice • . is not | heard. 

4 Their Hne is gone out throuah all the earth, — 

and their words to the \ end • . of the \ world. 

5 In them hath he set a tahemade for the sun, 

which is as a bridegroom coming out of his chamber, 
and rejoiceth as a strong man to | run . . a | race. 

6 Sis going forth is from the end of the heaven, — 

and his circuit to the ends of it, — 

€md there is nothing hid from the \ heat • • there- \ of 

7 The law of the Lord is perfect, — 

con- I verting • • the | souL 

The testimony of the Lord is sure, — 
making | tvise . , the \ simple. 

8 The statutes of the Lord are right, — 

re- I joicing . . the | heart 
7%e commandment of the Lord is pure, — 
en' I lightening . , the \ eyes. 

9 The fear of the Lord is dean, ^- 

en- I during . . for- 1 ever. 

The judgments of the Lord are true, — 
and I righteous . . alto* \ gether. 

10 More to be desired are they than gold,-* 

yea, than much fine gold ; — 

sweeter also than honey and the | honey »■ | comb. 

11 Moreover, by them is thy servant warned ; — 

and in keeping of them there is \ great . . re- | wcard. 

12 Who can understand his errors? | 

deanse thou me from | se . . cret | faults. 

13 Let the words of my mouth, 

and the meditations of my heart, ^-^ 

he oceeptaMe in thy sight, Lord, — 

my strength and my Re- \ deemer. . . A \ men. 
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Psalm S3l 

1 The Lord is my Shepherd ; — 1 1 shall . • not | want 

2 He maketh me to lie down in green pastures ; — 

He leadeth me beside the | still** | waters. 

8 He restoreth my soul ; — he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness 
for his I name's ^-sake. — 

4 Yea, — though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil ; — for thou art with me ; — 

thy rod and thy | staff . . they | oomfort me. 

5 Thou preparest a table before me in the presenoe of mine enemies : — 

thou anointest my head with oil ; — my | cup. . • runneth | over. 

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life ; — 

and I shall dwell in the house of the | Lord . • for- | ever. 
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FBAJLM 91. 

1 God be merciful unto | us, and | bless us ; 
And cause his | face to I shine up- | on us ; 

2 That thy way may be | Known upon j earth, 
Thy saving | health a- ] moug all | nations. 

8 Let the people | praise thee, * O | Grod ; 
Let I all the | people | praise thee. 

4 Oh let the nations be glad and | sing for | joy : 

For thou shalt judge the people righteously, and govern the | na- 
tions I upon I earth. 

5 Let the peo|^e | praise thee, * O | God; 
Let I all the | people | praise thee. 

6 Then shall the earth | yield her | increase; 
And Gk)d, even | our own | God, shall ] bless us. 

7- God I shall — | bless us; 

And all the ends of the | earth shall | fear — [ hun. 
Glory be to the Father, etc 
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FhalxM. (BMpoBrir*.) 



1 Lord, thoa hast been our | dwelling- | place 
In I all — I gene- | rations. 

2 Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever thou hadst formed the \ earth * 

and the \ world, 
Even from everlasting to ever^ \ laating^ \ thou art \ God, 

3 Tboa tnrnest man | to de- | struction ; 

And sajest, re- | tuni) ye | diildren * of | men. 

4 For a thousand years in thg sight are but as yesterday \ when •it is | pasty 
And as a \ watch --- \ inthe \ night 

5 Thou earnest them away as with a flood ; they are | as a | sleep : 
In the morning they are like | grass which | groweth | up. 

6 In the morning it flourisheth, and \ groweth | up ; 
In the evening it is cut \ down, and ] wither* \ eth* 

7 For we are consumed | by thine i anger, 
And by thy | wrath — | are we | troubled* 

8 Thou hast set our iniquities \ before \ thee, 

Our secret sins in the \ light ' of thy \ counte- \ nance. 

9 For all our days are passed away | in thy | wrath : 
We spend our years as a | tale — | that is | told. 

10 The days of our years are three-score years and ten ; and if by reason of strength 

they be \ four-score | years, 
Tet is their strength labor and sorrow; for it is soon cut off, | find we \Jly 
I aufoy. 

11 Who knoweth the power | of thine anger? 
Eyen aooording to thy fear, | so — is thy | wrath. 

12 So teach us to \ number • our | days, 

TTiat we may apply our \ hearts — | unto \ wisdom* 

Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, 
And I to the I Holy | Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever | shall be. 
World I without | end. A- | men. 
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FBAtJE98. 

1 Oh come, let as sing un-| to the | Lord ; 

Let OS heartily rejoice in the | strength of | oar sal- | vation. 

2 Let as come before his presence | with thanks- | giving; 
And show oarselves | glad in | him with | psalms. 

3 For the Lord is a ] great — | God ; 
And a great | IQng a- | bove all | gods. 

4 In his hands are all the comers | of the | earth ; 
And the strength of the | hills is | his — | also. 

5 The sea is his, | and he | made it ; 

And his hands pre- | pared the | dry — | land* 

6 Oh come, let as worship, | and fidl | down, 
And kneel be- | fore the | Lord oar | Maker : 

7 For he is the | Lord oar | God ; 

And we are the people of his pastore and the | sheep of | his — | hand. 

8 Oh worship the Lord in the | beaaty of | holiness ; 
Let the whole earth | stand in | awe of | him : 

9 For he cometh, for he cometh to | jadge the | earth ; 

And with righteousness to judge the world, and the | peo-ple | with his | troth. 

10 Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, 
And I to the I Holy | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be^ 
World I with-out | end. A- | men. 

H K PSALK 12L 

1 I WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence | cometh * my | help. 
My help cometh from the Lord, | which made | heaven ' and | earth. 

2 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved : he that keepeth thee [ will not | slumber. 
Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall | neither | slumber * nor | sleep. 

8 The Lord is thy keeper : the Lord is thy shade upon | thy right | hand : 
The sun shall not smite thee by day, | nor the | moon by | night 

4 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil : he shall pre- | serve thy | soul. 
The Lord shall preserve thv going out and thy coming in from this time forth, 
and I even * for | ev-er [ more. 

Glory be to the Father, &c 
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FiAuu m and 9A. IPiriHiwithm.) 

1 Abisb, O Lord, | into * thy | rest ; 
Thou^ and the | ark — | ofihj \ Btiength. 

2 Let thy priests be clothed with | righ(>eoa8«j nest; 
And let thy j saints — | shoat for | joy. 

8 Who shall ascend into the hill | of the | Lord, 
Or who shall stand j in his j ho-ly | place ? 

4 He that hath dean hands, and a j pure — | heart ; 

Who hath not lifted up his soul onto | vanity, * nor | sworn de- | ceitfully, 

5 He shall receive the blessing | from the j Lord, 

And righteousness from the | God of j his sal- | vation. 

6 Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; and be ye lift up, ye ever- | last-ing | doors : 
And the King of j glo-ry | shall come j in. 

7 Who is this | King of | glory? 

The Lord, strong and mighty, the j Lord — | mighty * in j battle. 

8 Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; even lift them up, ye ever- j last-ing | doors. 
And the King of j glo-ry i shall come | in. 

9 Who is this | King of | glory ? 

The Lord of hosts, | he * is the j King of | glory. 

Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, 
And I to the I Ho-ly | Ghost ; 

As it was in the b^pbining, is now, and | ever | shall be^ 
World I with-out | end. A- | men. 
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LUXAH 5S. 



1 He is despiBed and le- | jected of | men ; 

A man of sorrows, | and ac- | quainted with | grief: 

2 And we hid as it were oar | faoes | firom him ; 

He was despised, and | we es- | teemed * him | not 

3 Surely he hath borne our griefs and | carried * onr | sorrows ; 

Yet we did esteem him stricken, | smitten * of | God, * and af- | fiicted. 

4 But he was wounded for | our trans- | gressions, 
He was | braised * for | our in- | iquities ; 

5 The chastisement of our peace | was np* | on him ; 
And with | his stripes | we are | healed. 

6 All we like sheep have | gone a- | stray ; 

We have tamed every | one to | his own | way ; 

7 And the Lord hath | laid on | him 
The in- | iqai - ty' | of us | all. 

8 When thou shalt mftke his sool an | offering * for | sin, 
He shall see his seed, he | shall pro- | long his | days ; 

9 And the pleasure of the Lord shall prosper | in his | hand. 

He shall see of the travail of his soid, and | shall be | satis- | fied. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 
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1 Blessed be the Lord | God of | Israel, 

For he hath visited | and re- | deemed his | people ; 

2 And hath raised ap a horn of sal- | vation | for us. 
In the house | of his | servant | David ; 

8 As he spake by the mouth of his | holy | prophets. 
Which have been | since the | world be- | gan ; 

4 That we should be saved | from our | enemies, 
And from the | hand of | all t^at | hate us. 

6 Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, 
And I to the I Holy | Ghost ; 

6 As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever | shall be, 
World I wiUiout | end. A- | men. 
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1 BuBiBD with Christ by | baptism - onto | deaths— > 
We rise in the t likeness * of his | res-nr- | rection. 

2 If ye then be | risen* with | Christ, 

Seek those things which are above, where Christ sitteth at the | right. — | hand 
of I God. 



8 For as manj as have been baptized into Christ, have | pat on | Qirist 

Therefore glorify God in your body, and in your | spir - it, | which are | God's. 

4 Reckon ye yonrselves to be dead in- | deed * * unto | sin, — 
But alive unto God through | Je - sus | Christ our | Lord. 

5 If we be dead with him, we shall also | live with | him ; 
If we suffer with him, we sheJl | al -so | reign with | him. 

6 Blessed is he whose transgression is forgiven, whose | sin is | covered. 
Blessed is the man to whom the Lord im- | pu - teth | not in- | iquity. 



20. 

1 Go ye therefore, and | teach all | nations, — 
Baptizing them in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and | of the 
— Ghost 



Ho-ly 



2 Bepent, and be baptized every | one of | you 

In the name of Christ, for the re- | mis - sion | of — | sins. 

3 Ati!^ and b& baptuMd,^d wash aw aj^thy.an8^calling on the | name * of the | 

^ For thus it becometh us to iuin'Wall | right -eous- I Hess*- [Lord. 

»*• 

4 Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, — 
And I to the I Ho-ly I Ghost; 



5 As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev -er | shall be. 
World— I with-out | end. A- | men. 
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1 Blessed are the dead, who die in the | Lord, from | heneefiNrth ; 

Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest firom their lahors, | and their | works do | 
follow them. 

2 For if we belieye that Jesus died and | rose a- 1 gain, 

Even so them also which sleep in Jesns | will God | bring with | him. 

3 For the Lord himself shall descend from heaven with a shoat, with the voice of 

the archangel, and with the | trump of | Grod : 

And the dead in | C9irist — | shall rise | first 

4 Blessed and holy is he that hath part in the first resarrection : 

On such the second death | hath no | power ; 

But they shall be priests of God and of Christ, 

And shall reign with | him a | thou-sand | years. 

5 Unto him that loved us, 

And washed us from our sins in | his own | blood. 

And hath made us kings and priests to God and his Father ; 

To him be glory and do- | minion * * for- | ever * * and | ever. A- | men. 
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1 Man that is bom of a woman, is of few days, and | Ml of | trouble ; 

He Cometh forth like a flower, and is cut down ; he fleeth as a shadow | and 
con- I tinn * eth | not. 

2 It is appointed mito men | once to | die — 
But I af-ter | this the | judgment 

3 I am the Resurrection | and the | Life ; 

He that believeth in me, though he were | dead, yet | shall he | live. 

4 And whosoever liveth, and believeth in me, shall | nev - er | die. 
Be- I liev- est | thou — | this ? 

5 Death is swallowed | up in | victory. 

O death, where is thy sting? O | grave, where | is thy | victory f 

6 The Bting of death is sin, and the strength of | sin * is the | law. 

But thanks be to God, who giveth us the victory through our | Lord — | Je -sus | 
Christ. I A- 1 men. 
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1 " Tht will be | done ! " || In devious way 
The hurrying stream of | life may | run ; | 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, | 

« Thy wUl be | done.'* 

2 « Thy will be [ done ! " | If o'er us shine 
A ffladd'ning and a | prosperous | sun, \ 
This prayer will make it more divine : | 

« Thy will be | done.'' 

8 « Thy will be | done I " | Though shrouded o'er 
Our I path with 1^ gloom, \ one comfort — one 
Is ours ; to breathe, while we adore, | 
« Thy will be | done I " 

(Clote by repeating the first two measures —'* Thy will be done.**) 
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Cast thy burden on the Lord, and he shall sustain thee ; he shall never aoiFer the 
righteous to be moved. 
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Abide with mel iSut MLb the erentide . . . 978 

According to thy giucions word 899 

A charge to keep I hare • • • 749 

A debtor to mercy alone 428 

A few more years shall roll 984 

A S'riend there is : your voices join 685 

Again returns the day of holy rest. ...... 49 

Again the Lord of life and light 68 

Ahl how shall fallen man • 411 

Ah, what avails my strife 474 

Alas I and did my Saviour bleed 244 

Alas I what hourly dangers rise 746 

A little child the Savionr came 888 

All hail, Incarnate God 806 

All hail the power of Jesus' name 801 

All hail, ye Messed band 816 

All praise to thee, eternal Lord 280 

All praise to our redeeming Lord 808 

All praise to thee, my God, this night .... 85 

All that I was, my sin and guilt 480 

Almighty Father of mankind 659 

Almighty God, thy word is cast 37 

Almighty Maker of my frame 966 

Amazing grace 1 how sweet the sound . • . 421 

Am I a soldier of the cross? 786 

Amidst us our Beloved stands 845 

And have I measured half my days ? 476 

And must this body die 1017 

And now we rise ; the symbols disappear. 860 

And will the great eternal €k>d 878 

And will the Judge descend 1019 

Angels, from the realms of glory 218 

Angels, roll the rock away 261 

Another six days' work is done • 58 

Approach, my soul, the mercy scat 579 

Arise, O King of grace, arise! 876 

Arise, my soul, arise 806 

Arise, my soul, my joyfhl powers 640 



Arise, my tenderest thoughts, arise 761 

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake 1 892 

Around thy grave, Lord Jesus 832 

Around thy table, holy Lord 837 

Around the throne of God in heaven 885 

Asleep in Jesus 1 blessed sleep 986 

As o'er the past my memory strays 479 

As pants the hart for cooling streams .... 608 

As the sun's enlivening eye • 780 

As when the weazy traveller gains 1081 

As with gladness men of old 228 

At thy command, our dearest Lord • 844 

At the Lamb's high feast we sing 856 

Author of faith, to thee I cry 502 

Awaked by Sinai's awfbl sound 438 

Awake, all-conquering arm, awake 890 

Awake and sing the song 351 

Awake, awake the sacred song 218 

Awake, our drowsy souls 56 

Awake our souls, away our fears 784 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun 80 

Awake, my soid, awake, my tongue 181 

Awake, my soul, in joyiUI lays • • • 322 

Awake, my soul, lift up thine eyes 789 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve • • . • 741 

Awake, my tongue, thy tribute bring .... 154 

Awake, ye saints, and raise your eyes . . • 959 

Before Jehovah's awfUl throne 2 

Before the throne of God above 284 

Before thy throne, O Lord of heaven .... 92 

Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme. 187 

Begone, unbelief 1 my Saviour is near . • . 642 

Behold, a Stranger's at the door 443 

Behold the amazing sight • 242 

Behold the expected time draw near 912 ^ 

Behold the glories of the Lamb 280 

Behold, the morning sun 407 

Behold the mountain of the Lord 897 
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Behold the throne of grace 615 

Behold what wondrous grace 782 

Behold where in the friend of man 234 

Be joyfhl in God, all ye lands of the earth 113 

Beneath thy cross I lay me down 498 

Beset with snares on every hand 698 

Beyond the glittering starry glohe 278 

Bless, my sonl, the living God 136 

Blessed are the sons of God 779 

Blest are the humhle souls that see 762 

Blest are the pore in heart 775 

Blest are the sons of peace 756 

Blest he the everlasting God 1016 

Blest he the Father and his love 103 

Blest he thy love, dear Lord 526 

Blest he the tie that binds 755 

Blest Comforter divine 372 

Blest hoar when mortal man retures 59 

Blest is the man whose spirit shares ..... 763 
Blest morning, whose yonng dawning rays 67 

Blow ye the tmmpet, blow 425 

Body of Jesus, sweet food 855 

Bread of heaven, on thee we feed 859 

Bread of the world, in mercy broken .... 854 

Breast the wave, Christian 750 

Brethren, let us join to bless 300 

Bride of the Lamb I awake I awake I . • . . 1007 

Brightest and best of the sona of the 219 

Bright Source of everlasting love 765 

Bright was the guiding star that led 215 

Broad is the road that leads to death • . • • 453 

Buried beneath the 3rielding wave 814 

Buried in baptism with our Lord 831 

By cool Siloam's shady rill 881 

By faith in Christ I walk with God 697 

Call Jehovah thy salvation 201 

Child of sin and sorrow 447 

Children of God, in all your need ....... 618 

Children of light, arise and shine 712 

Children of the heavenly King • • • 776 

Children of the King of grace 825 

Christ is our Comer-stone. 877 

Christ, the Lord, is risen again • . 263 

Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day 264 

Christ, who came my soul to save •••#••• 824 

Christ, whose glory fills the sky 326 

Christ will gather in his own 1006 



Church of the ever-living God 791 

Come, all ye saints of God 862 

Come, and let us sweetly join 807 

Come, blessed Spirit, source of light 891 

Come, dearest Lord, descend and dwell . • 43 

Come, every pious heart 266 

Come, happy souls, adore the Lamb 819 

Come, heavenly Love, inspire my song • • 829 

Come hither, all ye weary souls 442 

Come, Holy Ghost, in love 394 

Come, Holy' Ghost, in as arise 868 

Come, Holy Ghost, who ever one 378 

Come, Holy Spirit, come 873 

Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine 811 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, My. . 890 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, With 866 
Come, humble sinner, in whose breast . . • 455 

Come, let our voices join to raise 9 

Come, let us anew our journey pursue- • . 963 

Come, let us join our cheerM songs 279 

Come, let us join our friends above 989 

Come, let us sing the song of songs 357 

Come, let us to the Lord our God 684 

Come, Lord, and tarry not 1013 

Come, Lord, and warm each languid. .... 1041 

Come, my fond, fluttering heart 466 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 621 

Come, O Creator Spirit blest 371 

Come, O my soul, in sacred lays 119 

Come, O thou traveller unknown 626 

Come, our indulgent Saviour, come 271 

Come, sacred Spirit, firom above 370 

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice 445 

Come, sound his praise abroad 89 

Come, thou almighty' King 108 

Come, thou Desire of ail thy saints. 24 

Come, thou Fount of every blessing 649 

Come, thou long-expected Jesus 217 

Come, weary souls, with sin distressed . • 441 

Come, we that love the Lord 781 

Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye 622 

Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched .... 449 

Come, ye thankiUl people, come 945 

Come, ye that love the Saviour's name • • 15 
Come, ye who bow to sovereign grace . • • 888 

Commit thou all thy grieft 671 

Compared with Christ in all beside 528 

Crownhisheadwith endless blessing.... 295 
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Daughter of Zion, from the dust 792 

Day by day the manna fell 681 

Day of Judgment I Day of wonders I . . . . 1024 
Dearest of names, our Lord, our King. . . 987 

Dear Lord and Master mine 780 

Dear Befhge of my weary soul 665 

Dear Sayiour I I am thine 515 

Dear Saviour, when my thoughts recall. . 578 

Dear Shepherd of thy people, hear 874 

Depth of mercy, can there be 559 

Descend from heaven, celestial Dove • . . • 880 

Descend, immortal Dore 888 

Did Christ o*er sinners weep 488 

Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord 45 

Do not I lore thee, O my Lord 542 

Do we not know that solemn word • 880 

Down to the sacred wave 816 

Dread Jehovah I €h>d of nations 940 

Dread Sovereign, let my evening song . • . 88 

Early, my God, without delay 21 

Earth to earth, and dust to dust 1004 

Encompassed irith clouds of distress 586 

Enthroned in light, eternal God 872 

Enthroned on high. Almighty Lord 867 

Ere another Sabbath's close 71 

Eternal beam of light divine 698 

Eternal Father, strong to save 929 

Eternal God, we look to thee 661 

Eternal light I eternal light 147 

Eternal Source of every joy 947 

Eternal Spirit, we confess 869 

Exalted high at God's right hand 1066 

Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss. . . 684 

Faith is a living power from heaven 680 

Faithfrd, O Lord, thy mercies are 198 

Far as thy name is known 40 

Far frt>m my heavenly home. • • 991 

Far from my thoughts, vain world, begone 848 
Far ftt>m these narrow scenes of night • . . 1049 

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee 628 

Father, how wide thy glory shines 424 

Father I if I may call thee so 490 

Father, I long, I fUnt to see. . . ^ 1042 

Father of heaven! whose gracious hand • 616 
Father of heaven! whose love profound • 104 
Father of love and power •••••... 99 



Father of mercies, bow thine ear. 868 

Father of mercies, in thy house 864 

Father of mercies ! in thy word .«••..... 402 

Father of mercies, send thy grace 764 

Father, while we break this bread ^ 858 

Fear not, O little flock, the foe 751 

Fierce was the wild billow 714 

Firm as the earth thy gospel stands 688 

For all thy samts, O God 998 

*Forever with the Lord 1051 

For mercies countless as the sands 620 

For thee, O €k>d, our constant praise . . • • 4 

For thee, O dear, dear country 1046 

For thy mercy ftud thy grace 962 

Forth from the dark and stormy sky 26 

Forth in thy name, O Lord, I go 725 

Fountain of mercy I God of love 958 

Frequent the day of God returns 61 

Friend after fHend departs 997 

From all that dwell below the skies 189 

From deep distress and troubled thoughts 551 

From Egypt lately come 1052 

From every stormy wind that blows 611 

From foes that would the land devour . . . 989 

From Greenland's icy mountains 927 

From the cross uplifted high • 444 

From thee, my Grod, my joys shall rise . .1043 

From thy dear pierced side 439 

Full of weakness and of sin 701 

Gently, gently lay thy rod 560 

Gently, Lord I oh, gently lead us 650 

Gently, my Saviour, let me down 988 

Gird on thy conquering sword 818 

i|Give me the wings of fliith to rise 1055 

Give thanks to God : he reigns above • . • • 178 

Give to our GK)d immortal praise 172 

Give us room that we may dwell 805 

Glorious things of thee are spoken 808 

Glory, glory to our King • 298 

Glory to God on high 861 

Glory to thee, whose powerM word 988 

God bless our native land 985 

God calling yet ! shall I not hear? 452 

God in the gospel of his Son 409 

God is love : his mercy brightens 202 

God is my strong salvation 706 

I God is the leftige of his saints 175 
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God moves in a myaterious way 

God, my supporter and my hope 

God of Eternity, from thee ....•..•....• 

Godofmercyl Godofgracel 

God of my life, through all its days 

God of my life, to thee I call 

God of my life, whose gracious power. . • • 

God of the morning, at whose voice 

God of the world I near and a&r 

Go, preach my gospel, saith the Lord. . • • 

Go to dark Gethsemane 

Grace ! 'tis a charming sound 

Great Father of each perfect gift 

Great God, attend while Zion sings 

Great Gk)d, how infinite art thou 

Great God, indulge my humhle claim. . • • 
Great God, let all our tuneAil powers. . . . 

Great God of wonders I all thy ways 

Great God, the nations of the earth. . . . • . 
Great God, to thee my evening song. • • • . 
Great God I we sing that mighty hand • • . 

Great God, what do I see and hear 

Great God, whose universal sway 

Great is the Lord our Grod 

Great King of glory, come 

Great Lord of angels, we adore 

Great Huler of all nature's frame. 

Great Source of boundless power 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 
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Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews • • . 
Hail, sovereign love, that first began .... 

Hail the day that sees him rise 

Hail, thou once despised Jesus 

Hail to the Lord's Anointed 

Hail to the Prince of life and peace 

Hallelujah I raise, oh raise 

Happy soul I thy days are ended 

Happy the church, thou sacred place . • . • 

Happy the souls to Jesus joined 

Hark I how the gospel trumpet sounds. • . 

Hark I my soul, it is the Lord 

Hark ! ten thousand harps and voices .... 

Hark I the distant isles proclaim 

Hark ! the glad sound, the Saviour comes 

Hark I the herald angels sing . . • 

Hark I the voice of love and mercy 

Hark I 'tis your heavenly Father's call 
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Hark I what mean those holy voices 216 

Hast thou said, exalted Jesus 821 

Hast thou within a care so deep 612 

Haste, traveller, haste ! the night comes on 461 

Hasten, Lord, the glorious time 920 

Hasten, sinner, to be wise 462 
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Unveil thy bosom, faithfVil tomb 1000 

Up to the Lord that reigns on high 168 

Uphold me, Lord, too prone to stray 692 

Upward I lift mine eyes....* 185 

Wait, O my soul, thy Maker^s will 165 

Walk in the light ! and thou shalt own... 641 
Watchman, tell us of the night 221 



We are a garden walled around 802 

We bid thee welcome in the name 866 

We bless our Saviour's name 853 

We sing his love, who once was slain. . . 1001 

We sing the praise of him who died 249 

We smg to thee, thou Son of God 353 

We speak of the realms of the blest. . . . 1069 

Weary of wandering from my God 558 

Welcome, delin^tM mom • * • 55 

Welcome, sweet day of rest 50 

Welcome, thou Victor in the strife 267 

We've no abiding city here 1084 

What are these arrayed in white 1061 

What are these in blight amy 1068 

What cheering words are these 774 

What equal honors shall we bring 804 

What secret place, what distant star 150 

What shall I render to my God 28 

What sinners value, I resign 1087 

What though no flowers the fig-tree clothe 637 

What various hindrances we meet 617 

When'all thy mercies, O my God 194 

When at thy footstool. Lord, I bend 665 

When bending o'er the brink of life 981 

When came in flesh the incarnate Word. .1008 
Whendarknesslonghas veiled my mind. 666 
When downward to the darksome tomb. . 980 
When first o'erwhelmed with sin and shame 289 
When gathering clouds around I view . . . 655 
When God revealed his gracious name. . .512 

When I can read my title clear 1069 

When I survey life's varied scene 643 

When I survey the wondrous cross 248 

When in the hour of lonely woe 694 

When Israel of the Lord beloved 937 

When Jordan hushed his waters still 225 

When languor and disease invade 657 

When like a stranger on our sphere 232 

When marshalled on the nightly plam .... 342 

When on Sinai's top I see 255 

When, overwhelmed with grief 674 

When rising from the bed of dealli 477 

When shall I, Lord, a journey take 677 

When sins and fears prevailing rise 625 

When streaming flrom the eastern skies . . 77 

When the worn spirit wants repose 60 

When thou, my righteous Judge, shalt. . . 1027 
When through the torn sail the wild... 982 
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When thy mortal life is fled 469 

When we our wearied limbs to rest 797 

When wounded sore the stricken soul . • • 416 
Whence do our monmfbl thoughts arise-* 745 
Where high the hearenly temple stands • • 288 

Where is my God? does he retire 288 

While my Redeemer's near 848 

While o'er the deep thy serrants sail. • • • 980 
While shepherds watched their flocks by 214 
While we thy ways, blest Saviour tread* • 818 

While with ceaseless course the sun 961 

Whilst thee I seek, protecting Power* • • • 25 

Who but thou, almighty Spirit 908 

Who can describe the joys that rise 518 

Who can forbear to sing 514 

Who, O Lord, when life is o'er 777 

Who shall the Lord's elect condemn**** 481 

Why do we mourn departing friends 994 

Why is my heart so &r from thee. *••••• 610 

Why on the bending willows hung 798 

Why should the children of a King 864 

Why should we start and fear to die . • • • . 978 
Witi) all my powers of heart and tongue. 129 
With broken heart and contrite sigh. • . . 491 
With Christ we share a mystic grare . . • • 826 
With heavenly power, Lord, defend. . . 867 
With Jesus in the midst* • 852 



With joy we hail the sacred day 65 

With joy we meditate the grace 281 

With my substance I will honor • • 916 

With one consent, let all the earth. *...** 1 

With reverence let the saints appear* . • • 142 

With songs and honors soundingloud.*** 953 

With tearftil eyes I look around 668 

With tears of anguish, I hunent 578 

Witness, ye men and angels now 810 

Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway* • . • 854 

Wouldst thou learn the depth of sin 240 

Ye Christian heralds, go, proclaim 894 

Ye dying sons of men • • 465 

Ye golden lamps of heaven, farewell >.*• 990 

Ye nations round the earth, rejoice 3 

Ye servants of Grod, your Master proclaim 860 

Ye servants of the Lord 732 

Ye souls for whom the Son did die 543 

Ye who in his courts ore found 446 

Yes, my native land ! I love thee * • 909 

Yes, we trust the day is breaking 906 

Your harps, ye trembling saints 676 

Zion stands with hills surrounded 794 

Zion, the marvellous story be telling • • • • 220 



irOTE TO HYUN 816. 



StaiiEas 8 to 8 inclasive of this hymn are designed to be enng daring the intervals of a baptiim; one verve 
as each candidate goes down into the water, or comes forth fi^m it, according to choice. As it is generally 
found difflcalt for a congregation to sing unitedly and at the right time in the administration, it has been sng* 
gested that a choir sing these stanzas, the congregation uniting In the first two and the last two, as indicated. 
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HTMVa. 

l.'-WORSmP 1— 47 

TL.—THE LORiyS DAT. 48— 75 

m.-'MORNING AND EVENING 76—101 

TV.— GOD: 

1. Tub Tsimitt 102—108 

2. His Psaisb • • 110—139 

3. His Attbibutes 140—155 

4. HiB Pbotidbbce « 156—207 

V.-^CffEIST: 

1. HiB Adybnt .206 — 230 

2. His LiFB 231—287 

8. His Sttffbbinos and Death .« 238 — 259 

4. His Rbsubbegtion akd Asceksioit 260 — 277 

5. His Globt 278 — 282 

6. His iNTEicEssioir 283—293 

7. His Bbion 294—316 

8. His Chabactbbs 8 17— 349 

9* His Fbaisb 350—362 

Vl.—THE HOLT SPIRIT 363-^94 

YU,—THE SCRIPTURES 396—410 

VUl^—SAL VAT ION: 

1. Man's Nbbd 411—421 

2. Ot Gbaob « 422—440 

3. Its Calls.... 441—469 

4. Sought and Found .470 — 514 
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IX.— THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

MTMirS. 

1. Union with Christ 515—523 

2. Lots to Chbibt 524--648 

8. FmnTBNOB 549—587 

4. HmnuTT 588—589 

5. ASPIRATION 590—610 

6. Prater 611—631 

7. Eaith ..682—644 

8. SuFFBRiNO AND Trust 645—714 

9. CONSSGRATION 715 — 730 

10. CoNTLiCT 781—753 

11. Pxllowship and Charitt 758 — 766 

12. Its Blbssbdnxss 767 — ^783 

X.-'TNE CHURCH: 

1. Its Honor and Work «••» 784 — 810 

2. Baptism 811—^886 

8. Thb Lord's 8uppbr 887—860 

4. The Ministrt • 861—869 

5. The Sanctuary • 870 — 878 

6. Children 879 — 888 

7. Missions 889 — ^928 

8. Seamen 929—983 

Xl.—THE NATION: 

1. Fast and Thanksoitino 934 — ^949 

Xai.^THE TEAR 960—968 

Xah—LIFE AND DEATH 964—1006 

XLV.— CHRIST'S SECOND COMING .*ll007— 1018 

XV.— RESURRECTION AND JUDGMENT 1014—1028 

XYL—HEAVEN 1029—1069 

PAOB 

XriL^OHANTS AND SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING 488-448 
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Abba Father, 806, 875, 379, 686, 782. 
Abiding of Christ, 84, 227, 618, 620, 688, 608, 600, 608, 
078. * 

Ahlding with ChrlBt, 618, 620, 686, 646, 603. 
Abraham, 122, 128, 886. 
Absence from God, 470, 472, 476, 666, 684, 606, 607, 608, 

774. 
Accepted lime, 448, 447, 448, 460, 456, 466-462, 466, 400, 

1027. 
Access to God, 4, 5, 6, 7, 88, 68, 60, 180, 147, 288, 284, 

487, 488, 500, 602, 610, 614, 615, 618, 621. 
Activity, 732, 785, 780, 741, 747-740, 758, 764-766. 
Adoption, 806, 870, 600, 782. 
Advent of Christ; — 

At Birth. 208-229. 

To Judgment, 814, 1008, 1020, 1026-1028. 

To Kingdom, 243, 857, 1007-1013. 
Advocate, Christ onr, H, 147, 286, 288, 289, 201, 294, 

• 906, 616, 653. 
AfOiction;— 643-714. 

Appofaited, 666, 752. 

Blessed, 666, 686, 600, 706, 752. 

Delivered from, 644, 645, 676, 714. 

Sanctified, 667, 670, 700. 

Submission under, 590, 651-653, 660, 663, 686, 608. 

Trust in, 650, 664-666, 669, 670, 671, 675, 678, 680- 
685, 680, 700, 706, 707, 711, 714. 
Ahnost Christian, 460. 
Angels, 237, 278, 270, 887, 856, 450, 504, 505, 513, 628, 

657, 770, 780, 810, 866, 883, 1086, 1046, 1060. 
Ascension of Christ, 270-278. 
Ashamed of Jesus, 788, 748. 
Asleep in Jesus, 086. 
Aspiration, 601-610. 
Assurance; — 

Expressed, 284, 286, 806, 885, 849, 526, 680, 762, 782. 

Prayed for, 864, 654. 

Urged, 776, 778. 
Atonement; — 

Necessary, 410, 412, 413, 416, 417, 418, 419, 440, 600. 

Completed, 273, 809, 812, 440. 

Sufficient, 280, 204^ 807, 425, 427, 500. 
Autumn, 133, 046, 047, 068. 

BaeksUding, 466, 498, 668, 654, 666, 666, 660, 571, 678, 
678, 580, 681, 688, 585. 



Baptism, 811-836. 
Beatitudes, 762. 
Benevolence, 763-766, 912, 916. 
Blessedness of Christian, 768-788. 
Brevity of life, 964, 966, 967, 969, 972. 
Brotheriy Love, tb4-769, 767. 
Burial, 964>lv06. 

A Brother, 986, 987, 992, 998, 1000, 1008, 1006. 

A Child, 1002. 

A SUter, 986, 987, 992, 998. 

A Pastor, 992, 998, 996, 998, 999. 

A Friend, 986, 987, 992, 093, 094, 996, 097. 

Cahnness, 589, 643, 664, 666, 678, 676, 680, 683, 600, 711. 

Calvary, 248, 252, 255, 880, 429. 

Cares, 612, 623, 678, 683, 711, 772. 

Charity, 760-767. 

CheerAilness, 645, 670, 676, 680, 771, 774. 

Children, 870-888. 

ChUdlike Spirit, 68^ 600, 681, 686, 708, 711. 

Christ;— 

Advent and Birth, 208-229. 

Advocate, 147, 286, 288, 289, 291, 806, 616, 563. 

Ascension, 270-278. 

Baptism, 812, 818, 814, 815, 816, 810, 820, 822, 824, 
825, 827, 820. 

Burial, 250. 

Blood, 385, 410-416, 400, 666. 

Captain of Salvation, 807. 

Characters, 816-340. 

Conqueror, 265-968, 270, 2n, 276, 278, 206-299, 802» 
805, 807, 344, 780. 

Comer-stone, 877. 

Crudfled, 241. 

Crowned, 295, 296, 208, 209, 801, 802, 847. 

Desire of Nations, 217, 224. 

Divinity, 213, 222, 224, 230, 206, 805, 811, 837, 860, 863. 

Example, 231-234, 710. 

Friend, 234, 253, 286, 816, 320, 822, 820, 407, 647, 604, 
677,685. 

Guide, 284, 848, 708, 708, 718. 

Hiding-place, 823, 827, 570. 

Humanity, 214, 210, 222, 224, 230, 806, 360, 858. 

Immanuel, 224, 481. 

Intercessor, 286, 291, 814, 481. 

Judge, 1018, 1020, 1025, 1026, 1027, 1028. 
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Sine, a09, 217, 818, SU, 2S8, 261, 203, 204, 209, 276, 

2M-316, 832, 844, 860. 446, 462, M8, VH. 
Lunb, 263, 270, 280, 284, 204, 321, 835, 850, 854, 857, 

861, 862, 413, 414, 424, 425) 480, 481, 484, 487, 488, 

662, 707. 
Life, Incidents of, 231, 286-240. 
light, 211, 222, 238, 826, 888, 840, 844, 611, 524, 588, 

582. 
Lord, 800, 801, 308, 810, 882, 835. 
Love, 211, 803; 817, 818, 321, 822, 824, 881, 486, 528, 

534, 002, 026. 
Miraclei, 232. 
Mediator, 779. 
Physician, 466, 482, 788. 
Priest, 281-203, 807, 800, 812, 832, 425. 
Prince. 208, 210, 211, 221, 225, 248, 298, 804, 808, 310, 

345, 356, 443, 558. 
Prophet, 307, 382. 
Redeemer. 286, 288. 
Befnge, 254, 258, 350. 600, 566, 665, 674. 
Resurrection, 260-271, 1016. 
RJghtebosness, 300, 330, 335, 412, 417, 440, 498, 495, 

600. 
Rock of Ages, 258, 310, 327. 
Sacrifice, 413. 416, 446. 

Savioar and Salvation, 295, 817, 833, 858, 448, 764. 
Shepherd, 327, 341, 347-348, 473, 625, 791, 1002, 1056. 
Sniferings, 238-245, 251. 
Snn of Righteousness, 221, 494. 
Surety, 306, 817. 

Way, Truth, and Life, 825, 339, 848, 587, 708. 
Word, 213. 
Vine, 520. 
Christian. The, 575-783. 

AffllcUd. 013, 646, 647, 658, 674, 676, 686, 691, 694, 

609, 702, 705. 
Aspiring, 501-610. 
Backsliding, 493, 558-566, 569, 571, 573, 578, 580, 581, 

582, 685. 
Blessed. 773-776, 778, 779, 780. 
Cheerful, 632, 646, 670, 676, 689, 7n, 774. 
Comforted, 042, 644, 645, 655, 656, 668, 678, 685, 688, 

690, 607, 608, 609. 
Consecrated, 103, 715-730, 708, 810. 
Dying, 073-075, 077, 078, 080-082, 088, 001, 1005. 
Faithful, 732, 747, 740. 
Grateful, 248, 253, 432, 512, 526, 640, 738. 
Happy, 768, 771, 772, 776, 780, 781. 
Hoping, 314, 712, 068, 072, 980, 000, 001, 1001, 1012, 

1013, 1047, 1060, 1061-1053, 1056, 1050. 
Justified, 413, 405, 528. 
Life of, 740, 777. 
Loving, 524-648. 

Obeying, 715, 716, 717, 720, T23, 724. 
One with Christ, 515-588. 
Patient, 580, 667, 652, 653, 663, 664, 681, 686. 
Penitent, 773, 54^-587. 
Persevering, 733, 734, 741, 742, 760, 783. 
Praying, 611-620. 

Resigned, 580, 661, 652, 653, 668, 664, 681, 686. 
Resisting, 748, 750, 1055, 1059. 



Safe, 769, 770, 774, 778. 

Steadf^ 743, 746. 

Trusting, 646-648, 654, 658-460, 665. 671, 674, 075, 
676, 678, 680, 606, 700, 701, 706, 707. 

Watchful, 731, 782, 786, 789. 
Church; — 784-810. 

Afllicted, 797, 798. 

DeUght in, 784, 789, 797, 803, 806. 

Deliverance of, 784, 785, 700, 791, 703, 800. 

Fellowship with, 788, 806» 807, 808, 809, 810. 

Founded on Christ, 414. 

Ood in, 785, 794. 

aioryof,795, 808. 

Increase of, 788, 792, 805. 

One, 789, 796. 

Revived, 863. 366, 868, 870, 873, 876, 881, 388, 886, 
799, 802, 804, 805. 

Safe, 794, 803. 

Stable, 786, 787, 801, 802, 808. 

Triumphant, 784, 700, 701, 702, 800. 
Communion ; — 

With God, 370, 576, 678, 620, 624, 627, 697. 

With Christians, 754-750, 780, 806, 807, 808. 809. 
Confession, 410, 412, 418, 410, 640, 650, 572, 575, 576L 
678, 680, 581, 687, 778. 

Of Christ, 810. 
Conflict, 731-753, 1055, 1060. 
Consecration, 706, 715-730. 
Contentment, 589. 680, 681, 707, 711. 
Conversion, 501, 603-506, 508-514. 
Convictiotf of Sin, 410-412, 415, 416, 430, 433, 468, 472, 

476, 478. 
Comor'Stone, 870. 

Coronation of Christ. 296, 206, 296, 209, 801, 802, 847. 
Covenant, 100, 102, 428. 
Courage, 733, 734, 736, 787, 788, 747, 767, 758. 
CreaUon, 155, 172, 306. 
Cross ;~ 

Attracting, 242, 248, 246, 247, 240, 251, 305, 444, 480. 

Borne, 285, 552, 672, 670, 712, 744. 

Gloried in, 248-251, 256, 257, 302, 706. 

Salvation by, 244, 247, 252, 253, 257, 416, 400. 
Crucifixion, 241-245, 251, 252, 253, 541. 

Death, 073-1006. 

Anticipated, 204, 600, 687, 702, 707, 714, 073, 074, 
076, 077-081, 068, 1006. 

Of Child. 1002. 

Of Friends, 007, 1006. 

Of Pastor, 005, 008, 009. 

Overcome, 093, 094, 702, 962, 068, 985, 987, 1004. 
Dedication, 871-878. 

Personal, 601, 604, 600, 670, 674, 728, 725, 729. 
DeUvery, 443, 447, 448, 468, 461, 462. 
Deliverance, 197, 644, 645, 676, n4, 790, 791, 703, 800. 
Dependence, 30, 134, 161, 168, 176, 178, 198, ^ 96a» 

957, 958, 962, 070, 071. 
Depravity, 410, 412, 416, 417, 430, 488. 
Devotion, 1-48. 
Dismission, 44, 46, 47, 46. 
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SlMttoB, 161, 4S8, 481, 484, 64S, nS, 179. 
BnooTOgement, 962, 096, 1010, 1015, 10», 1064, IMS, 

1040, 1060, 1062, 1066. 
Bternity, 140, 141, 147, 400, 066, 1082, 1043, 1061. 
BveniDg, 84-101. 
Bzample; — 

Of Christ, 281-284, 710, 1066. 

Of Christians, 740, 1066, 1066. 

Faith ; — 680-642, 607, 707. 

Exercised, 637, 680, 640, 778. 

In Christ, 481, 482, 486, 487, 488, 401, 496, 680, 689, 
642. 

Of God, 602. 

Power of, 427, 682, 688, 684, 687. 

Prayer of, 600, 681. 

« for, 182, 602, 680, 686, 664, 678. 

Viotorloas. 689, 607, 762, 758, 060, 982, 1048, 1044, 
1056, 1061, 1066. 

Weak, 666. 
Faithfulness; — 

Of God and Ofarlst, 182, 188> 187-192, 198, 688, 748. 
Family, 879, 880. 
Fast, 980-044. 

Fear, 490, TLi, Vt%-«S1, 1018, 1027, 1028. 
FcUowshlp, 764-760, 767, 806-809, 862. 
Forbearance, 719, 767. 
Forgiveness, 460, 476, 719, 778. 
Faneral, 964-106. 

Gentleness, 719, 726. 

Gethsemaqe, 288-240, 886. 

Glory of Christ, 961, 264, 268, 274, STO, 282, 994, 996, 

296, 296, 290, 801-406, 310, 811, 814, 816, 826, 876, 017. 
God; — 102-207. 

Attrlbntes, 140-164. 

Benevolence, 167, 169, 100, m, 177-180, 194, 196, 
196, 202-207, 426, 673. 

Compassion, 196, 197, 199, 200, 606, 616. 

Condescension, 161, 166-158, 168. 

Creator, 166, 172, 896, 424. 

Btemlty, 140, 141. 

FaithfUness, 182, 188, 187-192, 198. 

Govenunent, 142, 151-163. 

Holiness, 62. 

Incomprehensiblenflss, 160, 160, 167. 

Infinity, 140, 102. 

Justice, 142. 

M^esty, 142-146. 

Mercy, 145, 157, 172, 178, 174, 181, 184, 191, 4a9,'486» 
441, 491, 492, 669, 675, 576. 

Omnipotence, 142-145, 198. 

Omniscience, 146-148, 162, 696. 

Presence, 146, 149, 160, 646. 

Promises, 152, 186, 186. 

Providence, 166-907. 

Sovereignty, 161-168, 671, 680. 

Trinity, 102-100. 

Troth, 176, 182. 

Unchangeableneas, 140, 189, 188, 196, 680, 686, 668. 

Wisdom, 164» 169, 160, 164, 166, 202. 



Gospel;— 196. 

Its Freedom, 480, 489, 441, 444-446, 449, 460, 461 
463-466. 

Its Power, 400, 601, 908, 906. 

Its Baceess, 192, 886, 897, 614) 896, 908, 996. 
Grace, 191, 803, 486. 

In Adoption, 782. 

In Conversion, 421, 486^ 488, 488, 480, 601, 612. 

In Election, 484. 

In Prayer, 

In Preservation, 421, 426, 486, 690, 788. 

In Restoration, 466, 640. 

In BalvaUon, 184, 421, 423, 424, 428, 480, 482, 486, 
651, 640, 649. 

In BancUflcaaon, 422, 434, 486. 
Gratknde. 121. 169, 172-174, 189, 104, 207, 604-406, 646, 

647,708,726,727,728. 
Guidance, 203-206, 096, 696, 607, 696, 704, 708, 713, 071. 
Gnflt, 410-413, 417-420, 483, 484, 485. 

Harvest, 945-«49, 963, 954. 
Hearing, 81, 46. 
Heart; — 

Broken, 419, 488, 484, 491, 408, 649, 666, 676, 678, 681. 

Changed, 420, 681. 

Deceitfbl, 531, 583, 610. 

Hard, 247, 631, 650, 557, 668. 

Pure, 602, 720, 776, 7n. 

Burrendered, 601, 604, 600. 
Heathen, 903, 004, 912. 
Heaven; 1029-1009. 

Anticipated, 976, 964, 989, '990, 991, 1001, 1029, 1081, 
1033, 1034, 1037, 1052, 1056, 1059, 1060. 

Blessedness of, 1001, 1080, 1040, 1041, 1043, 1044, 
1040, 1056. 

Christ in, 448, 702, 1058. 

Desired, 1029, 1030, 1032, 1035, 1088, 1049, 1042, 1046 
1051, 1058, 1060, 1067, 1068. 

Glory of, 1036, 1042, 1045, 1046, 1047. 

Home in, 1047, 1048, 1050. 

Hoped for, 1046. 

Rest In, 1040, 1054, 1057. 

Baints in, 885, 1054, 1061. 1062, 1063, 1064, 1066, 1066. 

Vision by, 1055, 1058, 1059, 1061-1065. 
HeU, 471, 490, 571, 1028. 
Holiness;— 

Of God, 62, 147. 

Desired, 867-860, 871-878, 876, 877, 879, 884, 886. 
880, 391, 602, 535, 607, 602, 603, 663, 724, 746. 
Holy Bpirit; 863-894. 

Comforting, 364, 372, SH, 884, 886, 889, 898, 600. 

Earnest, 368, 364, 376, 388. 

Enlightening, 867, 869, 873, 376, 877, 884, 886, 890 
891, 894, 449. 

Grieved, 877, 887, 888, 468, 602. 

Indwelling, 374, 875, 879, 384, 898. 

Inteit^eding, 875, 880, 685, 629. 

Reviving and Renewing, 863, 866, 868, 870, 878, 876, 
877,380,881,880,422,427,618,908. 

Sanctliying, 866, 866, 889, 871, 878, 876, 878, 884, 
882,889,800,406,876. 
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WltneMlng, 883, 403. 

" to Christ, 879, 381, 886, 888, 486. 

Hope, 382, 755, 1053, 1059. 

In Affliction, 287, 671, 679, 691. 
In Death, 972, 974, 975, 963, 965, 991. 
Under Conviction, 287, 410, 412, 418, 416-418, 453, 
453,489. 
HomlUty, 442, 486, 481, 492, 486, 58».690. 

Immortality, 1001, 1004. 

Ingratitude, 86, 88, 657, 673, 678, 681. 
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Love for It, 438, 449, 467, 613, 614, 642, 761. 
Sovereignty of God, 161-163. 
Spring, 960. 
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Work, 708, 728-726, 729. 
World; — 

Converted, 130, 876, 806, 880, 801, 802, 806, 807, 908, 
021, 922, 925. 

Renonnced, 458, 466, 608, 668, 600, 1083, 1087. 

Vain, 466, 1088. 
Worship; 1-48. 
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Cambridge. ...... .0. M. 

Carey. . • L. M. (61). 

Chambers Bt.Chant.L.M. 

Chesterfield CM. 

Chestnut Street. ..CM. 
Children's Praise.. C M. 
onina. •.......«•. .\/. jl. 

Christmas ....... .C. M. 

Chrome lis ft 8s. 

Claremont. ■•.••. .H. M. 

Clarendon C M. 

Clarendon St 78. 

Clarion* 6b ft 4s. 

Colchester CM. 

Come, ye disconsolate 

llsftlOs 

Comforter ... .78 ft fie D. 
CommisBion* • . • • .L. M. 
Communion •••.•• Ct M. 



PAOX 

8. Webbe 126,884 

'*Shaum» 284 

J.B. Gould 207 

L.Maeon 246 

Dr. Green 104 

£,Ive9,Jr 480 

Giardini 10 

358 

Bradbury 61 

Blumenihal 21 

S.mU 284 

ffaydn 122 

Z.Maeon 48,807 

ffandel .223,250 

Pleyel 267 

S. Wesley 406 

B.Bodgee 82 

Bradbury 142 

Haydn 17 

J, F. Burrow 216 



O. 

Bradbury 

J.B, Gould 100 

Br.SandaU 12 

Oarey 80 

L.ManhaU 864 

Baweie 

B.ir.OUoer 80 

Anon 854 

Swan 400 

ffandel 801 

T.ffcutinge 64 

**Boeton Academy^,,,. 851 

/. 7\tcker 86 

Z. Marehatt 106 

Geo. ffewe 860 

WiUiamt 02 

Webbe 262 

AalnHNlM..... 160 

Geo.ffmm 866 

S.ffiU 
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Oompton* ••■■••■• kS. M. 
Consolation O. M. 

Corinth %»0. M. 

Corona 7, 7^ 8, 7, D. 

Coronation 0. M. 

Coronet* 8s & 70 D. 

Coventry CM. 

Cowper* ...C. M. 

Creation L. M. 

Culloden ..•■ H. M. 



Dallas 7b. 

Darwell H. U. 

Daydawn 7b & 8s. 

Dedham CM. 

Delay 7b. 

Denfield CM. 

X/ennis. .•..•..... aD. Jtt. 
j^e vizcs .•••••. ....vj. Afl.. 

Devotion 8s. 

Doomsday, (Old Com- 
mandments) . . . .L. M. 

Dort 6s&4b. 

j^over . ■•.••••...••H. Al. 

Downs. > .C. M. 

Dnko Btrect L. M. 

Dundoo 0. M. 



Xaster Hymn H. M. 

Baston L. M. 

Eoco Homo*. . . .78 & fts. 

Elizabethtown....C. M. 

Smmans*..*.. ....L. M. 

Bnmoro.* ........ .C AL. 

Bman «..•■.■..■• •L. M. 

Essex (Sudbury) 7b. 

Bthclbcrg L. M. 

EuchariBt (St. Thco- 

dolph) 78 &6s. 

Evan CM. 

Evening L. M. (61). 

Eventide lOs. 

Exeter CM. 

Faben 8s&7s. 

xailh •.*•.••■•••• O. AL. 

Fammt •••••••*•• C M. 

Fedeval Street . . . .L. M. 

Fonworth....L. M. (61). 

Fletcher C. M. 

Folsom Us ft lOs. 

Frederick Us. 



FAttC 

E,K,Pr0U*y 887 

^rom J. A. yeumann ...431 
H.K. Song^c/Zion.. 180 

L.Mdton 255 

Choral Barmony 806 

O.ffokUn 180 

G€o. Beu9 127 

L.Mason 108,389 

T.Bastingi 174 

naydn 88 

EnglUhMOody 185 

D. 

Cherubini 71 

DanoeU 80^38 

ffaydn 407 

W. Gardner 251 

L.MarthaU 242 

Olaser 224 

Hageli 106 

fucker 258 

WaUer't OoU 482 

J. B.Bonometti 411 

L. Mason 154 

L.Mason 23 

L.Masou 35 

J.L.BaUon 8,64,«50 

/SToottifA 22,883,877 

E. 

Anon • 115 

MonaiH 221,270 

Arr.by €ho. Hews 100 

KingsUy 216 

Oto. Hews •.. 217 

M.Harp 72 

L. Mason 144,210,827 

T. Clark 62 

Beetkooen 225 

Bymns, Ane. A Mod. ... 841 

Bavergal ..•• 101 

J. E. Gould 45 

BymnSf Anc. db Mod. . . 800 
'. 810 

F. 

J. H. WUcox 67 

3. p. Tuckerman....92fQb1 

B.Farrant 68 

B. K. Oliver. . . .164, 206, 820 

Anon 187 

W. Arnold 860 

Dvm Moaart 04 

Cho.iOMgtUy > 



Ganges C P. M. 

ureer. .••.......•..o. JbL. 

Geneva .0. M. 

G ennesaret* 6s ft 4s, Pee. 
vrcrar. ..^........o. u.. 

Germany L. M. 

Gcthsemane 78 (61). 

Gilead L. M. 

Glory 7bD. 

Golan 8b &6. 

Golden Hill 6. M. 

Goshen 10b & lis. 

Grace Church . . . .L. M. 

Gratitude L. M. 

GroBtete.... L. M. 

Guardian 8. M. 

Guidance* 5b & 8s. 



c. 

Anon 181 

B. W. Greatorex 141 

J.CoU 84 

Geo. Betes 291 

L.Mason QO 

Beethoven 38 

WaUer's Coll 103 

Milgrove 40,66 

Berold 429 

B. Academy (a) 125 

Western Melody 

Old German 

FromfUyel 205 

MendeUsohn CoU 233 

B. W. Greatorex 134 

A. Broum 149 

Oeo.Bews 290 



Habakkuk C P. M. 

Haddam ..H. M. 

Hamburg L. M. 

Hamden 8s, 7s & 4s. 

Hampton H. M. 

Harmony Grove . .L. M. 
Harvest Home . I . .7b D. 

Harwell 8s & Tb D. 

Harwood C P. M. 

HastingB. . .8s & 6b & 8b. 

Haven* L. M. 

Haverhill 8. M. 

Haydn's Hynm 86,7b & 4. 

Heaven 6b D. 

Hebcr C. M. 

Hebron... L- M. 

Helmslcy .... 8s, 7b & 4. 

Hendon. 78. 

Henry C M. 

HoUey 7b. 

Hope 7s (6 1) 

Horton .7b. 

Howland .*••••... L. M. 

Humility L. M. 

Hummel C. M. 

Hunley L. M. 



H. 

J>r. Bodges 

L.Mason 14 

Gregorian Chant ... .74, 386 

L.Mason. ..• 108 

JFromBaydn 821 

B.B. Oliver 348 

English Melody 378 

L. Mason 136, 366 

Barwood 280 

Bastings 47 

Geo.Bews 431 

L.Mason 313 

Baydn 182 

Jnrom Von Weber 423 

G. Kingsley 238, 336 

X. Mason 100, 226, 300 

Bev. M. Madan 413 

FromMalan 325 

S.B.JPOnd 370 

Geo. Bews 40, 285, 346 

P.B.JHemer 406 

8. von Wartenses . . .276, 344 

IT. T. Choralist 295 

S.P. Tuckerman 185 

SHeuner 16,145,369 

Gennan 41,146,232 



xiia .............. .x^. ju. 

Imploring Chant. .L. M. 

Israel 8s D. 

Italian Hymn. . .6s & 4s. 



Jerusalem on Hi^ H. M. 

Jenner 78 ft 6s. 

Jerusalem the Golden, 

7b&6s 

Jordan C M. D. 



I. 

Oarmina Sacra 2S6 

L.Marshan 102 

BarpofJudah 179 

E.GiardinU 62 

J. 

Br. Crq/t 4S1 

B.L.Jetsner 20,836 

B.L.Jenner 420 

Wm.BiiUng9 418 
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jTndah S.P.M. Jewinh Melody 68 

Jndgment Hymn . te 8c 7s. 

(H.) M.Lviher 412 

K. 

Kedroa Chant ....€. M. J. S. Oculd, 4B 

Kent L.M. G. Qreepe 876 



Xiftban ••• • ■•(••■•«B> xim 

X.anesboro C M. 

Langdon 78 (61). 

"Latter Day Sa & 7§. 

Lebanon 6. M. D. 

Lolghton, (Ahira).8. M. 

I^noz H. M. 

"Levrw 8s, 7s & 4b. 

Xiificlier H. M* 

London New CM. 

Ix>uTan •••••••••• »Xj» aL' 

LfOZ Benisna. .lOe & 40. 
Lyons ..•'.< «10fl & lis. 



L. 

L.Maaon 803 

L. Mason • • 16 

Bev. W.B.MUUr 186 

Anon 324 

J. Zundel 197 

Jl. W. Greaiorex 27 

Edwn 182,178 

Booit€y>9 Coll 388 

L. Mason..* 81 

Dr. Crofi 66,818 

V. O. Taylor 50,840 

ffymnSj Anc. i&Mod, ... 287 
Haydn 64 



Maltland CM. 

Maiden .•••••••■• .S. M. 

3f£anoan.. «••••••« .O. M. 

Marlow CM. 

Martyn 7bD. 

Martyrs CM. 

Mear CM. 

Melnbold .. . .70, 8« 8B 7s. 

Melehlor 7e & 6s. 

Mclcombo L. M. 

Mendelssohn L. M. 

Mendon L. M. 

Meribah. •••■•■ .O* P. M. 
If erton ••.«.««•••.» O. M. 
Migdol. ••••••«*•• .L. M. 

Milford C P. M. 

Missionary Chant. L. M. 
Missionary Hymn 7s &6s. 
Moming^n ..••.*• S. M. 
Mortality. •••••••• .CM. 

Mozart 7s. 

Mt. Calvary (Gethsem- 
ane)7s(61) 



WeaUm Tune 802 

W. jr. Birch 8M 

ff. W. Greatorex 105 

L. Mason 177 

Marsh 210 

Scottish 78 

Welsh Air 121 

ffymnSy Anc. A Mod. . . . 404 

Melchior Teschner 102 

8. Webbe 180 

Mendelssohn 281 

English 167 

L.Mason A4 

H^K. Oliver 169 

L. Mason 99 

Boosey's OoU 161 

C. Zeuner 81, 867 

L.Mason 871 

Earlo/Momin{;bm..*. 160 

Anon 883 

Mosart 118 

Walter'9 OoU »1 

N. 

Naomi C M. L.Mason 175,261 

Nashville L. P. M. Gregorian 168 

NaUvity 7s D. EnglUh 97 

NetUeton ....8s &78D. Dr. JfetOeton 263 

Kingdey 381 

M. Bond 60 

T.Jackson 166 



Ncwbold CM. 

Newconrt L. F. M. 

Newton C M. 

New Year's Hymn 
ll8&6« 



PAOB 

Geo. Mews 170,268 

W.Bealeia) 289 

Geo.ffew 49 

IngaUs 358 

Northampton CM. Bymns, Anc. <6 Mod.. . . 804 

Nottingham CM. J. Clark 60 

Nuremberg 7s. J.S.Bach 19,140 



Nichols ......... .0. Is. 

Night 7s. 

Nightfall * 6s, 48, 68. 

Northfield CM. 



WObe 886 



Octavins L. M. 

Old Hundred . . . . .L. M. 
OHphant ....88, 7s, & 4. 

Olivet 6s&48. 

Olmntz •••••■.... S. M. 

Olney S. M. 

Opal 8s&7sD. 

Ortonville CM. 

Owen S.M. 



Paradise. .. .88, 68, ft 68. 

Pamell S.M. 

Park Place H. M. 

Park Street. ..... .L. M. 

Pastoral Hymn L. M. 

(61) 

Paul 10s, lis 8e 128. 

Paz Dei lOs. 

Peniel L. M. (61). 

Penn 78(81). 

Peterboro O. M. 

Peters. ...*.....d. P. M. 

Pilesgrove L. M. 

Pilgrimage L. M. 

PlcyePs Hymn 78. 

Portngnese " 10s & lis. 

Prague S.M. 

Prayer S. M. D. 

Pirlnce. ...... .L. M. (61). 

Protection* Ss D. 



o. 

G.F.Root 70 

Martin Luther 7 

B. Academy 302 

L.Mason 288 

From Gregorian Chant. 272 

Z.Mason 342 

J. Zundel 202 

T. Eastings 274 

Sweetser 173 

P. 

J.Bamby 428 

Beethoven 424 

S.B.Pond 69 

Venua 180 

jPlymotUh OoU 184 

MoMTt 88 

Anon 304 

HymiUf Anc. db Mod. ... 26 

Mendelssohn 254 

W.M.Birch 306 

Webb 258 

B. Academy ••.» 11 

N.Mitchell 298 

Boosey*8 OoU 416 

Fleyel 230,314 

J.Reading 80 

Boosey>s OoU 297 

L. MarshaU 277, 896 

Mendelssohn 228 

Geo. Hews 46 



Rapture ....... .C P. M. 

Rathbum 88&78. 

Reliance* 7s&6s. 

Resignation... 8b & 4, or 

88&6 

Rest L. M. 

Retreat .......... L. M. 

Rbine ............O. ot.. 

Rockingham L. M. 

Rock of Ages .... 78 (61). 

Kono 88&68. 

Rosefleld 7b (6e). 

RoUiwell L. M. 

Royalty . . .ISs, lis & 8b. 



Hartoood 28 

J.Oonkey 47,111 

Geo. Hews 245,286 

Boose^^a OoU 266 

BradJbwry 897 

T.Hastings 248 

German 422 

L.Mason 172 

Hastings 112 

Shavom 376 

Dr.Malan 129,316 

L.Mason 123 

lYam German, LJiason 867 
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Sabbath 7«(ei). 

Saeramentel Hymn ..to 

&8bD 

Salisbury.... L. M. (61). 
Banl. *.••• .(L. M«(61). 
Sooilaiid « 12b or 12s ft 111. 

BCir .............. B)> JBLm 

Selbome 7s & 0s. 

Seymour 7b. 

ShefSeld .«...•... .8. M. 
Shining Shore. .88 & 78. 

Shirland .....6. M. 

Shoe! L.M. 

Sicilian Hymn. 8b, 78, 4b. 
Diioam ............Q/. o^» 

Silver Street B. M. 

Solitude 7s. 

Spanish Hymn ... .78 D. 
Star of Bethlehem 

L.M.D 

estate Street. ..... .d. jl* 

Stephens C. M. 

Sterling ........ ..L. M. 

Stockwell. .8b fc 78; Poo. 

Stonefleld L. H. 

St. AlblnuB ... 78 & 8b. 
dC. ^vuns. ........ .C/. in.. 

Dt. xSriclcB. .•«.... .B. Ja. 

St. Clements Dane C. M. 
St. Francis . . 8s & 7s D. 

St. Crregorius CM. 

St. Johns C. M. 

St. John Bapti8t*s...ll8. 

St. Martyns 0. M. 

St. Mary's Abbey. .8. M. 

St. Paul's L.M. 

St. Petersburg L.M. (61). 

St. Thomas 8. M. 

Sudbury (Essex) 78. 

Supplication (Ecce 

Homo) 7s & 6b D. 

Sydenham CM. 



8. 

SAM 

Z. MoMm 88 

W.ff.JNrch 848 

ffaydn 906 

ffandel 408 

Dr. Clarke 873 

L.Mcuon 220 

Anon 200 

ff. W. Oreatorex 198 

T.BIautinffi 168 

G. F. Root 889 

Stanley 249,817 

Shoel 879 

Jialian 26 

/. B. Woodbury .... 106, 862 

/. 8mUh 66 

L.T.DownM 87 

SpanUh no, 882 

Seomth 147 

J. O. Woodman 402 

W. Jonea 176 

ffarriaon 08 

I>.S. Jonea 801 

Stanley 882 

SymnafJnc. d Mod.,.. 125 

Dr. Croft 155 

Dr. Howard 828, 408 

W. H. Birch 826 

M, Harp 240 

Taaia 148 

Anon 120 

Elvey 830 

Tantur 812 

J.S. Bach 218 

Dr, Green 282 

RuaHan Air 124, 834 

WiUiania 213, 816 

T. Clark 114 

Arr.by Geo. Hewa 283 

W.H. Birch 278 



T. 



Tallis CM. TaUia 292 

Tallls' Evening Hymn 

L.M 7\mU 42 

Tamworth....8s, 7sft4. Loekhart 128 

Tappan CM. Kingaley 116 



Tcllcman's C!hant. . . .7s. 

Thatcher S. M. 

Theodora 7s. 

Tonica 8s8B4b. 

Tranquillity. . . .S. H. M. 



0. Zeuner 163 

Handel 183 

Handel 118 

Harp €/Judah (a) 166 

L.MarahaU 401 



Trimnph* 7Bft0a. Geo. Hewa 88ft 

^TQit> ...... ..... .L. M. 0. BtHmey.»m»9mm»»»...m 131 



u. 

Utica S.M. C. Zeuner. 

Uxbridge .••■•••• .L* M. X. Maaon . 



410 
76 



V. 

yaiihall'sSymn..L.M. Vanhall 77 

Varina 0. M. D. G.F.Boot 880 

VcBper Hymn 8b & 7s D. 
orSB, 7s&4b Bortmianaky 03,331 



w. 

X. Maaon 78, 250 

H.D.Gould 68 

W. Hnapp ... M . ...... 347 

B.Harriaon...^ 102 

T. Clark 61 

Stanley 34 

Zeach 86 

L.Maaon 95 

Arr.by M.Lord 271 

Webb 366 

J.Holdroyd 227 

Dr.Ifaktn U7 

Dr. Cooke 398 

Templi Carmina 107 

L.Maaon 87 

Whittaker 157 

Prelleur 100 

Dr. Croift 284 

Bead 204 

Bradbury 214,337 

H.D.Gould 67 

DuUon 44 

Bradbury..... 353 

B. Hamilton 



tV arQ ...... m t ».. .1j. jl. 

^Varo. ......•••.. .xj. ja. 

W^areham ...L.M. 

Warrington L. M. 

^Varsaw* ........ .xL. M. 

Warwick CM. 

Watchman S. M. 

Watchman tell as •7s D. 

InrattS ...... a .... .Xj. AL. 

Webb 7b&6s. 

tV ells .............Xj. .al. 

Welton .......... .L. M. 

WestmlnBter Ab- 

Williams..... L. M. 

Wilmot — 8b & 7b or 7b. 

Wimborne L. M. 

Winchelsea L. M. 

Winchester L. M. 

Windham L.M. 

Wirth CM. 

Woodland CM. 

Woodstock CM. 

Woodworth I^ M. 

Wyman's Chant . .C M. 



Y. 

Toakley L.M. (61). Wm. Toakley,... 872 

York CM. John Milton {Father of 

poet) 65 



Zalena C P.M. 

Zephjrr L. M. 

Zerah C M. (61). 

Zlon 8i ft 78 8c 4b. 



Z. 

M.Harp 208 

Bradbury 166,308 

L.Maaon 91 

T.HaaOnffa 820,861 



Zong 6bD. national Paahniai 304 
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PAOB 

Alflreton 119 

AU Saints 280 

Almin 68 

Ames 18 

Anrem 838 

Appleton 262 

Amheim 24 

AshweU 822,889 

Atlantic 152 

Beethoyen 809 

Bera 207 

Blendon 10 

Bloomfleld Chant • 61 

Bowen 122 

Brown6U(61) 17 

Carey (61) 89 

Chambers St. Chant.... 864 

Commission 866 

Cooley 189 

Creation 86 

Doomsday 411 

Duke St 8,64,859 

Easton 221, 270 

Emmaus.... • 217 

Eman 144,210,827 

Ethelberg 225 

Evening (61) 45 

Federal St ... . 164, 206, 829 

Fenworth (61) 187 

Germany 88 

Gilead 40,56 

Grace Chnreh 205 

Qratitude.. 288 



FAOB 

Grostete 184 

Hamburg 74, 886 

Harmony Groye 848 

Hayen 481 

Hebron 100,226,800 

Hovrland 295 

Hnmility 185 

Hnrsley 41, 146, 282 

nia 256 

Imploring Chant 192 

Kent 875 

Lony an 50, 340 

Melcombe 180 

Mendelssohn 281 

Mendon 167 

Migdol 99 

Missionary. Chant. . . • 81, 857 

Octayios t 70 

OldHundred 7 

FarkStreet , 189 

Pastoral Hymn (61) 88 

Feniel(61) 254 

Filesgroye 298 

Pilgrimage 416 

Prince (61) 228 

Best 397 

Betreat 248 

Bockingham 172 

Bothwell 128 

Salisbury (61) 266 

Saul (61) 408 

Shoel 879 

Star of Bethlehem (D) . . 147 



PAOB 

Sterling 98 

Stonefield 882 

St Paul's 282 

St Petersburg (61).. 124,884 
Tallis' Eyening Hymn .... 42 

Truro.. 181 

Uxbridge 75 

Vanhall'sHymn 77 

Ward 78, 250 

Ware 68 

Wareham 847 

Warrington 102 

WatU 271 

Wells 227 

Welton 117 

Westminster Abbey 898 

Williams «... 107 

Wimbome 157 

Winchelsea 160 

Winchester 294 

Windham • 204 

Woodworth 858 

Yoakley(61) 872 

Zephyr 165,808 

Ik P* IC 

NashyiUe 168 

Newcoort * 60 

Abridge 151 

Adams 854 

Antioch 90 

477 
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PAOll 

Arcadia 171 

Arlington 199,299 

Atkins 247 

Augustus 409 

Avon 212 

Baldwin 425 

Balerma 241 

Barby 244 

Bclgrave 76 

Bemerton 18,426 

Bowdoin Square • • 234 

Bradford 228, 269 

Brattle Street (D) 267 

Bridegroom • • 406 

Bristol 82 

Brown 142 

Burlington 215 

Caddo 222 

Calm 190 

Cambridge 12 

Chesterfield 9 

Chestnut Street 89 

Children's Praise 854 

China 400 

Christmas 801 

Clarendon 85 

Colchester 92 

Communion 243 

Consolation 427 

Corinth 265 

Coronation 130 

Coventry 198,888 

Cowper 174 

Bedham 251 

Denfleld 224 

Devizes 258 

Downs 36 

Dundee 22, 833, 877 

Elizabethtown 216 

Enmore 72 

Evan 101 

Exeter ,.i 810 

Faith 82,267 

Farrant 53 

Fletcher 860 

Geer 141 

Geneva.... • 84 

Heber 286,886 



PAOS 

Henry 870 

Hummel 16, 145, 369 

Jordan (D) 418 

Kedron Chant 48 

Lanesboro* 15 

London New 66, 818 

Maitland 802 

Manoah 105 

Marlow 177 

Martyrs 78 

Mear 121 

Merton 169 

Mortality 883 

Naomi 175, 261 

Newbold 381 

Newton 156 

Nichols 170,268 

Northfield 868 

Northampton 894 

Nottingham 69 

Ortonville 274 

Peterboro' 258 

Rhine 422 

Siloam 106, 362 

Stephens 176 

St. Anns 155 

St. Clements Dane 826 

St. Gregorius 148 

St. Johns 120 

St. Martyns 812 

Sydenham 278 

Tallis 292 

Tappan 116 

Varina (D) 880 

Warwick .^ 84 

Wirth 214,887 

Woodland 67 

Woodstock 44 

Wyman's Chant 898 

York 66 

Zerah(61) 91 

Ariel 188,220 

Ganges 181 

Habakkuk 209 

Harwood 289 



Meribah 414 

Milford 161 

Rapture 28 

Zalena 20F 

B. M. 

Adrian 162 

Ahira 846 

Aylesbury 104 

Boylston 48, 807 

Compton 887 

Dennis 196 

Dover 23 

Gerar 20 

GoldenHiU 296 

Guardian 149 

Haverhill 813 

Laban 303 

Lebanon (D) 197 

Leighton 27 

Maiden 399 

Momingpton 150 

Olmutz 272 

Olney 842 

Owen 173 

Pamell 424 

Prague 297 

Prayer (D) 277,396 

Seir 229 

Sheffield 158 

Shirland 249,317 

Silver Street 65 

State Street 402 

St. Brides 828,408 

St Maiy's Abbey 218 

St. Thomas 213, 316 

Thatcher 183 

Utica 410 

Watchman 86 

Judah 58 

Peters 11 

B* iL% £BL» 
TranqniUity 401 
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PAOX 

SsL» AL* 

Bethesda 194 

CUiremont 351 

CuUoden 135 

BarweU 80,133 

Easter Hymn 115 

Haddam ••• 14 

Hampton 821 

Jerusalem on High 421 

Lenox 132, 178 

Lischer 81 

ParkPIace 69 

Pascal 184 

Warsaw 51 

68 & 88. 

Ouidance •••• 290 

68. 

Aspiration Chant 246 

Heaven (D) 423 

Zong(D) 264 

68 & 48. 

America 874 

Amoy 187 

Ava 187 

Bethany 246 

Clarion 360 

Dort 154 

G^nnesaret (Pec.) 291 

Italian Hymn 52 

Oliyet ^•^ 288 

6b, 48, 68. 

NightfaU 49 

68, IDs. 

Benton 284 

78- 

Advent (61) 96 

Aletta 168 

Bellak 868 

Benevento (D) 126, 884 

Beulah(D) 480 

Blnmenthal (D) 21 

Clarendon Street 195 



VAOS 

Dallas 71 

Delay 242 

Essex 62 

Gethsemane (61) 103 

Glory (D) 429 

Harvest Home (D) 378 

Hendon 325 

Holley 49,285,345 

Hope (61) 405 

Horton 276, 344 

Jerusalem the Golden . • . . 420 

Langdon (61) 186 

Martyn 219 

Mozart 118 

Mt Calvary (61) 201 

Nativity (D) 97 

Night 239 

Nuremberg 19,140 

Penn(D) 806 

Pleyel's Hymn. ^ . . . . 230, 814 

Rock of Ages (61) 112 

Bosefleld (61) 129,815 

Sabbath (61) 33 

Seymour 198 

Solitude 37 

Spanish Hymn (D) . . 110, 332 

Sudbury 114 

Telleman's Chant 163 

Theodora 113 

Watchman, teU us (D) ... 95 

7b & 6b. 
Comforter (D) 159 

78 & 68. 

Amsterdam (Pec.) 415 

Day Dawn 407 

EcceHomo 109 

Eucharist 841 

Jenner 29,835 

Jerusalem the Golden . . . 420 

Melchior 192 

Missionary Hymn 871 

Reliance 245,286 

Selbome 200 

Supplication 283 

Triumph 895 

Webb 866 



78, 78, 88, 7a, 
Corona (D) 805 

78 & 88. 

StAlbinuB 125 

78, 88, 78. 

Meinhold 404 

88. 

Ansel (D) 288 

Devotion 432 

Israel (D) 179 

Protection (D ) 46 

88&48. 

Resignation 265 

Tonica 166 

. 88^68. 

Agnus Dei 203 

Golan 126 

Paradise 428 

Resignation 265 

Rono 876 

88, 68 & 8s. 
Hastings 47 

88&7b(D). 

Autumn 275 

Coronet 127 

Paben 57 

Harwell 186,366 

Judgment Hymn (71) .... 412 

Latter Day 324 

Nettleton 268 

Opal 202 

Rathbun(41) 47,111 

Shining Shore 889 

Stockwell (Pec.) 391 

St. Francis 240 

Vesper Hymn 93,331 

Wihnot(or7s) 87 

88, 78 & 48. 

Behnont 188 

Hamden 108 
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METRICAL INDEX OF TUNES. 



TJMM 

Haydn's Hyniii .. ii 182 

Helmsley 418 

Lewes 888 

Oliphant 862 

Sicilian Hymn •• « 26 

Tamworth 128 

Zion 820,861 

Sacramental Hymn (D) . . 848 

^ 10a. 

Benediction Chant 845 

Eventide 890 

PazDei 26 



. ..10B&4M,. 

Lux Beidgna< ..•••• 287 

lOs&lli. 

Goshen • 260 

Lyons..... 54 

Portuguese Hymn. ^ 80 

108,U8&12b. 
Paul 804 

lis. 

Frederick 892 

St. John Baptist's 880 



lUAOt. 
New Yearns Hymn 885 

Ui&Sa. 

Chrome 54 

Blessing. • • • • • 855 

lis & lOs. 
Come, ye disconsolate • • • • 252 
Folsom 94 

las. or 19s ft lis. 
Scotland 373 

ia8,lls&4a« 
Boyalty 867 



SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 



• ♦ » 



rAoa 
Arise^OLord 448 

Blessed are the dead 4M 

Blessed be the Lord 444 

Buried with Christ 446 

Oast thy burden on the Lord 448 

Gloria in ezcelsis 483 

Gloria Patri 487 

God be merdftil 440 

He is despised and rejected 444 

am the Besorrectlon • 4AT 



PAOB 

Lord, onr dweUin|r*plaee 441 

Oh come, let us sing 443 

Besponses L, n., m., ......•• 4S6 

TeDeum 434 

Tersanetns 49ft 

The heavens declare 439 

The Lord Is my Shepherd 440 

Thy will be done 447 

Trisagion 4» 
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This book should be returned to 
the Library on or before the last date 
stamped below. 

A fine of Ave cents a day is incurred 
by retaining it beyond the specified 
time. 

Please return promptly. 
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